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LIFE or COLLEY CIBBER, Es q. 


E was born on the 6th of Nowember, O. S. 1671, 
H in Southampton Street, Covent Garden. — His 

father, Caius Gabriel Cibber, was a native of 
Holſtein, and came into England to follow his profeſſion 
of a ſtatuary ſome time before the reſtoration of king 
Charles Il, —The eminence he attained to in the art may 
be judged fromthe two celebrated images of raging and 
melancholy madneſs on the two piers of the great gate 
of Bethlehem hoſpital, and alſo by the baſſo relievo on 
the pedeſtal of that tupendous column called the Mo- 
nument, erected in commemoration of the great fire of 
London in 1666. —His mother was the daughter of Hil- 
liam Colley, Eſq. of Glaiſton in Rutlaudſbire, whole fa- 
ther, Sir Anthony Colley, by his fteady attachment to 
the royal cauſe, during the troubles of king Charles Iſt's 
reign, reduced his eltate from three thouſand to about 
three hundred pounds per annum. — The family of the 
Colleys, though extinct by the death of our laureat's 
uncle Edward Colley, Eſq. from whom our author re- 
ceived his chriſtian name, and who was the laſt heir 
male of it, had been a very ancient one, it appearing 
from Wrights hiſtory of Rutland/hire, that they had 
been ſheriffs and members of parliament from the reign. 
of Henry VII. to the latter end of king Charles I.—in 
1682 he was ſent to the free-ſchool of Grantham in 
Lincolnſhire, where he ſtaid till he got through it, from 
the loweſt form to the uppermoſt ; and ſuch learning as 
that ſchool could give him, is, as he himſelf acknow- 
ledges, the moſt he could pretend to: about 1689 he 
was taken from ſchool to ſtand for the eleQion of chil- 
dren into Mincheſter college, but having no farther in- 
tereſt or recommendation than that of his own naked 
merit, and the being deſcended by the mother's fide 
from William of hats the founder, it is not to be 
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wonder'd at that he was unſucceſsful. Rather pleaſetl 
with what he look'd on as a reprieve from the confined 
life of a ſchool-boy, than piqued at the loſs of his 
election, he returned to London, and there even thus 
early conceived an inclination for the ſtage, which 
however he, on more conſiderations than one, thought 
proper to ſuppreſs ; and therefore wrote down to his fa- 
ther, who was at that time employed at Chat/wworth in 


Derbyſhire, by the earl (afterwards duke) of Devonſhire 


In the raiſing that ſeat to the magnificence it has ever 


ſince poſſeſs d, to intreat of him that he might be ſent 


as ſoon as poſſible to the Univerſity. —This requeſt his 
Father ſeem'd very inclinable to comply with, and aſ- 
ſur'd him in his anſwer, that as ſoon as his own leiſure 
would permit, he would go with him to Cambridge, at 
which Univerſity he imagin'd he had more intereſt to 
ſettle him to advantage than at Oxford; but in the 
mean time ſent for him down to Chatfworth, that he 
might in the interim be more immediately under his 
own eye, 

Before young Cibber, however, could ſet out on his 
journey for that place, the prince of Orange, after- 
wards king William III. had landed in the weſt, fo that 
when our author came to Nottingham, he found his fa- 
ther in arms there among the forces which the carl of 


Devonſhire had raiſed to aid that prince. —The old man 


conſidering this as a very-proper ſeaſon for a young fel- 
low to diſtinguiſh: himſelf in, and being beſides too far 
advanced in years to endure the fatigue of a winter 
campaign, entreated the earl of Devonſhire to accept of 
this ſon in-his room, which his lordſhip not only con- 
ſented to, but even promiſed, that when affairs were 
ſettled he would farther provide for him, —Thus all at 
once was the current of our young hero's fortune en- 
tirely turned into a new channel, his thoughts of the 
Univerſity were ſmother'd in ambition, and the intend- 
ted academician converted, to his inexpreſſible delight, 
into a campaigner, 

From Nettingham the troops marched to Oxford, 
where the prince and princeſs of Deamark met. —Here 
the troops continued in quiet quarters till on the ſet- 
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tling of the public tranquillity, when they were re- 
manded back to Nottingham, and thoſe who choſe it 
were granted their diſcharge, among whom was our au- 
thor, who now quitted the field and the hopes of mili- 
tary preferment, and return'd to his father at Chat/- 
worth,—And now his expectations of future fortune, 
in a great meaſure, depended upon the promiſes of pa- 
tronage he had received from the earl of Devonſbire, 
who, on being reminded of them, was ſo good as ts 
deſire his father to ſend him to London in the winter, 


when he would conſider of ſome proviſion for him, 


During his period of attendance on this nobleman, 
however, a frequent application to the amuſements of 
the theatre, awakened in him his paſſion for the ſtage, 
which he ſeem'd now determin'd on purſuing as his 
ſummum bonum. : | 
Previous however to our proceeding to the theatrical- 
anecdotes of his life, 1t may: be proper to mention one 
circumſtance which, though it happened ſomewhat later 
than his firſt commencing, actor, [ cannot without an 
improper interruption introduce with any chronological 
exactneſs without breaking into the thread of my narra- 
tive hereafter; yet, which 1s an event conſtantly of 
importance in every man's hiltory, and which he him- 
ſelf mentions as an inſtance of his diſcretion more deſ- 
perate than that of preferring the ſtage to any views in 
life—This is no other than his marriage, which he en- 
tered into before he was quite twenty-two years of age, 
merely on the plan of love, at a time when he himſelf 
informs us he had no more than twenty pounds a year, 
which his father had aſſur'd to him, and twenty ſhil- 
lings per week from the theatre, which could not 
amount to above thirty pounds per annum more,—The 
lady he married was filter to Joh» Shore, Eſq. who for 
many years was ſerjeant-trumpet of England, to which 
gentleman as Mr. Cibber was one day paying a viſit, 
his ear was charmed with the harmony of a female 
voice, accompanied by a finger which performed in a 
maſterly manner on a harpſichord ; being informed, on 
an enquiry which an unuſual curioſity urged him to 
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make, that both the voice and hand belong'd to the- 
ſiſter of his friend, he begg'd to be introduc'd, and at 


firſt ſight was captivated with the view of every per- 


ſonal charm that could render a female amiable and at- 


tractive.— Nor was the leſs delighted with the ſprightli- 
neſs of his wit, and the eaſy gaiety of his addreſs, — 
in ſhort, a courtſhip quickly commenc'd on the foun- 
dation of a mutual paſſion, and terminated in a mar- 
rlage. | 


but to procced to his dramatic: hiſtory. —It appears 


to have been about February 1689, when our author 
firſt became a dangler about the theatre, where for ſome 
time he conſidered the privilege of every day ſeeing 


plays a ſufficient conſideration for the beſt of his ſer- 
vices ; ſo that he was full three quarters of a year be- 
iore he was taken into a ſalary of ten ſhillings per 


veek.—The inſufficiency of his voice, and the diſad- 


vantages of a meagre uninformed perſon, were bars to 


his ſetting out as a hero; and all that ſeem'd promiſ- 
ing in him was an aptneſs of ear, and in conſequence 


of that a juſtneſs in his manner of ſpeaking. —The parts 


he played were very trivial; that which he was firſt 


taken any conſiderable notice of being of no greater 


conſequence than the chaplain in the Oryhan; and he 
himſelf informs us, that the commendations he re- 


ceived on that occaſion from Goodman, a veteran of. 


eminence on the ſtage, which he had at that time quit- 


ted, filled him with a tranſport which could ſcarcely be 


exceeded by thoſe of Alexander or Charles XII. at the 
head of their victorious armies.— His next ſtep to fame 
was in conſequence of queen Mary's having command- 
ed the Double Dealer to be acted, when Mr. Kynaftor, 
who originally play'd lord Touchwoed, being fo ill, as 


to be entirely incapable of going on for it, Mr. Cibber, 


on the recommendation of e the author of the 
lay, undertook the part, and at that very ſhort no- 


tice, performed it ſo well, that Mr. Congreve not only 
paid him ſome very high compliments on it, but re- 
commended him to an enlargement of ſalary from fif- 
teen to twenty ſhillings per week. —But even this ſuc- 
ceſs did not greatly elevate the rank of eſtimation in 
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COLEEY CIBBER, Es a. 7 
which he ſtood with the patentees as an actor; for on 
the opening of Drury-Lane theatre in 1693, with the 
remainder of the old company, on the revolt of Berter- 
ton and ſeveral of the principal performers to Lincoln's- 
Inn Fields, an occaſional prologue which he had writ- 
ten, although acknowledg'd the beſt that had been of- 
fer'd, and very readily paid for, yet would not be ad- 
mitted to an acceptance on any other terms than his ab- 
ſolutely relinquiſhing any claim to the ſpeaking it 
himſelf. 

Soon after his accepting of the part of A ondlewife in 
the Oli Batchelor on a ſudden emergency, in which, by 
the cloſeſt i imitation of Dogget, who had been an origi- 
nal performer of it, not only in dreſs, but in voice and 
manner, he obtained an almoſt unbounded plaudit from 
the audience, gave him ſome little flight of reputation; 
yet not only this, but even the applauſe which in the 
enſuing year he obtained, both as an author and actor, 
| by his firit comedy, called Lowe's Laſt Shift, or the Fool 
in Faſhion, were inſufficient to promote him to any con- 
fiderable caſt of parts, till the year 1696, when Sir Fohn - 
Vanbrugh did him a double honour, viz. firſt, by bor- 
rowing the hint of his comedy for the writing of his 
Relapſe, by way of ſequel to it; and ſecondly, by fix- 
ing on him for the performance of his favorite charac- 
ter in it of lord Foppington.—In 1706, however, we 
find him confidered by Mr. Rich the patentee, as of 
ſome conſequence, by his excepting him from the num+ 
ber of the performers whom he permitted Mr. Swwiney 
to engage with for his theatre in the Hay-market (tho? 
our author, on finding himſelf ſlightly us'd by this ma- 
nager, paid no regard to that exception, but joined 
Swiney) and in the enſuing year, when his friend co- 
lonel Brett obtained a fourth ſhare in the patent, and 
that the performers formed a coalition, and returned to 
Drury Lane, Mr. Cibber alſo conceded to the treaty, and 
returned with them; but on the ſilencing the patent in 
1709, he, together with Wilks, Dogget and Mrs. Ola- 
field, went over again to Mr. Swiney. 

In 1711, he became united as joint patentee with 
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Collier, Wilks, and Dogget, in the management of Drury 
Lane theatre.— And afterwards in a like partnerſhip 


with Booth, Wilks and Sir Rich. Steele. During this 


latter period, which continued till 1731, the Engliſh 
Kage was perhaps in the moſt flouriſhing ſtate it ever en- 
Joy'd.—But the loſs of Booth, Mrs. Oldfield, Mrs, Por- 
ler, and Mr. Wilks, lopping off its principal ſupports, 
Mr. C:4ber ſold out his ſhare of the patent, and retired 
from the public buſineſs of the ſtage, to which however 
he at a few particular periods occaſionally returned, 


performing at no leſs a ſalary, as I have been inform- 


ed, than fifty guineas per night; and in the year 17455 

tho' upwards of ſeventy-four, he appear'd in the cha- 

racter of Randolph the pope's legate, in his own tra- 

gedy, called Papal Tyranny, which he performed, not- 

3 his advanced age, with great vigour and 
writs 

8 What might perhaps be an additional indueement to 


this gentleman to leave the ſtage at the time he did, 


when, as he himſelf tells us, though it began to grow 
late in life with him, yet, fill having health and 
itrength enough to have been as uſeful on the ſtage as 
ever, he was under no viſible neceſſity of. quitting it, 
might be his having, in the year 1730, on the death of 
Mr. Euſaen, been promoted to the vacant laurel, the ſa- 
lary annexed to which, together. with what he had ſaved 
from the emoluments of the theatre, and the ſale of 
his ſhare in the patent, ſet him above the neceſſity of 
continuing on it, —And after a number of years paſs'd 
in the utmoſt eaſe, gaiety, and good-humour, he de- 
paited this life towards the latter end of the year 1757 
having juſt completed his 86th year. 

Mr. Cibber has, in his own apology for his life, drawn 
ſo open and candid a portrait of himſelf in every light 
in which we can have occaſion to conſider him, that I 
can by no means do more juſtice to his character than 
by taking ſeparately the ſeveral features of that portrait 
to enable the reader to form an idea of him in the ſeve- 
ral points of view, of a man, an actor, and a writer, 

As a man he has told us, that even from his ſchao]- 
days there was ever a degree of inconſiſtency in his diſ- 
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poſition; that he was always in full ſpirits; in ſome 
ſmall capacity to do right, but in a more frequent ala- 
crity to do wrong; and conſequently often under a 
worſe character than he wholly deſerved.— A giddy neg- 
ligence always poſſeſs'd him, inſomuch that he tells us 
he remembers having been once whipp'd for his theme, 
tho? his maſter told him at the ſame time, that what 
was good of it was better than any boy's in the form.— 
The ſame odd fate frequently attended the courſe of his 
later conduct in life, for the indiſcretion, or at leaſt un- 
kkilful openneſs with which he always acted, drew more 
ill-will towards him, than men of worſe morals and 
more wit might have met with; whilſt his 1gnorance 
and want of jealouſy of mankind was ſo ſtrong, that 
it was with reluctance he could be brought to believe 
any perſon he was acquainted with capable of envy, 
malice, or ingratitude.—In ſhort, a degree of vanity 
ſufficient to at him ever in temper with himſelf; 
blended with ſuch a ſhare of humility as made him 
ſenſible of his own fcllies, ready to acknowledge them, 
and as ready to laugh at them; a ſprightly readineſs 
of wit and repartee, which frequently enabled him to 
keep the laugh in his favour, with a fund of good-na- 
ture which was not to be ruffled when the jeſt happened 
to run againſt him ; together with a great natural quick- 
neſs of parts, and an intimate acquaintance with ele- 
gant and polite life, ſeem to be the principal materials 
of which his. character was compos'd.-Few men had 
more perſonal friends and admirers, and few men per- 
haps a greater number of undeſerved enemies.—A ſteady 
attachment to thoſe revolution principles which he firſt 
ſet out with in life, though not purſued by him with 
virulence or offence to any one, created a party againſt 
him which almoſt conſtantly prevented his receiving 
thoſe advantages from his writings, or that applauſe for 
his acting, which both juſtly merited.—Vet, that the 
malevolence of his opponents had very little effect on 
his ſplcen, is apparent through the whole courſe of his 
diſputes with Mr. Pope, who, though a much ſuperior 
writer with reſpect to ſublimity and correQuels, yet 
AS 
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ſtood very little chance when obliged to encounter with 
the keenneſs of his raillery, and the eaſy unaffected 
nonchalance of his humour. —In a word, he ſeem'd 
moſt truly of Sir Harry Wildair's temper, whoſe ſpleen 
nothing could move but impoſiibilities. —Nor did it 
ſeem within the power of even age and infirmity to get 
the better of this ſelf-created happineſs in his diſpoſi- 
tion, for even in the very latter years of his life I re- 
member to have ſeen him, when amidſt a circle of 
perſons, not one of whom perhaps had attained to the 


third part of his age, yet has Mr. Cibber, by his eaſy 


11 livelineſs of converſation, and a pecu- 
jar happineſs he had in telling a ſtory, been apparently 
the very life of the company, and, but for the too evi- 
dent marks of the hand of time on his features, might 
have been imagined the youngeſt man in it.—Add to 
this, that beſides theſe ſuperficial Agremens, he was poſ- 
ſeſs*d of great humanity, benevolence, and ' univerſal 
philanthropy, and by continued actions of charity, com- 
paſſion, and beneficence, ever bore the ſtrongeſt teſtimo- 
nial to his being maſter of that brighteſt of all ſublu- 
nary gems, a truly good heart. 

As an actor nothing can ſurely be a ſtronger proof of 
his merit than the eminence which he attained to in 
that profeſſion, in oppoſition to all the diſadvantages 
which, by his own account, we find he had to ſtruggle 
with, —For, excluſive of the pains taken by many of 
his cotemporaries to keep him below the notice of the 
public, nature ſeem'd herſelf to oppoſe his advancement. 

His perſon at firſt, though not 11]-made, was, he tells 
us, meagre and uninformed (but this defect was pro- 
bably ſoon amended, as he latterly had a figure of ſuf- 
ficiently fulneſs and weight for any part) his complex- 
ion was pale and diſmal, and his voice weak, thin, and 
inclining to the treble. —His greateſt advantages ſeem 
to have been thoſe of a very accurate ear, and a criti- 
cal judgment of nature. —His chief excellency lay in 
the walk of fops and feeble old men in comedy, in the 
former of which he does not appear ever to have been 
excelled in any period before him, or nearly equalled 
in any ſince.— Vet it is apparent, that he frequently 
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acted parts of conſequence in tragedy, and thoſe too, 
if not with the admiration, yet with the patient ſuffer- 
ance of the audience; and the rank of eitimation he 
ſtood in with reſpect to the public in the oppoſed lights 
of a tragedian and a comic performer, cannot be better 
deſcribed than in his own words. J was vain 
« enough to think,” ſays he, “ that I had more ways 
«© than one to come at applauſe, and that in the va- 
« riety of characters I acted, the chances to win it were 
the ſtrongeſt on my ſide.— That if the multitude 
« were not in a roar to ſee me in cardinal Wolſey, I 
„ could be ſure of them in alderman Fordlexwife, —If 
they hated me in Jago, in Sir Fop/ing they took me 
«« for a fine gentleman.—If they were filent at Syphax, 
* no Italian eunuch was more applauded than when I 
« ſung in Sir Courtley.—If the morals of Ap were 
© too grave for them, juſtice Shallow was as imple and 
„ as merry an old rake as the wiſeſt of our young ones 
could wiſh me.—And though the terror and deteſta- 
tion rais'd by king Richard might be too ſevere a de- 
light for them, yet the more gentle and modern va- 
* nities of a poet Bayes, or the well-bred vices of a 
lord Feppington, were not at all more than their 
« merry hearts, or nicer morals could bear.“ 
Though in this account, Mr. Cibber has ſpoken with 
reat moderation of himſelf, yet it 1s apparent that he 
muſt have had great merit in tragedy as well as comedy, 
ſince the impreſſion he made on the audience was near- 
ly the fame in both; for as it is well known that his 
excellence in repreſenting the fops, induced mauy to 
imagine him as great a coxcomb in real life as he ap- 
ear'd to be on the ſtage, ſo, he informs us, that from 
the delight he ſeem'd to take in performing the villain- 
ous characters in tragedy, half his auditors were per- 
ſuaded that a great ſhare of the wickedneſs of them 
muſt have been in his own vature.— But this he con- 
feſſes, that he look'd on in the very light I mention it 
in this place, rather as a praiſe than a cenſure of his 
performance, ſince averſion in that caſe is nothing more 
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than an hatred incurr'd for being like the thing one 
caught to be like. "280 
The third and laſt view in which we are to conſider 
him is that of a wwriter.—In, this character he was at 
times very ſevericly handled by ſome of his cotemporary 
critics; -but by none with more harſhneſs than Mr. 
Pope.—Party zeal, however, ſeems to have had a large 
ſhare in exciting the oppoſition againſt him, as it is ap- 
parent, that when uninfluenced by prejudice, the au- 
dience has, through a courſe of upwards of ſixty years, 
received great pleaſure from many of his plays, which 
have conſtantly formed part of the entertainment of 
every ſeaſon, and many of them repeatedly performed 
with that approbation they undoubtedly merit.—The 
moſt important charge againſt him ſeems to have been, 
that his plots were not always his own, which reflec- 
tion would have been juſt, had he produced no plays 
but ſuch as he had alter'd from other authors ; but in 
- his firſt letter to Mr. Pope he aſſures us, and with great 
truth, that his Fool in Faſhion and Carele/s Huſband, in 
particular, were as nuch (if not /o valuable) originals, 
as any thing his antagoniſt had ever written.— And in 
excuſe for thoſe which he did only alter, or indeed 
compile from others, it is evident that they were for 
the moſt part compoſed by collecting what little was 
good in pcrhaps ſeveral pieces which had had no ſucceſs, 
and were laid aſide as theatrical lumber.—Oa this ac- 
count he was frequently treated as a plagiary, yet it is 
certain, that many of thoſe plays which had been dead 
to the ſtage out of all memory, have, by h's aſſiſting 
hand, not only been reſtor'd to life, but have even con- 
tinned ever ſince in full ſpirit and vigour.—On this ac- 
count ſurely the public and the original authors are 
reatly indebted to him, that ſentiment of the poet be- 
ing certainly true, | 
| Chi trae ! Lom del Sepolcro, ed in Vita lo ſerba. 
| Petrarch, 
Nor have other writers been fo violently attacked for 
the ſame fault. Mr. Dryden thought it no diminution 
of his fame to take the ſame liberty with the Tempeſt 
and the Troilus and Creffida of Shakeſpeare, Nor do 
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theſe alter'd plays, as Mr. Cibber juſtly pleads, take 
from the merit of thoſe more ſucceſsful pieces, which 
were entirely his oẽn. —A taylor that can make a new 
coat well is not ſurely the worſe workman becauſe he 
can mend an old one; a cobler may be allowed to be 
uſeful, though no one will contend for his being fa- 
mous; nor is any man blameable for doing a little 
good, though he cannot do ts: much as another.— 

eſides, Mr. C:hber candidly declares, that whenever 
he took upon him to make ſome dormant play of an 
old authcr fit for the ſtage, it was honeſtly not to be 
idle that ſet him to wo as a good houſe-wife will 
mend old linen when ſhe has not better employment. 
— But that, when he was more warmly engaged by a 
ſubject entirely new, he only thought it a good ſub- 
ject, when it ſeem'd worthy of an abler pen than his 
own, and might prove as uſeful to the hearer as profit- 
able to himſelf. And indeed, this effential piece of 
merit muſt be granted to his own original plays, viz. 
that they always tend to the improvement of the mind 
as well as the entertainment of the eye; that vice and 
folly, however pleaſingly habited, are conſtantly laſh- 
ed, ridiculed, or reclaimed in them, and virtue as con- 
ſtantly rewarded, 15 

There is an argument, indeed, which might be plead- 
ed in favour of this author, were his plays poſſeſs'd of 
a much ſmaller ſhare of merit than 1s to be found in 
them, which is, that he wrote, at leaſt in the early 8 
part of his life, through neceſſity, for the ſupport of i 
his increaſing family; his precarious income as an ac- 
tor being then too ſcanty to ſupply it, with even the 
neceſſaries of life: and with great pleaſantry he ac- 
quaints us, that his muſe and his ſpouſe were equally 
prolific ; that the one was ſeldom mother cf a child, 
but in the ſame year the other made him the father of 
a play; and that they had had a dozen of each ſort be- 
tween them, of both which kinds ſome died in their 
infancy, and near an equal number of each were alive 
when he quitted the theatre. No wonder then, when 
the muſe is only called upon by family duty, that ſhe 
mould not always rejoice in the fruit of her labour. 


14 L 1 F E, &c. 
This excuſe, I ſay, might be pleaded in Mr. Cibber's 


favour: but I muſt confeſs myſelf of the opinion that 
there is no occaſion for the plea ; and that his plays 
have merit enough to ſpeak their own cauſe, without 
the neceſſity of begging indulgence, —His plots, whe- 
ther original or borrowed, are lively and full of buſi- 
neſs, yet not confuſed in the action, nor bungled in the 
cataſtrophe, —His characters are well drawn, and his 
dialogue eaſy, genteel, and natural,—And if he has 
not the intrinſic wit of a Congreve or a Yanbrugh, yet 
there is a luxuriance of fancy in his thoughts which 
gives an almoſt equal pleaſure, and a purity in his ſen- 
timents and morals, the want of which in the above- 
named authors has ſo frequently and ſo juſtly been cen- 
ſur'd.—In a word, I think the Engliſe ſrage more ob- 
liged to Mr, Cibber for a fund of rational entertain- 
ment, than to any dramatic writer this nation has pro- 
ced, Shakeſpeare only excepted.— And one unanſwer- 
able evidence has been borne to the ſatisfaction the 
public have received from his plays; and ſuch an one 
as no author beſides himſelf can boaſt, wiz. that altho? 
the number of his dramatic pieces is very extenſive, 


half of them at leaſt are now, and ſeem likely to con- 


tinue, on the liſt of acting and favorite plays. 
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The Fool in Faſhion. 
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Fuit hæc Sapientia quondam, 


Concubitu prohibere vago, dare jura maritis. 
Hos, de Art. Poet. 
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RICHARD NORTON or Sou rRHwIek, ES 

SIR, | 
H O' I can't, without ingratitude, . conceal the 
exceeding favours which the town have ſhewn 
this piece; yet they muſt give me leave to own, that 
even my vanity lay huſh'd, quite ſtifled in my fears, till 
I had ſecurely fix'd its good fortune, by publiſhing 
your approbation of it: an advantage, which, as it 
will confirm my friends in their favourable opinion, 
ſoit muſt, in ſome meafure, qualify the ſeverity of the 
malicious. After this declaration, let the world ima- 
gine how difficult it is for me not to launch into your 
character: but ſince your candour and depth of judg- 
ment are my chief protection, I am loth to diſcompoſe 
you, by an ungrateful repetition of thoſe virtues, Which 
only pleaſe you in the practice: the world as little wants 

the knowledge of them, as you deſire the recital, 

*T'is your happineſs, S1R, that your fortune has fix'd 
ycu'above the need of praife, or friends, yet both are 
equally unavoidable : for even to your ſolitude, praiſe 
will follow you, and grows fonder' of you for your 
coldneſs ; ſhe loves you for your choice of pleaſures, 
thoſe noble pleaſures of a ſweet retirement, from which 
nothing but the conſideration of your country's weal 
ean draw you. 

But as no man can properly be made a patron, whoſe 
virtues have not in ſome ſort qualified him for ſueh a 
care; ſo, St, it is ſuffictent for me, that your life and 
converſation are the beſt heralds of your power, and 
my ſafety. 

Here, S1R, I muſt beg leave to clear myſelf from 
what the ill wiſhes of. ſome would have the world be- 
lieve, that what I now offer you is ſpurious, and not 
the product of my own labour. And tho' I am pleas'd 
that this report ſeems to allow it ſome beauties, yet I 
am ſorry it has made a diſcovery of ſome perſons, who 
think me worth their malice. This DRDICATIOx were 
little better than an affront, unleſs I could with all ſin- 
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The Dedication. 


cerity aſſure you, SIR, that the fable is entirely my 


own; nor is these a line or thought throughout the 


whole, for which I am wittingly oblig'd either to the 
dead or living: for I could no more be pleas'd with a 


ſtolen reputation, than with a miſtreſs who yielded only 
upon the interceſſion of my friend, It fatishes me, 
SIR, that you believe it mine ;. and I hope what others 
ſay to the contrary, is rather owing to an unreaſonable 


diſguſt, than their real opinion. I am not ignorant of 
thoſe overſights I have committed, nor have the diſſect- 
ing critics much diſcourag'd me: for tis their diver- 
fon to find fault; and to have none, is to them an 


unpardonable diſappointment; no man can expect to 


go free, while they don't ſpare one another. But as I 


write not in defiance of their cenſure; ſo, after having 
diverted you, Six, I ſhall not trouble them with a pre- 


Face. Had it not ſucceeded, I ſhould have had modeſty 
enough to impute it to my own want of merit: for 


certainly the town can take no pleaſure in decrying any 


man's labours, when *tis their intereſt to encourage 
them. Every gueſt is the beſt judge of his own palate ; - 


and a poet ought no more to impoſe good- ſenſe upon 


the galleries, than dull farce upon the undiſputed judges. 


J firſt conſider d who my gueits were, before I prepared 


my entertainment: and therefore I ſhall only add tbis, 


as a general anſwer to all obje&ions, that it has every 


way exceeded mine, and hitherto has not wrong'd the - 
houſe's expectation: that Mr. Southern's good- nature 


(whoſe own works beſt recommend his judgment) en- 
gaged his reputation for the ſucceſs; which its recep» 


tion, and your approbation, S.I R, has fince redeem'd,.. 


to the entixe ſatisfaction of, 
8 0 7 R, 
Your moſt devoted, 


Humble Servant, 


Jan. 1695. 


C. CIBBER. 


FN OLG U 
Spoken by Mr. VER BRUGGENs». 


T bears fa thin a crop this duller age, 

Moire forc'd to glean it from the barren tage: 
Ex'n players fledg'd by nobler pens, take wing , 
Themſelves, and their own rude compoſures ſiug. 

Nor need our young-one dread a ſhip-wreck here; 

Wo trades without a flock, has nought to fear. 

In ev ry ſmile of yours a prize he draws ; 

And if you damn him, he's but where he Wase 

Yet where's the reaſon for the critic crew, : 
With killing blaſts, like Winter to purſue * 
he tender plant that ripens but for jou? 

Nature, in all her works, requires time; | 
Kindneſs, and years, tis makes the virgin climb, c 
And fpoot and haſten to th" expedted prime; 

And then, if untaught fancy fail to pleaſes 

' inſtru the willing pupil by degrees 

By gentle leſſons you your joys improve, 

And mould her aukward paſſion into love. 

Ew'n folly has its growth : few fools are made; 

You arudge and fweat for't, as it were à trade. 

'Tis half the labour of your trifling age, 

To faſhion you fit ſubjechs for the Hage. 

Well ! if our author fail to draw you like ; 

Iu the firſt draught, you're not F expe Vandyke. 

What tho" no maſter-ſdroke in this appears, 

Yet ſome may features find rejembling- theirs. 

Nor doe the bad alone his colours ſhare ;- 7 


Meg lected virtue is at leaſt ſhewn fair, : 

And that's enough o conſcience for a play' r. 

But if you'd have him take a bolder flight, 

And draw your pictures by a truer light, 

You muſt yourſelves, by follies yet unknown, 

Tnfpere his pencil, and divert the town. © 

Nor judge, by this, his genius at a fand; 

For time, that makes new fools, may mend his hand. 


r 


7 * 8 — — 2 gy 


| 
: 
| 
' 
| 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


— 
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M E N. 


Sir Will. Wiſewou'd. A rich old gen- 
tleman, that fancies himſelf a great ( 2 
maſter of his paſſion, which he only Mr. Jobn/ex: 
is in trivial matters. 

Loveleſs. Of a debauch'd life, grew 
weary of his wife in ſix months; 
left her and the town, for debts he 
did not care to pay ; and having ſpent 
the laſt part of his eſtate beyond ſea, 
returns to England in a very mean 

4 condition, 5 oy 

ir Nowelty Faſhion. A coxcomb that ) 
loves to be the firſt in all foppery. c Mr. Cover. 
Elder Worthy. A ſober gentleman of ? * 
+ a fair eſtate, in love with Hillaria. F Mr. 9 
ung Worthy. His brother, of a looſer 8 
temper, lover to VNarciſſa. . 


Mr. Wilks. 


Snap. Servant to Loveleſi. Mr. Cibber jun. 
Sly. Servant to Teung Worthy. Mr, Miller. 
A lawyer. F Mr. Ræſco. 


W O M E N. 


Ananda. A woman of ſtrict virtue, 
married to Loweleſs very young, and Mrs. Porter. 
forſaken by him. J 
Narciſſa. Daughter to Sir William I | 
Wiſewou'd, a fortune. © Mrs, Thurmond. 
Hillaria. His niece. Mrs. Herron, 
# qua i A kept” miſtreſs of Sir No- | Mrs, Milk. 
Woman to Amanda. 
Maid to Flareit. 
Servants, Sc. 


The SCENE, London, 


= 2 * 2 = 


LOV E's Laſt Shift: 
0 


The Fool in Falkiou: 


A 
SC E N E, the Park. 


Enter Loveleſs, and Snap his Servant. 


| LOFELES S. 
Qty, ke leave your preaching : Your coun» 


ſel, like an ill clock, either ſtands ſtill, or goes 

too ſlow: — You ne'cr thought my extravagan= 
cies amiſs, while you had your ſhare of 'em; and now 
I want money to make myſelf drank, you adviſe me 
to live ſober, you dog They that will hunt plea- 
ſure as I ha' done, raſcal, mult never give over in a 
fair chace. 

Snap. Nay, I knew you would never reſt, till you 
bad tir'd your dogs. Ah! Sir! what a fine pack 
of guineas you have had! and yet you would make em 
run till they were quite ſpent. Wou'd I were fairly 
turn'd out of your ſervice, —Here we have been three 
days in town, and I-can ſafely ſwear I have liv'd upon 
picking a hollow tooth ever ſince. 

Love. Why don't you eat then, firrah ? 

Snap. E'en becauſe I don't know where, fir. 

Lowe. Then ſtay till I eat, hang-dog! Ungrateful 
rogue | to murmur at a little faſting with me, when thou 
haſt been an equal partner of my good fortune, 

Snap. Fortune It makes me weep to think 
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22 Love's Laſt Shift; or, 


what you have brought yourſelf and me to! How well 
might you ha' liv'd, fir, had you been a ſober man !— 
Let me ſee ——-[ ha” been in your ſervice juſt ten 
years: —In the firſt you married and grew weary of 
your wife: in the ſecond you whor'd, drank, gam'd, 
run, in debt, mortgag'd your eſtate, and was forc'd to 
leave the kingdom: in the third, fourth, fifth, fixth, 
and ſeventh you made the tour of Europe, with the ſtate 
and equipage of a French court- favourite, while your 
poor wife at home broke her heart for the loſs of you: 
in the eighth and ninth you grew poor, and little the 
wiſer; and now in the tenth you are reſolv'd I ſhall 
ſtarve with you. 
Lowe. Deſpicable rogue! canſt thou not bear the 
| frowns of a common ſtrumpet, fortune? 
| Snap. — bud, I never think of the pearl neck- 
| | Jace you gave that damn'd Venetian ſtrumpet, but I with 
| her hang'd in it. | | 
Lowe. Why, firrah, I knew I could not have her 
without it; and I had a night's enjoyment of her, was 
Snap. Ah! you had better ha' laid out your money 
here in London; I'll undertake you might have had the 
whole town over and over for half the price. —Befides, 
' fir, what a delicate creature was your wife ! She was 


5 


the only celebrated beauty in town; I'll undertake there 
were more fops and fools run mad for her ———'Sbud 
ſhe was more plagu'd with 'em, and more talk'd of than 
a good actreſs with a maiden-head! Why the devil 
cou'd not ſhe content you? 

Love. No, ſirrah; the world to me is a garden ſtock'd 
-with all ſorts of fruit, where the greateſt pleaſure we can 
take, is the variety of taſte: but a wife 1s an eternal 
apple-tree ; after a pull or two, you are ſure to ſet your 
teeth on edge. 

Snap. And yet I warrant you grudg'd another man a 
bit of her, tho? you valu'd her no more than you wou'd 
a half-eaten pippin, that had lain a week ſunning in a 
parlour window. But ſee, fir, who's this ? for 
methinks I long to meet with an old acquaintance, 


F. OE IT * 


FFP 


down. 
the 

dreſs] like one that hath loft all his ready money, and 
forc'd to be an idle ſpectator.—Prithee, what brought 
2 thee at laſt to England? | 


ceſſary, as the caſe ſtands with me. 


The Fool in Faſbion. 


23 


Lowe. Ha! egad, he looks like one, and may be ne- 


Snap. Pray heaven he do but invite us to dinner! 


Euter Young Worthy. 
Love. Dear Worthy ! let me embrace thee ; the fight 


of an old friend warms me, beyond that of a new 


miſtreſs, | 
F. Wor. *Sdeath ! what bully's this? [Laie] Sir, your 


pardon, I don't know you. 


Lowe. Faith, Vill, J am a little out of repairs at pre- 
ſent: but I am all that's left of honeſt Ned Lowelefs. 

. Wor. Lowile/s! I am amaz'd! What means this 
metamorphoſis : Faith, Ned, I am glad to find thee 
among the living however, — How long haſt thou 
been in town ? 


Lowe. About three days, ——Bnt prithee, Vill, how 


goes the world! 


Y. Wer. Why like a bowl, it runs on at the old rate; 


intereſt is ſtill the jack it aims at; and while it rolls, 


you know, it muſt of neceſſity be often turn'd upſide 
But I doubt, friend, you have bowled out of 
reen, have liv'd a little too faſt, [/urveying his 


Love. Why, my laſt hopes, faith, which were to per- 


* ſuade Sir William Wiſewor'd (if he be alive) to whom I 


22 mortgaged my eſtate, to let me have five hundred pounds 


more upon it, or elſe to get ſome honeſt friend to re- 
deem the mortgage, and ſhare the overplus. 


Beſides, I 


thought that Londen might now be a place of uninter- 
rupted pleaſure ; for I hear my wife is dead: and to tell 


43 
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you the truth, *twas the ftaleneſs of her love was the 
main cauſe of my going over. 


. Wor. His wife dead! Ha! I'm glad he knows no 


other; I won't undeceive him, leſt the rogue ſhould go 
and rifle her of what ſhe has. [A/de.] Yes, faith, I 


8 
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* 


% 
"1 


was at her burial, and ſaw her take poſſeſſion of her long 
$ home, and am ſorry to tell you, Ned, ſhe died with grief: 


BY your wild courſes broke her heart. 


24 Love's Laſt Shift; or, 


Tove. Why, faith, ſhe was a good-natur'd fool, that's 


the truth on't : well! reſt her ſoul. 
Snap. Now, fir, you are a ſingle man indeed, for you 
have neither wife nor eſtate. 
Y. Wor. But how haſt thou improv'd thy money be- 
yond ſea? What haſt.thou brought over ? 
Love. Oh, a great deal of experience. 
T. Wor. And no money ? 
Snap. Not a ſouſe, faith, fir, as my belly can teſtify. 
Lowe. But I have a great deal more wit than I had. 
$7ap. Not enough to get your eſtate again, or to 
know where we ſhall dine to-day,—(O Lord, he don't 
aſk us yet!) 
. Wer. Why, your rogue's wittv, Ned; where didft 
thou pick him up ? | 
Love. Don't you remember Snap, formerly your pimp 
in ordinary ? But he is much improved in his calling, I 
aſſure you, fir. 


2. Wer. I don't doubt it, conſidering who has been 
his maſter. 


Snap. Yes, fir, I am an humble ſervant of yours, 


and am ſtill, fir, and ſhould be glad to ſtand behind your 
chair at dinner, ſir. [Boaus. 

Z. Wor. Oh, fir, that you may do another time; but 
to-day I'm engag'd upon buſineſs; however, there's a 
meal's meat for you. [T brows him a guinea. 
Snap. Bleſs my eye-ſight! a guinea I- Sir, is there 
e'er a whore you wou'd have kick'd ? any old bawd's 
windows you would have broken ? Shall I beat your 
taylor for diſappointing you? or your ſurgeon, that 
would be paid for a clap of two years ſtanding ? If you 


have occaſion, you may command your humble ſer- 
vant 


. Wor. Sweet fir, I am obliged to you : but at pre- 


ſent am ſo-happy as to have no occaſion for your aſ- 
ſiſtance. But hark you, Ned; prithee, what haſt thou 
done with thy eſtate ? 

Lowe. I pawn'd it to buy pleaſure! that is, old wine, 
young whores, and the converſation of brave fellows, 
as mad as myſelf, Pox ! if a man hath appetites, they 
are torments, if not indulged, I ſhall never complain 
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as long as I have health and vigour: and às fer my 
poverty, why the devil ſhould I be aſhamed of chat, 
lince a rich man won't bluſh at his knavery * 
'Y. Wor, Faith, Ned, 'm as much in love with 
> wickedneſs as thou canſt be, but I am for having it at a 
cheaper rate than my ruin. Don't it grate you a little 
do ſee your friends bluſh for you? 

Lowe. is very odd, that people ſhould be more 
aſhamed of others faults than their own ; I never yet 
cou'd meet with a man that offered me counſel, but 
had more occaſion for it himfelf. 

J. Wer. So far you may be in the right; for in- 
deed, good counſel is like a home jeſt, which every 
buſy fool is offering to his fellow, and yet won't take 
it himſelf. 

Love. Right Thus haveT known a jolly red- 
nos'd parſon, at three o'clock in the mornirg, belch 
ovt invectives agdinſt late hours, and hard drinking; 
and a canting hypocritical ſinner proteſt againſt forni- 
cation, when the rogue was himſelf juſt crawling out 
of a flux. | 

Z. Nor. Tho' theſe are truths, friend, yet I don't fee 
any advantage you can draw from them. Prichee, how 
wilt thou live, now all your money's gone? 

Lowe. Live! how doſt thou live! thou art but a 
younger brother, I take it. | 

Z. Mor. Oh, very well, fir ! tho? faith, my father 
left me but 3000/7. one of which T gavefor a place at 
court, that I fill enjoy; the other two are gone after 
pleaſure, as thou ſay'ſt, But beſides this, Iam iupply'd 
by the continual bounty of an indulgent brother: now, 
I am loth to load his good-nature too much, and theres 
fore have e'en thought ſit, like the reſt of my raking 
*# brotherhood, to purge out my wild humours with ma- 

trimony: by the way, I have taken care to fee the doſe 
well ſweetened with a ſwinging portion. 
Tove. Ah! Will, you'll ind marrying to cure lewd- 
2 nels, is like ſurfeiting to cure hunger: for all the con- 


9 you loath what you ſurfeit on, and are only 
ol. I. | 
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26 Love's Laſt Shift; or, 
chaſte to her you marry.— But prithee, friend, What 
is thy wife that muſt be? 

Z. Vor. Why, faith, ſince I believe the matter is too 
far gone for any man to poſtpone me (at leaſt, I am 
ſure, thou wilt mot do nie an injury to do thyſelf no 
good) I'll tell thee: You muſt know, my miſtreſs 
is the daughter of that very knight to whom you mort- 
gaged your eſtate, Sir William Wijewor'd. 

Lowe. Why, ſhe's an heireſs, and has 1000 J. a year 
In her own hands, if ſhe be of age: but 1 ſuppoſe the 
old man knows nothing of your intentions. Therefore, 
prithee, how have you had opportunities of promoting 


your love? 
Z. Wor. Why thus: — You muſt know, Sir William 


(being very well acquainted with the largeneſs of my 
brother's eſtate) deſigns his daughter for him ; and to 


encourage his paſhon, offers him, out of his own pocket, 


the additional bleſſing of 5. This offer my bro- 
ther, knowing my inclination, ſeems to embrace ; but 
at the ſame time is really in love with his niece, who 
hives with him in the ſame houſe: and therefore, to 
hide my deſign from the old gentleman, I pretend vi- 
ſits to his daughter, as an. interceſſor for wy biother 
only ; and thus he has given me daily opportunities of 
advancing my own. intereſt ; nay, and I have ſo 
contriv'd it, that I deſign to have the 50004. too. 

Love. How is that poſſible, ſince I fee no hopes of 
the old man's conſent for you? 

Z. Wor. Have a day's patience, and you'll ſee the 
effects on't: in a word, tis 1o ſure, that nothing but 
delays can hinder my ſucceſs; therefore I am very 
earneſt with my miſtreſs, that to-m: rrow may be the 
day: but a pox on't, I have two women to prevail 
with; for my brother quarrels every other day with 
his miſtreſs; and while I am. reconciling him, I loſe 
ground in my own amour. 

Love. Why, has not your miſtreſs told you her mind 
yet? 

N T. Wor. She will, J ſuppoſe, as ſoon as ſhe knows it 
herſelf; for within this week ſhe has chang'd it as oiten 
as her linen, and keeps it as ſecret too: for the wou'd 
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The Fool in Faſhion. 27 
no more own her love before my face, than ſhe wou'd 
ſhift herſelf before my ace. 

Lowe. Pihaw ! the ſhews it the more, by ſtriving to 
conceal it. 

J. Vor. Nay, ſhe does give me ſome proofs indeed; 
for ſhe will ſuffer nobody but herſelf to ſpeak ill of me, 
is always uneaſy till ] am ſent for, never pleas'4 when 
I am with her, and ſtill jealous when | leave her, 

Lowe. Well! ſucceſs to thee, Vill; I will fend the 
fiddles, to releaſe thee from your fir't night's labour. 

Z. Wor. But, hark you; have a care of diſobliging 
the bride though. Ha! yorder goes my bro- 
ther : I am afraid his walking ſo early, proceeds from 
ſome diſturbance in his love: I muſt after him, and 
ſet him, Dear Ned, you'll excuſe me: ſhalt I 
fee you at the Blue Pots between five and fix this af- 
ternoon ? 

Love. With all my heart: — But d'ye hear? — 
Can'ſt not thou lend me the fellow to that ſame guinea 
you gave my man? Þll give you my bond, if you miſ- 
truſt me. 

Y. Nor. Oh, fir, your neceſſity is obligation 
enough: —— There *tis, and all I have, faith; when 
1 ſee you at night, you may command me farther, — 
Adieu ; at fix at fartheſt, [Exit Y. Wor, 

Lowe. Without fail. — $0! now, raſcal, you 
are hungry, are you? Thou deſerveſt never to eat again 

— Rogue! grumble before fortune had quite for- 
ſaken us! 


Snap. Ah! dear fir, the thoughts of eating again 


have fo tranſported me, I am reſolved to live and die 


with you. 
Lowe, Look ye, firrah, here's that will provide us 


> with a dinner, and a brace of whores into the bargain; 
at leaſt as * Pune and whores go now, 
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Snap. Ah! good ſir! no whores before dinner, I 


Lowe, Well, for once I'll take your advice; for, to 


os ſay the truth, a man as tiufit to follow love with an 
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empty ſtomach, as buſineſs with an empty head: there- 
fore I] think a bit and a bottle won't be amiſs firſt, 
7 he god of wine and love were ever friends; 
For by the help of wine love gains his ends. [Exeunt, 
| Enter Elder Worthy with a letter. 

£7. Weir. How hald it is to find that happineſs which 
our ſhort-ſighted paſſions hope from women! 'tis not 
their cold diſdain. or cruelty ſhould make a faithful o- 
ver curſe his ſtars, that is but reaſonable; *tis the ſha- 
dow in our pleaſure's picture: without it, love could 
ne'er be heightened. No, 'tis their pride and wain de- 


ſire of many lovers, that robs our hope of its imagined 


rapture: the blind are only happy : for if we look 
thro' reaſon's never-erring perſpective, we then ſurvey 
their ſouls, and view the rubbiſh we were chaffering 
for : and ſuch I find Hillaria's mind is made of, This 
letter 1s an order for the knocking off .my fetters, and 


I'll ſend it her immediately. 


Enter to him Young Worthy, 

F. Wor. Morrow, brother. {/ceing the letter] What, 
is your fit return'd again? What beaux's box now has 
Hillaria taken ſnuff fram ? What fool has led her from 
the box to her coach? What fp has ſhe ſuffered to 
read a play or a novel to her ? Or whoſe money has ſhe 
indiſcreetly won at baſlet ? Come, cone, let's ſee 
the ghaſtly wound ſhe has made in your quiet, that J 
may know how much claret to preſcribe you. 

El. Vor. I have my wound and cure from the ſame 
perſon, ll aſſure you; the one from Hillaria's wit 
and beauty, and the other from her pride and vanity, 

. Wor. That's what I cou'g never yer find her guilty 
of : are you angry at her loving you ? 

El. Wor. IJ am angry at myſelf, for believing ſhe 
ever did. 

Z. Wor. Have her actions ſpoke the contrary? Come, 
you know ſhe loves. 

El. Nor. Indeed ſhe gave a great proof on't laſt night 


here in the Park, by faſt'ning on a fool, and careſſin 


him before my face, when ſhe might have ſo eaſily 
avoided him. 
J. For. What! and I warrant, iaterrupted you in the 
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middle of your ſermon ; for I don't queſtion but you 
were preaching to her, But, prithee, who was the fool 
ſhe faſt'ned upon ? 

El. Mir. One that heaven intended for a man; but 
the whole buſineſs of his life 1s, to make the world 
believe he is of another ſpecies. A thing that affects 
mightily to ridicule himſelf, only to give others a kind 
of neceſſity of praiſing him. I can't ſay he's a ſlave 
to any new faſhion, for he pretends to be maſter of it, 
and is ever reviving \,-me old, or advancing ſome new 
piece of foppery ; and tho” it don't take, is ſtill as well 
pleaſed, becauſe it then obliges the town to take the 
more notice of him. He's ſo fond of a public repu- 
tation, that he is more extravagant in his attempts to 
gain it, than. the fool that fir'd Diana's temple to im- 
mortalize his name. 

Z. Vor. You have ſaid enough to tell me his name is 
Sir Novelty Faſbion. 

EI. Wor, The ſame: but that which moſt concerns 
me, he has the impudence to addreſs Hillaria, and ſhe 
vanity enough not to diſcard him. 

Y. Wor, Is this all ? Why, thou art as hard to pleaſe 
in a wife, as thy miſtreſs in a new gown: how many 
women have you took in hand, and yet can't pleaſe 
yourſelf at laſt.? | 

El. Wor. I had need to have the beſt goods, when I 
offer ſo great a price as marriage for them: Hillaria has 


ſome good qualities, but not enough to make a wife of. 
Y. Wor. She has beauty. 


El. Wor. Granted, 

T. Wor. And money. 
El. Mer. Too much: enough to ſupply her vanity. - 
Y. Vor. She has ſenſe, 


Zl. Nor. Not enough to believe I am no foo]. 
F. Wor. She has wit. | 


El Wor. Not enough to deceive me. | 
7, Wor, Why then you are happy, if ſhe can't de- 


ceive you. 


EI. Wor. Yet ſhe has folly enough to endeavour it: 


P11 fee her no more, and this ſhall tell her ſo, 
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F. Wer. Which in an hour's time you'll repent, as 


much as ever 


El. Wer. As ever I ſhould marrying her. 
Y. Wer. You'll have a damn'd ſneaking look, when 


vou are forc'd to aſk her pardon for your ungenerous. 


ſaſpicion, and lay the fault upon exceſs of love. 

El. Wor 1 am not ſo much in love as you imagine. 

Y. Wor. Indeed, fir, you are in love, and that letter 
tells her ſo. 

El. Wer. Read it, you'll find it to the contrary. 

. Vor. Prithee, I know what's in it better than thou 
doſt: you ſay, *tis to take your leave of her; but I 


| ſay, 'tis in hopes of a kind, excuſive anſwer: but, 


faith, you miſtake her and yourſelf too; ſhe is too high- 
ſpirited, not to take you at your word; and you are too 
much in love, not to aſk her pardon. 

EI. Ver. Well, then, I'll not be too raſh, but will 
ſhew my reſentment, in forbearing my viſits. 

T. Wer. Your viſits? Come, I ſhall ſoon try what a 
man of reſolution you are ! — for yonder ſhe comes: 
now, let's ſee if you have power to move. 

EI. Vor. I'll ſoon convince you of that, —Farewel. 

Y. War. Ha! gone! I don't like that: Iam ſorry to 
find him ſo reſolute; but I hope Hillaria has taken too 
faſt hold of his heart, to let this fit ſhake him off; I 
muſt to her, and make up this breach : for while his. 
amour ſtands ſtil}, I have no hopes of advancing my. 
own. 

Enter Hillaria, Narciſſa, and Amanda in mourning. 

Hil, Well, dear Amanda, thou are the moſt conſtant 
wife I ever heard of, not to ſhake off the memory of 
an ill hutband, after eight or ten years abſence; nay, 
to. mourn, for aught you know, for the living too, and 
ſuch a huſband, that tho' he were alive, would never 
thank you for it: why d'ye perſiſt in ſuch a hope leſs 
grief ?. | | a | 

Am. Becauſe *tis. hopeleſs. For if he be alive, he 
is dead to me, His dead affections, not virtue it- 
ſelf can e'er retrieve ; wou'd I were with him, tho? in 
his grave! | 

{i/, In my mind you are much better where you 


Exit. þ 


1 
: . Ky WIT. x Sp Fo S WAL "0 4 *L — 
4 * 4 1 "3 * n e 1 vey *Þ mak Is „ Ly NY % 
a LE wW-- At Pa, 1+ — . „ 2 : * 
— PT ˙ EI TS = 


The Feel in Faſhion. 31 
are The grave! young widows uſe to have warmer 
wiſhes. But, methinks, the death of a rich old uncle 
ſhould be a cordial to your ſorrows. 

Am. That adds to 'em; for he was the only relation 
J had left, and was as tender of me as the neareſt: he 
was a father to me. | 

Hil. He was better than ſome fathers to you; for he 
died juſt when you had occaſion for his eſtate. 

Nar. I have an old father, and the duce take me, [ 
think he only lives to hinder me of my occaſions ; but, 
Lord bleſs me, madam, how can you.be unhappy with 
20001. a year in your own poſſeſſion? . 

Hil. For my part, the greateſt reaſon I think you 
have to grieve is, that you are not ſure your huſband's 
dead; for were that confirm'd, then, indeed, there were 
hopes that one poiſon might drive out another: you 
might marry again. | 

Am, All the comfort of my. life is, that I can tell my 
conſcience, I have been true to virtue. | 

Hil. And to an extravagant huſband, that cares-not a 
farthing for you, But, come, let's leave this unſeaſoh- 
able talk, and pray give me a little of your advice, 
What ſhall I do with this Mr. Worthy? Wou'd you ad- 
viſe me to make a huſband of him? 

Anm. Tam but an ill judge of men; the only one I 
thought myſelf ſecure-of, moſt cruelly deceiv'd me. 

Hil. A loſing gameſter is fitteſt to give warning: 
what d'ye think of him? | 

Am. Better than of any man I know. I read no- 
thing in him but what is ſome- part of a good man's 
character. 

Hil. He's jealous, 

Am. He's a lover. 

Hil. He taxes me with a fool! | 

Am, He wou'd preſerve your reputation: and a fool's 
love only ends in the ruin of it. | 

Hil. Methinks he's not handſome, 

Am. He's a man, madam. | 

Hil. Why then ev'n let him make a woman of me. 

Nar. Pray, madam, what d'ye think of his brother? 
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Am. |. would not think of him. 
ar. O Gear, why, pray? 
Am. He pu's me in mind of a man too like him, one 
that had. beauty, wit, and falſhcod, 


Mar. You have hit ſome part of his character, I. 


muſt confeſs, madam ; but as to his truth, I'm ſure he 


loves only me, 


Am. I don't daubt but he tells you ſo, nay, and ſweazs 
it too. 

Nar, O Lord! madam, I hope I may without va- 
nity believe him. 

Am. But you will hardly, without magic, ſecure him. 

Nar. I ſhall uſe no ſpells or Charms, but this poor 
face, madam. | 

Am. And your fortune. 


Nar. Senſeleſs malice ! [ Alde.] I know he'd marry | 


me without a groat. 
Am. Then he's not the man I take him for. 
Nar. Why, pray — what do you take him for ? 


Am. A. wild young *. that loves every ching 


he ſees. 
Nar. He never lov'd you yet. ä  [Previſl, 
Am. I hope, madam, he never ſaw any thing in me 
to encourage him. 


Nar. In my conſcience you are in. the right on't, ma- 


dam; I dare ſwear he never did, nor. e'er would, tho? 
he gaz'd till doom's-day, 

Am. J hope, madam, your charms will prevent his 
putting himſelf to the trial, and I wiſh he may never— 

Nar. Nay, dear madam, no more railing. at him, un: 
teſs you wou'd have me believe you love him. 

Hil. Indeed, ladies, you are bath in the wrong: 
you, coulin, in being angry at what you deſir'd, her 
opinion of your lover; and you, madam, for ſpeak- 
ing truth againſt the man ſhe reſolves to love. 


Nar. Love him! Prithee, couſin, no more of that 


old ſtuff, 

Hil. Stuff! Why, don't you own you are to marry 
him this week ?—Here he comes, I ſuppoſe you'll tell, 
him another thing in his ear. 
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3 x Enter Young Worthy. 
Flil. Mr. Worthy, your ſervant; you look with the 
face of buſineſs: what's the news, pray? 
Y. Wor. Faith, madam, I have news for you all, and 
private news too; but that of the greateſt conſequence 
is with this lady. Your pardon, ladies; I'll whiſper 
with you all, one after another, 
War. Come, couſin, will you walk? The gentle- 
man has buſineſs; we ſhall interrupt him. 
Hul. Why really, couſin, I don't ſay poſitively you 
= love Mr. Worthy; but, I vow, this looks very like 
= jealouſy, - : 
War. Piſh! Lord! Hillaria, you are in a very odd 
=> humour to-day, But to let you ſee I have no ſuch. 
weak thoughts about me, I'll wait as unconcern'd as 
yourſelf, (Vil rattle him.) FE/7 
Am. Not unpleaſing, ſay you? Pray, fir, unfold your- 
zelf, for I have long deſpair'd of welcome news. | 
. Wor. Then in a word, madam, your huſband, 
Mr. Loveleſs, is in town, and has been theſe three days; 
I parted with him an hour ago. 
Am. In town! you amaze me! for heaven's ſake go on. 
if 7. Mor. Faith, madam, conſidering 1taly, and thoſe 
Parts have furniſhed him with nothing but an 1mprove- 
ment of that Jewdneſs he carry'd over, I can't pro- 
Perly give you joy of his arrival: beſides, he is ſo ve- 
1 pcor, that you wou'd take him for an inhabitant of 
that country. And when I coufirm'd your being dead, he 
only ſhook his head, and call'd you good-natur'd fool, 
or to that effect; nay, tho' I told him his unkindneſs 
7 roke your heart, ' 
Am. Barbarous man! not ſhed a tear upon my 
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1 But why did you tell him I was dead ? 

. Mor. Becauſe, madam, . I thought you had no 
mind to have your houſe plunder'd ; and for another 
Feaion, which, if you dare liſten to me, perhaps you'll 
not diſlike: in a word, 'tis ſuch a ſtratagem, that will 


Either make him aſham'd of his folly, or in love with 
= ur virtue, 
An. Can there be a hope, when ev'n my death 
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could not move him to arelenting ſigh? Yet, pray in- 


ſtruct me, ſir. 


F. Wor. You know, madam, *twas not above four or 
five months after you were: marry'd, but (as moſt young 


hufbands do) he grew weary of you. Now, I. am con- 
fAdent, 'twas more an affectation of being faſhionably 


vicious, than any reaſonable diſlike he could either find 
in your mind or perfon: therefore cou'd you, by ſome 
artifice, paſs- upon him as a new miſtreſs, 1. am apt to 
believe you wou'd find none of the wonted coldneſs in 


his love, but a younger heat and fierce deſire, 


Am. Suppoſe this done; what would. be the con- 
ſequence ? 


Y. Wor. Oh, your having then a juſt occaſion to re- 


proach him with his broken vows, and to let him ſee. 
the weakneſs of his deluded fancy, which even in a 


wife, while unknown, could find thoſe real charms, 


which his-blind ungrateful lewdneſs wou'd ne'er allow- 


her to be miſtreſs of After this, Pd have you ſeem 
freely to reſign him to thoſe fancy'd raptures, which he 


deny'd were in a virtuous woman: who knows but this, 


with a little ſubmiſſive eloquence, may ſtrike him with 
fo great a ſenſe of ſhame, as may reform his thoughts, 
and fix him yours ? 

Am. You have reviv'd me, fir ; but how can I aſſure 
myſelf he'll ike me as a miſtreſs ?- 

T. Wir. From your being à new one — Leave the 
management of all to me: Ihave a trick ſhall draw 


him to your bed; and when he's there, faith, ev'n let 


him cuckold himſelf; I'll engage he likes you as a miſ- 


treſs, though he could not as a wife. [At leaſt, . ſhe']I- 
have the pleaſure of knowing the difference between 


2 huſband and a lover, without the ſcandal of the 
former. [ 4/rae: 


Am. You have cblig'd me, fir; if I ſucceed, the 


glory ſhall be yours. | 
F. Wer. I'll wait on you at your lodging, and con- 
ſult how I. may be further ſerviceable to you e but you 


muſt put this in ſpeedy execution, leſt he ſhould hear of 
you, and prevent your deſign; in the mean time, tis a 


ſecret to all the world but yourſelf and me, 
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Ain. I'll ſtudy to be grateful, fir. 
Y. Wor. Now for you, madam. [To Hillaria. 


Nar. So! I am to be laſt ſerv'd : very well. [ Aide. 

Y. Wor. My brother, madam, . confeſſes he ſcattered. 
ſome rough words laſt night; and I take the liberty 
to tell you, you gave him fome provocation. 

Hil. That may be; but Pm reſolv'd to be miſtreſs of 
my actions before marriage, and no man ſhall uſurp a 
power over me, till I give it him. 1 

F. Mor. At leaſt, madam, conſider what he ſaid as 
the effects of an impatient paſſion; and give him leave 
this afternoon to ſet all right again. | 

Hil. Well, if I don't find myſelf out of order after 
dinner, perhaps I may Rep into the garden: but I 
won't promiſe you neither. 

Z. Wor. I] dare believe you without it, — Now, ma- 
dam, Iam your humble ſervant. [To Nar, 

Nar. And every body's humble ſervant. [Walls of. 

Z. Wor. Why, madam, I am come to tell yoy —— 

Nur. What ſucceſs you had with that lady, I ſup- 
poſe — I don't mind intrigues, fir, 

Z. Wor. I like this jealouſy, however, tho? I ſcarce 


know how to appeaſe it. [ Aſide.] Tis buſineſs of mo- 
ment, madam, and may be done in a moment. 


Nar. Yours is done with me, ſir; but my buſineſs is 


not ſo ſoon done as you imagine. 


Y. Nor. In a word, I have very near reconcil'd my 


brother and your couſin, and I don't doubt but to- 
morrow will be the day; if I were but as well aflur'd 


of your conſent to my happineſs too. 
Mar. Firſt tell me your diſcourſe with that lady; 


add aſterwards, if you can, look me in the face, Oh, 
7 are you ſtudying, far? 


Z. Vor. Sdeath! I muſt not truſt her with it; ſhe'll 


o y to the whole town. as a ſecret, — Pox ! ne'er a 
le? | 


Adr. 
Nur. You ſaid it was of the greateſt conſequence too. 
Y. Wor. A good hint, faith. [Aſaae.] Why, ma- 


dam, ſince you will needs force it from me, twas to de- 
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ſire her to advance my intereſt with you ; hut all my in- 
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treaties could not prevail; for ſhe told me, I was un-. 
worthy of you: was not this of conſequence, madam ?. 


Har, Nay, now IT muſt believe you, Mr. Worthy, 
and I aſk your pardon-; for ſhe was juſt railing againſt 
you for a huſband before you came. 

. Wer. Oh! madam, a favour'd lover, like a good 
poem, for the malice of ſome few, makes the generous 
temper more admire it. | 

Nar. Nay, wh.t ſhe ſaid, I muſt confeſs, had much 
the ſame effect, as the coffee: critics ridieuling prince 
Aribur; for ! found a pleaſing diſappointment in my 
reading you; and till I fee your beauties equall'd, I 
ſhan't diſlike you for a few faults, 

F. Vor. Then, ſince you have bleſt me with your 
good opinion, let me beg of you, before theſe ladies, 
to complete my happineſs to-morrow, Let this be the 
laſt night ef your lying alone. 

Nar. What d'ye mean? 

Y. Wor. To marry you to-morrow, madam, 

Nar. Marry me! Who put that in your head? 

2. Wer. Some encouragement which my hopes oo 


form'd, madam. 


Nar. Hopes!“ Oh, inſolence/! D'ye thit k I can be 
mov'd to love a man, to kiſs _ toy with him, and 
{o forth ?- 

Z. Wor. Pgad, I find: nothing ber downright i impu- 


dence will do with her. [4/ide.] No, madam, *tis the 
man muſt kiſs and toy with you, and-ſo forth. Come, 


my dear angel, pronounce the joyful word, and draw 
the ſcene of my eternal happineſs. Ah! methinks I'm 

there already, eager and impatient of approaching bliſs! 

juſt laid within the bridal-bed; our friends retir'd ; the 
curtains cloſe drawn around us ; no light but Celia's 
eyes; no noiſe but her ſoft trembling words and 
broken ſighs, that plead in vain for merey. And now 


a trickling tear fleals down her glowing cheek, which. 


tells the happy lover-at length ſhe yields; yet vows 
ſhe'd rather die; but ſtall Fabia to the unexperienc'd 


joy. [ Embracing ben. 
Hil, What raptures, Mr. Worthy ! 


T. Wor. Only the force of love in imagination, madam. 
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The Fool in Faſhion. + 37 


Nar. O Lord! dear couſin and madam, let's be 
one! I vow he grows rude. Oh, for heaven's ſake} 
L ſhan't ſhake off my. fright theſe ten days: O Lord? 
I will not ſtay Be gone; for | declare I loath the 
fight of you. [ Exit. . 
Y. Nor. I hope you'll ſtand my friend, madam. _ . 
Hil. I'll get her-into.the garden after dinger. ¶ Exeunt.. 
Y. Mor. I find there's nothing to be done with my 
lady before company; *tis a ſtrange affected piece — 
But there's no fault in her 1000/, a year, and that's | 
the loadſtone that attracts my heart, —— The wife and 
grave may tell us of: ſtrange chimæra's called virtues 
in a woman, and that they alone are the beſt dowry ;_ 
but, faith, we younger brothers are of another mind. 
Il omen are chang'd from what they were of old : 
Therefore let lowers ſtill this maxim hold, 
She's only worth, that brings her weight in, gold. [ZEæit. 
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1 © 1X IT. 
The SCENE, à garden, belonging to Sir William 


. 


Wie wou' d' houſe. 
Euler N arciſſa, Hilfarfa, and Sir Novelty Faſflion. 

; H I. LL AXIA. ; 

0 II! for heaven's ſake! no more of this gallan- 


try, Sir Novelty :: for L know you ſay the ſame to- 
every woman you ſee. 


Sir New. Every: one that ſees you, madam, muſt ſay - 
the ſame. Your beauty, like the. wrack, forces every 
heholder to confeſs his crime—of daring to adore you. 

Nar, Oh! I han't patience to hear all this. If he be 


blind, Bll open his eyes. [4fde.] I vow, Sir Novelty, . 
» you men of amour ar- ſtrange creatures: you think 


no woman worth your while, unleſs you walk over a + 
rivals ruin to her. heart: I know nothing has encou- 
rag'd your paſſion ta my couſin more, than her engage» : 
ment to Mr, Worthy, © 12 

Hil. Poor creature! Now is ſhe angry ſhe-ha\n't the 


Ade. 
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- Love's Laſt Shift; or, 
Sir Now. Oh! madam, as to that I hope the lady 


will eaſily diſtinguiſh the ſincerity of her adorers, 
Tho? I muſt allow, Mr. Worthy is infinitely the hand- 
ſomer perſon. 

Nar. O fie! Sir Novelty, make not ſuch a prepoſte- 
rous compariſon. 
Sir New, Oh ged | madam, there's no compariſon... 

' Nar. Pardon me, ſir, he's an unpoliſh'd animal, 

Sir Now. Why, does your. ladyſhip really think me 
tolerable ? | 

Hil. So! fhe has ſnapt his heart already. [ A/ide.. 


Sir Now. Pray, madam, how do ] look to-day ? — 
What, curiedly ? Il! warrant ; with a more helliſh com- 
Fe than a ſtale actreſs in a morning. —— I don't 
know, madam ; — tis true — the town does talk of 


me, indeed; —— but the devil take me, in my mind, 
Jam a very ugly fellow. _ | 

Nar. Now you are too ſevere, Sir Novelty, 

Sir Now. Not I,. burn me : — for heaven's ſake deat 
freely with me, madam ; and, if you can, tell me 
one tolerable thing about me. 

Hil. Twou'd poſe me, I'm ſure, HI Ade. 


Nar. Oh ! Sir Novelty, this is unanſwerable; *tis hard 


to know the brighteſt part of a diamond, 


Sir New. You'll; make me. bluſh, ſtop my vitals, ma- 


dam.—(I'gad, Lalways faid ſhe was a woman of ſenſe. 
Strike me dumb, I am in love with her, PII try. 
her farther. [fa] But, madam, is it poſſible I may 
vie with Mr.  or:hy ? — Not: that he is any rival of 


mine, madam ; for I can aſſure you, my inclinations lie 


where, perhaps, your ladyſhip little thinks. 
Hil. So! now | am rid of him. - [Afide. 
Sir Now. But, pray tell me, madam ; for I really love 
a ſevere c itic: [ am ſure you muſt believe he has a 
wore h py genius in dreſs: for my part, L am but a 
foven. 
Nr He is a genius unſufferable! Why he dreſſes 
w- Tic th-n a captain of the militia: but you, Sir Vo- 


welt) are a trre original, the very pink of faſhion;. 
FH v arcant you there's not a milliner in town but has 


got au citate by you, 
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The Fool in Faſhion. 39 

Sir Now, I muſt confeſs, madam, I am for doing good. 
to my country: for you ſee this ſuit, madam I 
ſuppoſe you are not ignorant what a hard time the rib- 
band weavers have had fince the late mourning : now. 
my deſign is to fet the poor. rogues up again, by re- 
commending this ſort of trimming : the fancy 1s pret- 
ty well for fecond mourning.- By the way, ma- 
dam, I had fifteen hundred guineas laid in my hand, as 
a gratuity to encourage it: but, i'gad, I refus'd them, 
being too well acquainted with the conſequence of taking 
a bribe in a national concern. 

Hil.. A very charitable faſhion,. indeed, Sir Ncwelty . 
But how if. it:ſhould not take F. 

eNar. Ridiculous! Take! I warrant: you in a week: 
the whole town will have it; tho* perhaps Mr. Worthy 
will be one of the laſt of them: he's a mere valet de 
chaml re to all faſhions ; and never is in any till his bet- 
ters have left them off. 2 

Sir Noww Nay, ged, now I muſt laugh; for the devil 
take me, if I did not meet him, not above a fortnight: 
ago, in a coat with buttons no bigger than nutmegs. 

Hil, There, I muſt confeſs, you out-do him, Sir: 
Novelty, | 

Sir New, Oh, dear madam, why mine are not above 
three inches diameter; ; 

Hil. But methinks, Sir Nowelty,. your ſleeve is a little 
too extravagant. 

Sir Now, Nay, madam, there you wrong me; mine 
does but reach my knuckles, but my lord Owerdo's co-- 
vers his diamond ring, | 

Hil. Nay, I confeſs the faſhion. may be very uſeful 
to you gentlemen that make campaigns ; for ſhould you 
unfortunately. loſe an arm, or ſo, that ſleeve might be 
very convenient to hide the defect on. 

Sir Nov. Hahl I think your ladyſhip's in the right. 
on't, madam. | Hiding his hand in his fleeve. 

Nar. Oh! ſuch an air f ſo becoming a. negligence ! 
Upon my ſoul, Sir Newelty, you'll be the envy. of the 
Beau Monde. 

Hil, Mr. Worthy a good fancy. were thrown away 
upon him; but you, ſir, are an ornament to your cla» hz, 


— 


it 42” Lov E's Laft Shift; or; 
| [ Sir Now. Then your ladyſhip really thinks they, are 

| bien entendue . 

4 Hil. A Merwveil, monſieur. 

Sir Now. She has almoſt as much wit as her couſin. 
[A/de.] J muſt confeſs, madam, this. coat has had a uni- 

yerſal approbation ; for this morning I had all the emi- 

nent taylors in town at my levee, earneſtly petitioning 

for the firſt meaſure of. it: now, madam, if you thought 

1 it would oblige Mr. Worthy, I would let his taylor have 

4 it before any of them. 

FI Nar. See, here he comes, and the duce take me, I : 
4 think *twauld che a great piece of good- nature; for I 
| declare he looks as rough as a Dutch corporal. L 
| Prithee, Str Newelty, let's laugh at him. | 
| Sir Now. O ged! no, madam, that were too cruel : 
why yau.know he.can't help it,—Let's take no notice 
| fl of him. : 

0 Hil. Wretched coxcomb! [ Aide. 
Enter Elder Worthy, * 

El. Wor. I find my reſolution is but vain, my feet 
have brought me hither againſt my will : but ſure I can 
command my tongue, which I'll bite off ere it ſhall 
ſeek a reconciliation. Still ſo familiar there! but 'tis 
no matter, I'Il try if I can wear indifference, and ſcem 
as careleſs in my love as ſhe is of her honour, which 
ſhe can never truly know the, worth of, while ſhe perſiſts 
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| to let a fool thus play with it. [4/de.} Ladies your "© 
It humble ſervant. | 
0 H.. Now I can't forbear fretting his ſpleen a little. ; 
18 [ 4/d-.] Oh! Mr. Worthy, we are admiring Sir N.wve/ty, 
0 and his new ſuit: did you ever ſee ſo ſweet a fancy? 2 
0 He is as iull of variety as a good play. bn 
4 El. Nor. He's a very pleaſant comedy indeed, ma- 7 


„ dam; and drefl with a great deal of good ſatire, and, no 

1 doubt, may oblige both the ſtage and the town, eſpeci- 

| ally the ladies, £ F 

1 Hil. So! There's for me. [ A/ide, 6 
10 Sir New. O ged! Nay, prithee, Tom, you know my bh 

0 humour Ladies (ſtop my vitals) I don't belleve nu 
i! there are five hundred in town that ever, took any no- 1 
1 tige of me. | | | 5 


The Fool in Faſhion, 41 


#1. War. Oh, fir, there are ſome that take ſo much 
notice of you, that the town takes notice of them for't- 
” Hil. It works rarely. | A [ A/cae. 
Sir New. How of them, Tom, upon my account? O 
ged, I wou'd not be the ruin of any lady's reputa- 
tion for the world. Stop my vitals, I'm very ſorry 
for't: prithee name but one that has a favourable 
thought of me: and to convince you that I have no 
deſign upon her, Pll inftantly viſit her in an unpowder'd 
periwig. 
El. Wer. Nay, ſhe I mean is a woman of ſenſe too. 
> Sir Now, Phoo.! Prithee, pox, don't banter me: *Tis 
impoſſible: what can ſhe ſee in me? | 
El. Wer. Oh, a thouſand taking.qualities, This lady 
| will inform you. — Come, I'll introduce you. [Pulli him. 
F Sir Nov. O ged, no. Prithee——hark you in your 
ear I am off of her; damme if I ben't: I am, 


A 
ſtop my vitals. | 
1 EI. Wor. Wretched rogue! [¶AHde.] Pſhaw, no mat- 
Fer: I'll reconcile you. Come, madam, 
4 Hil, Sir. 82 
. «fy Wor. This gentleman humbly begs to kiſs your 
hand. 1215 9 2 ) 
'F Hil. He needs not your recommendation, fir. 
El. Wor. True; a fool recommends himſelf to your 
ſex, _ that's the reaſon men of common ſenſe live un- 
+ Hil. A fool without jealouſy, is better than a wit with 
21ll-nature, 151. 
= E!. Wer, A friendly office, ſeeing your fault, is ill» 


* 


nature. thy | 
Hi.. Believiag more than we have, is pitiful. —— 
v ou know TI hate this wretch, loath, and ſcorn him. 
) El. Wor. Fools have a ſecret art of pleaſing women: 
31 he did not delight you, you wou'd not hazard your 
Feputation by encouraging. his love. | 
Hul. Darcs he wrong my reputation? | 
EI. Wor, He need not; the world will do it for him, 
= hile you keep him company. 9 
= 4. I dare anſwer it to the world, 
El. Wor. Then why not to me? 


* 


42 Love's Laft Shift; or, 
Hil. To ſatisfy you, were a fondneſs I never ſhould 


forgive myſelf 


El. Wor. To perſiſt in it, is what Pll never forgive. 


Hill. Infolence! Is it come to this? Never ſee me more. 


Zl. Wor. I have loſt the ſight of you already; there 


- hangs a cloud of folly between you and the woman I 


once thought you. | 
4s Hullaria-zs going off, enter Young Worthy, 
V. Wor. What to ourſelves in paſſion we propoſe ; 
The paſſion ceaſing, does the purpoſe loſe. 


Madam, therefore, pray let me engage you to ſtay a little 


till your reſentment. is over, that you may ſee whether 
you. have reaſon to be angry,. or no. 
Sir Nov. [To Nar.] Pray, madam, who is that gen- 


tleman? ?; | 


Nan. Mr. Worthy's brother, ſir; a gentleman of no 
mean parts, I can aſſure you. 

Sir Now, I don't doubt it, madam, 
very good periwig. 


to my underſtanding. 3 
L. Hor. Tamely to reſigu your reputation to the mer- 
eileſs vanity of a fool, were no proof of his love. 

Hil. Tis queſtioning my conduct. ä 
7. Wor. Why you let him. kiſs your hand laſt night 
before my face. | | 


Hil. The fool diverted me, and I gave him my hand, 


as I would lend. my money, fan, or. handkerchief, to a 


legerdemain, that I might ſee him play all his tricks 


over. Y | 

Y. Wor. O, madam; no jugler is ſo deceitful as a 
fop; for while you look his Goity in the face; he ſteals 
away your. reputation with more eaſe than the other 
picks your pocket, „ | 
. Hil. Some fools indeed are dangerous. 

Z., Wor.. I grant you, your delign is only to laugh 


at him; but that's more than he finds out: therefore 
you muſt expect he will tell the world another ſtory ; 


and *tis ten to one but the conſequence. makes you re: 
pent your curioſity, 


He has a 
Hil. To be jealous of me with a fool, is an affront -- 
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The Feel in Faſhion. 43 
Hil. You ſpeak like an oracle: I tremble at the 


thoughts on't. 


T. Mor. Here's one ſhall reconcile your fears 
*Brother, I have done your buſineſs : Hillaria is convinc'd: 
of her indifcretion, and has a pardon ready, for your 
aſking it. 

El. Vor. She's the criminal; I have no oceaſion 
T. Wor. See, ſhe comes towards you; give her a civil 
word at leaſt. | | 

H.. Mr. Worthy, T'll not be behind-hand in the ac- 
>knowledgment I owe you: I freely confeſs my folly, 
and forgive your harſh conſtruction of it: nay, PII not. 
zcondemn your want of good: nature, in not endeavouring 
x be has done) by mild arguments to con- 
Fince me of my error, 


El. or. Now you vanquiſh me! I bluſh to be out- 


Tone in generous love! I am your ſlave, diſpoſe of me 
As you _ 

o more; from this hour be 
my actions and my heart. 

El. Ver. This goodneſs gives you the power, and L 
bey with pleaſure. | 
. Wer. So! I find I han't preach'd to no purpoſe, 
Well, madam, if you find him guilty of love, &en let 
-morrow be his execution-day; make a huſband of 


you the maſter of 


ind, Rim, and there's the extent of love's law. | 

2 El. Vor. Brother, I am indebted to you. 

cks 7. Yer, Well, Pll give you a diſcharge, if you'll but 

| Save me half an hour in private with that lady. 

as a Hl. How will you get rid of Sir Novelty ? 

eas . Vor. I warrant you; leave him to me. . 

ther Hi. Come, Mr. Worthy, as we walk, I will inform 
Pou 2 I intend to ſacriſice that wretch to your 

Mughter. 

wg) E.. Mor. Not, madam, that I want revenge on ſo: 

fore ZW@ntemptible a creature: but [ think you owe this juſ- 

_ ee to yourſelf, to let him ſee (if poſſible) you never 


2 pok him for any other than what he really 1s. 
7. Vor. Well! Pox on your politicks : prithee con- 
þ t of them within, | | 


44 LovE'Ss Laſt Shift; or, 


Hil. We'll obey you, fir. 
[Exeunt Elder Worthy and Hillar!a, 
Z. Wor. Pray give me leave to beg a word in private 
with you, fir, if you pleaſe. 
[To Sir. Novelty, aubo is taking ſnuff. 
Sir Nov, Ay, fir, with all my heart. 
Y, Wor, Si 
Sir Nov. Nay, *tis right Il aſſure you. [Offering his box. 
Y. Vor. Ay, fir—but now the lady wou'd be alone. 
Sir Nov. Sir. 
T. Wer. The lady wou'd be alone, fir. 
Sir New. I don't hear her ſay any ſuch thing. = 
Z. Wor. Then 1 tell you ſo, and 1 wou'd adviſe you 
to believe me. : "i 
Sir Nov. I ſhall not take your advice, fir : but if yau 
really think the lady wou'd be alone, why you 
had beſt leave her. | | 
Z. Wor, In ſhort, fir, your company is very unſea- 
ſonable at preſent, | 
| Sir Nov. I can tell you; fir, if you have no more Wit 
{ik than manners, the. lady will be but ſcurvily entertain'd, 
ll Nar. Oh, fie, gentlemen ! No quarrelling before a wo- 
. man, I beſeech you. Pray let me know the buſineſs. 
i Sir Nop. My buſineſs is love, madam. 
| Nar. And yours, fir. | 


4 . Wor. What J hope you are no ſtranger to, madam, 
1} As for that ſpark, you need take no care of him; for if 
1 he ſtays much longer, I will do his buſineſs myſelf. 
Nar, Well, I vow, love's a pleaſant thing, when the 8F 
men come to cutting of throats once. O gad! I'd 


h 
Ju 
. n 
il Fain have them fight = little—Methinks Mercia wound, iÞ 
An 


11 ſound ſo great in an expiring lover's mouth. Well, 
I am reſolv'd Sir Noveliy ſhall not go yet; for I wil 

| have the pleaſure of hearing myſelf prais'd alittle ; tho! 
0 don't marry this month fort. ¶ Afde] Come, gentlemen, #8 
ſince. you both ſay love's your buſineſs, e'en plead for 
| yourſelves ; and he that ſpeaks the greateſt paſſion, ſhall 
9 have the faireſt return. We 
WAR . Wor. Oh, the devil! now is ſhe wrapt with the hops . 
| . of a little flattery. There's no remedy but patience np 
1 *Sdcath ! what a piece have Ito work upon. Af 
5 1 
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Nar. Come, gentlemen, one at a time. Sir Nov.liy, 


Jam 
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men, 
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XY. Me,. Where tke devil will this end? 
ar. This is all extravagant, Sir Novelty : but what 
Wave you to ſay to me, fir ? 
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M hat have you to ſay to me? 


4 Sir New. Iu the firlt place, madam, I was the firſt per- 


Jon in Euglind that was complimented with the name 
of bean, which 15 a title I, prefer before right honour- 


able; for tha: may be inherited; but this I extorted 
from the wi"!c nation, by my ſurprizing mien, and 
unexampl d pall entry. 


Nar. So, #1. 


Sir Nov. hen another thing, madam : it has been 
obſerved, that I have been eminently ſucceſsful in thoſe 


#allions | have recomime ded to the town; and I don't 
| hon but this very ſuit will raiſe as many r1band- 


euvere, as ever the clipping or melting trade did 


goldimiths. | 

Mar. Pith ! What does the fool mean? he ſays no- 
ing of mic yet. | Aldo. 
Sir Now. In ſhort, madam, the cravat-ſtring, the gar- 


ger, the ſword-knot, the centurine, bardaſh, the ſtein- 


Kirk, the large button, the long ſleeve, the plume, and 


Wil peruke, were all created, cry'd down, or reviv'd by 


pe: in a word, madam, there has never been any thing 
Particulaly tak'n 8 or agreeable for theſe ten years paſt, 
Hut your humble ſervant was the author of it. 


[ Aide. 


Sir Nov. ll come to you preſently, madam, I have 
Jul done: then you muſt know, my coach and equi- 
ge are as well known as myſelf; and ſince the conve- 
Wency of two play-houſes, I have a better opportunity 
ſhewing them: for between every act — whiſk —L 
gone from one to th' other: oh what pleaſure 'tis, 
2 good play, to get out before half an act's done? 
er. Why at a good play ? 
Sir Nov. O, madam, it looks particular, and gives the 
Mole audience an opportunity of turning upon me at 
ce: then do they conclude I have ſome extraordinary 
Wineſs, or a fine woman to go to at leaſt: and then 


bo 


Wain, it ſhews my contempt of what the dull town 
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46 LovE's Laſt Shift; or, 
think their chief diverſion : but if I do ſtay a play out, 
1 always ſit with my back to the ſtage. 

Nar. Why ſo, ſir? 

Sir Now. Then every one will imagine J have been 
tir'd with it before; or that I am jealous who talks to 
who in the king's box. And thus, madam, do I take 
more pains to preſerve a public reputation, than ever 
any lady took, after the ſmall-pox, to recover her 
complexion, 

Nar. Well, but to the point: what have you to ſay 
to me, Sir No uν? 3 

Y. Weir, Now does ſhe expect ſome compliment ſhal! 
' out-flatter her glaſs. | Aide. 
5 Sir Now. To you, madam?— Why, I have been ſay. 
1 ing all this to you. | 1 

Nar. To what end, ſir? 

Sir Now. Why, all this I have done for your ſake, 

Nar. What kindneſs is it to me? 

Sir Now. Why, madam, don't you think it more glory "% 
to be beloved by one eminently particular perſon, whom % 
all the town knows and talks of, than to be ador'd by 


4 five hundred dull ſouls that have lived incognito? 1 
1 Nar. That, I mult confeſs, is a prevailing argument; 1 
„ but ſtill you ha'n't told me why you love me. 1 
bil! Z. Wor. That's a taſk he has left for me, madam. MR 

1 Sir New. Tis a province I never undertake, I muſt 3 


1! confeſs : I think *tis ſufficient if I tell a lady why ſhe 
| We ſhow'd love me. | 1 
130 Nar. Hang me! he's too conceited : he's ſo in love 
|| with himſelf, he won't allow a woman the bare comfort 
0 of a cold compliment. [ Afde.] Well, Mr. Worthy. A 
bly Z. Wor. Wly, madam, I have obſerved ſeveral par- 
0 ticular qualities in your ladyſhip, that 1 have perfectly 
1 ador'd you for; as the majeſtic toſs of your head; 
ff your obliging low court'ſy our ſatyrical ſmile; — 
H your arg, 30 your demure look ;—the careleis 8 
lj tie of your hood ;—the genteel flirt of your fan ;— 
the deſign'd accident in your letting it fall, and your 
f agreeable manner of receiving it from him that takes Mr 
1 it up. | =. 
0 [What be ſpeaks, ſbe imitates in dumb ſpeau e 
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* : [D They both offer to take up her fun; and in ſtriving 

fl V. Worthy puſhes S.. Novelty on his back. 

Sir Now. [adjuſting +:mjelf} I hope your lady ſhip 
n will excuſe my diſorder madam How now! 


LO Enter a footman to Sir Novelty. 

LC Foot. Oh, ſir! Mrs. Flureit 

er Sir Now. Ha! ſpeak lower: what of her? 

er Fcot. By ſome unlucky accident has diſcover'd your 
being here, and raves like a mad woman: he's at your 
ay lodging, fir, and had broke you above forty pounds 


Worth of china before I came away. She tatk'd of fol- 
all lowiag you hither ; and if you don't make haſte, I'm 
le. afraid will be here before you dan get through the 
y- houſe, fir. | 

Sir Now, This woman's certainly the devil; her jea- 

1 ouſy is implacable; I muſt get rid of her, tho' I give her 

More for a ſeparate maintenance, than her conſcience de- 

manded for a ſettlement before enjoyment.— See the 
Foach ready; and if you meet her, be ſure you ſtop her 
Pith ſome pretended buſineſs, till I'm got away from 
FHence———— Madam, I aſk your ladyſhip ten thouſand 

"Pardons ; there's a perſon of quality expects me at my 
it 3 ſodging, upon extraordinary buſineſs, 

VMar. What, will you leave us, Sir Nowelty ? 

Sir Now. As unwilling as the ſoul the body; but this 
uſt an irreſiſtible occaſion Madam, your moſt devoted 
{he 3 gave. — Sir, your moſt humble ſervant.— Madam, I 

% O ged, no farther, dear fir; upon 


1's your hand. 


ove y foul I won't ftir if you do. 


fort [V. Worthy /zes him to the door. 
a [Exit Str Nov, 

par- 28 7. Wer, Nay then, fir, your humble ſervant, So! 

C&tly is was a lucky deliverance, 

— Var. I overheard the buſineſs. —You ſee, Mr. Worthy, 

— man muſt be a ſlave to a miſtreſs ſometimes, as well as 


eleſs wife; yet all can't perſuade your ſex to a favourable 

1 ;— inion of poor marriage. 

your . Yor, I long; madam, for an opportunity to con- 

akes Ince you of your error; and therefore give me leave to 
pe to-merrow you will free me from the pain of far- 

Beau, er expectation, and make a huſband of me.— Come, 


— 
1 rue 
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III ſpare your bluſhes, and believe I have already nam'd 
the day. 
-Nar. Had not we better confider a little? 
Z. Wor. No, let's avoid conſideration, tis an enemy 
both to 'ove and courage: they that confider much, 
live to be old batchelors and young fighters. No; no; ; 
we ſhall have time enough to conſider after marriage. — 
But why are you fo ferious, madam ? 
'Nar. Not but I do conſent to-morrow ſhall be the day, 
Mr. Worthy ; but J am afraid you have not lov d me long 
enough to make our marriage be the town-talk : for 
1 *tis the faſhion now to be the town talk; and you 
ii know one had as good be out of the world, as out of 
1 the faſhion. 
| . Wor. I don't know, madam, what you call town- 
1 talk; but it has been in the news- letters above a fort- 


15 night ago, that we were already married. Befides, the 
Wl laſt ſong I made of you, has been ſung at the muſick- * 


meeting: and you may imagine, madam, I took no 
little care to let the ladies and the beaux know who 2 
19 'twas made on. „ 20 
0 Nar. Well, and what ſaid the ladies? | J 
If! F. Nor. What was moſt obſervable, madam, was, 
that while it was ſinging, my lady Manulhve went out in 
a great paſſion, | 1 
I Nar. Poor jealous animal! On my conſcience, that 
0 charitable creature has ſuch a fund of kind compliance 
for all young fellows, whoſe love lies dead upon their 
hands, that ſhe has been as great a hindrance to us virtu- 


„ 
I jl ous women, as ever the Bank of England was to the city 
Tk goldſmiths. | 24. 
0 Z. Mor. The reaſon of that is, madam, becauſe yon 
4 virtuous ladies pay no intereſt; I muſt confeſs the prin-„ 
| cipal, our health, is a little ſecurer with you. 9 
1 War. Well; and is not that an advantage worth en- 


| | tring into bonds for? Net, but I vow, we virtuous devils 8 
{| do love to inſult a little; and, to ſay truth, it looks too 
1 credulous and eaſy in a woman to encourage a man be- 
17 *4 2 
1 
5 


1 fore he has ſigh'd himſelf to a ſkeleton. YH 
J. Wer. But heaven be thank d, we are pretty even WP 


. 


3 
e 
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with you in the end; for the longer you hold us off be- 
fore marriage, the ſooner we fall off after it. | 
Nar. What, then you take marriage to be a kind of 


jeſuit's powder, that infallibly cures the fever of love? 


. Vor. Tis indeed a jeſuit's powder, for the prieſts 
firſt invented it; and only abſtained from it, becauſe they 
knew it had a bitter taſte ; then gilded 1t over with a 

3 bleſſing, and ſo palm'd it upon the unthinking 
laity. 8 
Nar. Prithee don't ſerew your wit beyond the com- 
paſs of good manners. —D'ye think I ſhall be tun'd to 
matrimony by your railing againſt it? If you have ſo little 
ſtomach to it, I'll e'en make you faſt a week ſooner. 
Y. Wor. Ay, but let me tell you, madam, tis no po- 
licy to keep a lover at a thin diet, in hopes to raiſe his 
appetite on the wedding-night ; for then 


We cone like ſtarwing beggars to à feaſt, 

here, unconfin'd, aue feed with eager haſte, 

Til! each repeated mor/el palls the taſte. 

Marriage gives prodigals a boundleſs treaſure, 

ho ſquander that, which might be laſting pleaſure ; 
And women think t hey ne er have over-meaſure. 


WB Ss III. | 
The SCENE, Sir William Wiſewou'd's heu/e. 
Enter Amanda and Hillaria, meeting. 


AM AND A. 


g Y dear, I have news for you. . 
Hil. J gueſs at it, and fain wou'd be fatisfied 


of the particulars : your huſband is return'd, and, I 


XX hear, knows nothing of your being alive: Young Wor- 


thy has told me of your deſign upon him. : 
Am. "Tis that I wanted your advice in: what think 
you of it ? 


Hil. O! I admire it: next to forgetting your huſ- 
Vor. J. C 
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band, 'tis the beſt counſel was ever given you ; for under 
the diſguiſe of a miſtreſs, you may now take a fair ad- 
vantage of indulging your love; and the little experi- 
ence you have had of it already, has been juſt enough 
not to let you be afraid of a man. 

Am. Will you never leave your mad humour? 

Hil. Not till my youth leaves me: why ſhould wo. 
men affect ignorance among themſelves ? When we con- 
verſe with men, indeed, modeſty and good breeding ob- 
lige us not to underſtand what, ſometimes, we can't help 
thinking of. 

Am. Nay, I don't think the worſe of you for what 
you ſay: for ?tis obſerv'd, that a bragging lover, and an 55 
.over-ſhy lady, are the fartheſt from what they would 9 

| ſeem ; the one is as ſeldom known to receive a favour, 

uf as the other to reſiſt an opportunity. ? 

1 Hil. Moſt women have a wrong ſenſe of viodeſty, as 

| 5 ſome men of courage; if you don't fight with all you 

9 meet, or run from all you ſee, you are preſently thought 

| 1 a coward, or an ill woman. be, 
1118 Am. You ſay true; and *tis as hard a matter now-a- 

ö days for a woman to know how to converſe wih men, 

as for a man to know when to draw his ſword : for 

many times both ſexes are apt to over- act their parts, 

To me, the rules of virtue have been ever ſacred ; and 5 Y 


1 
= 


| 
J am loth to break them by an unadviſed undertaking : # 
| therefore, dear Hillaria, help me, for I am at a loſs, 


| —Can I juſtify, think you, my intended deſign upon Wl 


— 22 * 


my huſhand ? | 2 
FB . = 
Hl. As how, prithee ? | * 

11 Au. Why, if I court and conquer him as a miſtreſs, i: 
am not I acceffary to his violating the bonds of mar- * 

. riage? For though I'm his wife, yet while he loves me lh 

17% not as ſuch, I encourage an unlawful paſſion; and tho“ 


e the act be ſaſe, yet his intent is criminal: how can I a 
100 anſwer this ? ; b 
| It Hil. Very eaſily ; for if he don't intrigue with you, he 2 
1 will with ſomebody elſe in the mean time, and I think 1 
I ou have as much right to his remains as any one, . 
j An. Ay, but I am ailurcd, the love he Will pretend 
1 3 1 
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to me is vicious: and *tis uncertain that I ſhall prevent 


his doing worſe elſewhere. 

Hil. Jis true, a certain ill ought not to be done for 
an uncertain good. But then again, of two evils chuſe 
the leaſt; and ſure tis leſs criminal to let him love you 
as a miſtreſs, than to let him hate you as a wife. If 
you ſucceed, I ſuppoſe you will eafily forgive your guilt 


in the undertaking. 


Am. To ſay truth, I find no argument yet ſtrong 
enough to conquer my inclination to it. But 1s there no 


danger, think you, of his knowing me? 


Hil. Not the leaſt, in my opinion: in the firſt place, 
he confidently believes you are dead; then he has not 


ſeen you theſe eight or ten years: beſides, you were 
not above ſixteen when he left you: this, with the al- 
teration the ſmall-pox have made you (though not for 
the worſe) I think, are ſufficient diſguiſes to ſecure you 
from his knowledge. | 


Am. Nay, and to this I may add the conſiderable 


amendment of my fortune; for when he left me, I had 
only my bare jointure for a ſubſiſtence: beſides my 
ſtrange manner of receiving him 


Hii. That's what I wou'd fain be acquainted with. 
Am. I expect farther inſtructions from Mr, Worthy 


every moment; then you ſhall know all, my dear, 


Hil. Nay, he will do you no ſmall ſervice: for a 


© thief is the beſt thief-catcher. 


Enter a ſervant to Amanda, 
Serv. Madam, your ſervant is below, who ſays young 


Mr. Worthy's man waits at your lodgings with earneſt _ 
buſineſs from his maſter, 


Am. Tis well, - Come, my dear, I muſt have your 


aſſiſtance too. 


Hil. With all my heart, I love to be at the bottom 


of a ſecret: for they ſay the confidant of an amour, has 

ſometimes more pleaſure in the obſervation than the 
W parties concerned in the enjoyment, But, methinks, 
ou don't look with a good heart upon the buſineſs. 


Am. I can't help a little concern in a buſineſs of ſuch 


a3 moment. For tho' my reaſon tells me my deſign mui 
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proſper, yet my fears ſay *twere happineſs too great, — 


expoſe the folly of a roving mind, in pleaſing him with 
what he ſeem'd to loath, were ſuch a ſweet revenge for 
ſlighted love, ſo vaſt a triumph of rewarded con ſtancy, 
as might perſuade the looſer part of womankind ev'n 
to forſake themſelves, and fall in love with virtue, 
Re-enter the ſervant to Hillaria. 
Serv. Sir Novelty Faſhion is below in his coach, madam, 
and enquires for your ladyſhip, or madam Narciſa. 


FTaꝛrtle- tongue 1 hope you did not tell him I was within, 


wou'd be ſpoke with, and therefore came to ſee, 
Hil. Then tell bim I went with her. 


have ſtung her to ſome purpoſe, with an account of hi; 
paſſion for my couſin: I ow'd him a quarrel, for that 
He made between Mr. /orthy and me, and I hope her jex 


my dear, let's go down the back-ſtairs, and take cod 
from the garden [ Exeunt Am. and HY 
Re-enter the Servant, conducting Sir Novelty, 


Pilliam within ? 


Serv. Yes, ſir; if you pleaſe to walk in, D11 * 
him that you expect him here. 


me conſider what I have to ſay to him, —Hold—in th 
Hirſt place, his daughter is in love with me.—Wou'd! 


woman you love ; men of quality inould always mart} 
thoſe they never ſaw. —But | hear Young Worthy marrie, 


deſign upon her. Let me lee I have it 
perſuade the old fellow, that I wou'd marry her myſel! 
upon which he immediately rejects Young Worthy, als 


Hil. You know my couſin is gone out with my lady | 


-marry her ? No; damn it, 'tis mechanical to marry thy 


Serv. No, madam ; I did not know if your ladyſhip 3 


louſy will ſeverely revenge it; therefore I ſent my couſin 
out of the way, becauſe (unknown to her) her name i 
at the bottom of my deſign.— Here he comes: prithee 30 


Sir Now. Both the ladies abroad, lay you? Is 1 
+ 


Sir Now. Do ſo, prithee; —and in the mean time I I 


her to-morrow ; which, if I prevent not, will ſpoil ni 


Y| __ - 
ll s 
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Oh! to reclaim the man I'm bound by heaven to love, to 


Serv. I ſhall, madam. [Exit Servant 
Hil, You muſt know, my dear, I have ſent to that 
fury, Mrs. Flareit, whom this Sir Novelty keeps, and 
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pives me free acceſs to her- Good What follows upon 
That! Opportunity, importunity, reſiſtance, force, en- 
treaty, perſiſting doubting. ſwearing, lying. 

Piuſkes, yielding, victory, n 
O! here he comes n erdine ad 
"4 Enter Sir William Wiſewou'd. 

Sir Wil. Sir Nowelty, your ſervant : have you any 
commands for me, fir ? 


dam, Sir Now. I have ſome propoſals to make, ſir, concern- 

H ang your happineſs and my own, which, perhaps, wilt 

lad) AA urprize you, In a word, fir, Jam upon the very brink 

thin, pf matrimony. 

y ſhip? 1 Sir Vil. Tis the beſt thing you can purſue, fir, con- 
idering you have a good eſtate. 

Sir Nov. But whom do you think I intend to marry ? 
vant Sir Wil. I can't imagii, *, Dear fir, be brief, leſt your 
that ien tranſport me into a crime I wou'd avoid, Which 
an $ 1mpatience, Sir, prey go on. 
of his f Sir Now. In fine, fir, *tis to your very daughter, the 
| tha. 4 air Narciſja. 

r jea 8 Sir Wil. Humh Pray, ſtr, how long have you 
ou Pad this in your head? 

ume 18 Sir New. Above theſe two hours, fir. 

ther Sir Wil. Very good ! then you ha'u't ſlept upon'e? 
coc Sir Now. No, nor ſhan't ileep for thinking on't. Did 
4 Hill, pot I tell you I wou'd ſurprize you ? 

Sir il. O! you have indecd, fir: I am amaz'd ! I 
[s 1 m amaz'd ! 

I Sir Nov. Well, ſir, and what think you of my pro- 
19" Þoſal ? 


Sir Wil, Why truly, fir, I like it not: but if I did, 


me l tis now too late; my daughter is diſpos'd of to a gen- 
in t. Weman that ſhe and I like very well: at preſent, fir, I 
ou'd| * 1 ave a little buſineſs: if this be all, your humble ſer- 
rry tie. ant. I am in haſte, 
mam Sir Now, Damme, what an inſenſible blockhead's this? 
14 15 « Hold, fir; d'ye hear! Is this all the acknowledg- 
oil nj Rent you make for the honour I deſign'd you? 


3 


ny (cl: 
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Sir Wil. Why truly, fir, 'tis an honour that I am not 
2 
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ambitious of: in plain terms, I do not like you for @ 
ſon-1n-law, - 

Sir Now. Now you ſpeak to the purpoſe, fir : but pri- 
thee, what are thy exceptions to me ? 

Sir Vil. Why, in the firſt place, fir, you have too 
great a paſtion for your own perſon, to have any for your 
wife's : in the next place, you take ſuch an extravagant 
care in the clothing your body, that your underſtand- 
ing goes naked for't: had I a ſon fo dreſs'd, I ſhould 
take the l;berty to call him an egregious fop. 

Sir Now. T'gad, thou art a comical old gentleman, 
and I'll tell thee a ſecret: underſtand then, ſir, from 
me, that all young fellows hate the name of fop, as 
women do the name of whore; but, i'gad, they both 
love the pleaſure of being ſo : nay, faith, and 'tis as 
hard a matter for ſome men to be fops, as you call them, 
as 'tis for ſome women to be whores. 

Sir #71. That's pleaſant, i'faith. Can't any man be 
a fop, or any woman be a whore, that has a mind to't ? 

Sir Now. No, faith, fir; for let me tell you, 'tis not 
the coldneſs of my lady Freelove's inclination, but her 
age and wrinkles that won't let her cuckold her huſ- 
band. And again, *tis not Sir 7% Weou'dlook's averſion 
to dreſs, but his want of a fertile genius, that won't 
let him look like a gentleman : therefore in vindica— 
tion of all we!l-dref.'d gentlemen, I intend to write a 


play, where my chiefeſt character ſhall. be a downright 


Engliſh bocby, that aſſets to be a beau without either 
genius or foreign education, and to call it, in imitation 
of another famous comedy, He Weou'd if he Cou d; and 
now I think you are anſwered, fir. Have you any ex- 
ceptions to my birth or family, pray fir? | 

Sir Vil. Yes, ſir, I have; you ſeem to be the off- 
ſpring of more than one man's labour ; for certainly no 
Jeſs than a dancing, ſinging, and fencing-maſter, with 
a taylor, milliner, perfumer, peruke-maker, and a 
French valet de chambre, cou'd be at the begetting of 
you. 
Sir Now. All theſe have been at the finiſhing of me 
fAnce I was made. 


- «== 
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Sir Jil. That is, heaven made you a man, and they 
have made a monſter of you; and ſo farewell to ye. 

[Je going. 

Sir Now. Hark ye, ſir: am I to expect no farther ſa- 
tisfation in the propoſals I made you ? 

Sir Wil. Sir—nothing makes a man loſe himſelf like 
paſſion ; now I preſume you are young, and conſequent- 
ly raſh upon a diiappointment ; therefore to prevent any 
difference that may ariſe by repeating my refuſal of your 
ſait, I do not think it convenient ro hold any farther 
diſcourſe with you. 

Sir Now. Nay, faith, thou ſhalt ſtay to hear a little 
more of my mind firſt. 

Sir Wil. Since you preſs me, fir, I will rather bear 
with, than reſiſt you, | 

Sir New. I doubt, old gentleman, you have ſuch a 
torrent of philoſophy running thro” your pericrantumy 
that it has waſh'd your brains away. 


Sir il. Pray fir, why do you think fo? 


Sir Nov. Becauſe you chuſe a beggarly, unaccountable 
fort of a younger brotheriſh rake-heil for your fon-1n- 
law, before a man of quality, eſtate, good parts and 
breeding, damme, 

Sir Vil. Truly, fir, I know neither of the perſons to 
whom theſe characters belong; if you pleaſe to write 
their names under 'em, perhaps I may tell you if they 
be like or no, 

Sir New. Why then, in ſhort, TI wou'd have been your 
ſon-in-law ; and you, it ſeems, prefer Tang Worthy be- 
fore me, Now are your eyes open ? 

Sir Vil. Had I been blind, fir, you might have been 
my ſon-in-law ; and if you were not hlind, you wou'd 
not think that I defign my daughter for Young Worthy - 
his brother, I think, may deſerve her. 

Sir Now, Then you are not jealous of Young Worthy ? 
Humh ! 

Sir Wil. No, really, fir, nor of you neither. 

Sir Now, Give me thy hand: thoa art very happy, 
ſtop my vitals ! for thou do'ſt not ſee thou art blind 
Not jealous of Young Worthy? Ha! ha! how now ? 
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Enter Sir Novelty's feotman with a porter. 


Sery, Sir, here's a porter with a letter for your ho- 


NOUT, . 

Porter, I was order'd to give it into your own hand, 
fir, and expect an anſwer. | 
Sir Now. reads.] Excu/e, my dear Sir Novelty, the forc'd 


zudifference ] hawe ſhewn you, and let me recompenſe your 


aft ſuſferis gs with an hour's conver/ation, after the play, 
at Rotamond's Pond, where you will fnd an hearty wel- 
come to the arms of your Narciſta, Unexpected hap- 


pineſs ! the arms of your. Narci/a! Pgad, and when I. 
m there, I'll make myſelf welcome. Faith, I did not 
think ſhe was ſo far gone neither—but I don't queſtion 
there are five hundred more in her condition.——l have a 
good mind not to go, faith—yet, hang it, I will too, 


only be reveng'd of this old fellow. Nay, Pllhave the 
Fealure of making it public too; for LY her 
the muſic, and draw all the town to be witneſs 
triumph, — Where is the lady? [To the Porter. 
Perter. In a hackney-coach at the corner of the ftreet,. 


Sir New. Enough; tell her Iwill certainly be there,— 
Exit Porter. ] Well, old gentleman, then you are re- 
ſolv'd T ſhall be no kin to you? Your daughter is diſ- 


poſed of! Humh ! 


ir Wil. You have your anſaer, fir; you ſhall be no 


kin to me; 


dir New, Farewell, old philoſophy : and (d'ye hear?) 


1 wou'd adviſe you to ſtudy nothing but the art of pa- 
tience; you may have an unexpected occaſion for it. Hark 


you; wou'd it not nettle you damnably, to hear my ſon 


cal] you grandfather ? 


Sir Vil. Sir—notwithftanding this provocation, Iam 
calm; but were I like other men, a ſlave to paſſion, I 
ſhou'd not forbear calling you impertinent. How I ſwell 
Leave me, leave me; go, ſir, 


with rifing vexation ! 


go, get you out of my houſe, [ Angrily. 


Sir New, Oh! have a care of paſſion, dear Diogenes: 


Ha! ha! ha! ha! ; 
Sir Wil, So! [Sighing.] At laſt J have conquer'd it : 
Bray, fir, oblige me with your abſence, [7aking e bis 


of my 
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t.] I proteſt I am tired with you; pray leave my 
houſe. 7 [ Submiffively. 
Sir Nov. Damn your houſe, your family, your ance- 
ſtors, your generation, and your eternal poſterity. | Exit. 
Sir 77:1. Ah! a fair riddance. How I bleſs myſelf, 
that it was not in this fool's power to provoke me beyond 
that ſ:renity of temper which a wiſe man ought to be 
maſter of! How near are men to brutes, when their un- 
Tuly paſſions break the bounds of reaſon ! And of all 
: _—_— anger is the moſt violent; which often puts me 
In mind of that admirable ſaying, 
| 1 He that ftrives not to ſtem his anger”s tide, 
= Dees a wild horſe without a bridle ride. | 
® The SCENE changes to St, James's Park. 
Euter Young Worthy and Loveleſs, as from the tavern 
f Snap following. | 
= Y. Wor, What a ſweet evening *tis ! —— Prithee, 
Ned, let's walk a little. Look how lovingly the trees 
Pre join'd, ſince chou wert here, as if nature had de- 
ſign'd this walk for the private ſhelter of forbidden love. 
Several craſſiug the tage.) Look, here are ſome for 
making uſe of the conveniency.“ | 
eve. But hark ye, friend, are the women as tame 
ad civil as they were before I left the town? Can they 
ndore the ſmell of tobacco, or vouchſafe a man a 
ord with a dirty cravat on? _ i 
= 7. For. Ay, that they will; for keeping is almoſt 
3 Put of faſhion: ſo that now an honeſt fellow, with a 


w.25 


romiſing back, need not fear a night's lodging for 
bare good fellowſhip, | 

= Love. If whoring be ſo poorly encourag'd, methinks 

he women ſhou'd turn honeſt in their own defence. 


— 


. Hor. Faith, I don't find there's a whore the leſs 
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or it: the pleaſure of fornication is fill the ſame; all 
be difference is, lewdneſs is not ſo barefac'd as hereto- 
Fore. —Virtue is as much debaſed as our money; for” 
3 atdenheads are as ſcarce as our mill'd halt-crowns ; 
ad faicn De; Grazia is as hard to be found in a girl of 
XtCen, as round the brim of an old ſhilling. 

Love, Well, I find, in ſpite of law and duty, the 
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fleſh will get the better of the ſpirit. But I ſee no 
game yet. Prithee, Vill, let's go and take t'other 
bumper to enliven aſſurance, that we may come down- 
right to the buſineſs, | 

Y. Ver. No, no; what we have in our bellies already, 
by, the help of a little freſh air, will ſoon be in our peri- 
craniums, and work us to a right pitch to taſte the plea- 
ſures of the night. 

Love. The day thou mean'ſt; my day always breaks 
at ſun-ſet. We wiſe fellows, that know the uſe of life, 
know too, that the moon lights men to more pleaſures 
than the ſun ;—the ſun was meant to dull ſouls of buſi— 
neſs, and poor rogues that have a mind to ſave candles, 

Y. Wer, Nay, the night was always a friend to plea- 
ſure, and that made Diana run a whoring by the light 
of her own horns, | 

Lowe. Right: and, prithee, what made Daphne run 
az way from Apollo, but that he wore ſo much day-light 
about his ears? 

Y. Ver. Ha! Look out Ned, there's the enemy be- 
ſore you! 

Love, Why then, as Cæſar ſaid, come follow me. 

[Exit Loveleſs, 

T. Nor. I hope *tis his wife, whom I deſir'd to meet 
me here, that ſhe might take a view of her ſoldier be- 
{ore ſhe new mounted him. L Et. 

Enter Mrs. Flareit and her maid. 
Ma. I wonder, madam, Sir Nowelty don't come yet: 


Iam fo afraid he ſhould fee Narciſſa, and find out the . 


trick of your letter. 


Fla. No, no: Warciſſa is out of the way: Iam ſure 
he won't be long; for I heard the hautboys, as they 


paſs'd by me, mention his name: I ſuppoſe, to make 


the intrigue more faſhionable, he intends to give me the 
muſick. 


Ma. Suppoſe he take you for Narci/a, what advan- „ 


tage do you propole by it? 


Fla. I ſhall then have a juſt occaſion to quarrel with 6 
him for his perſidiouſneſs, and ſo force his pocket to 


make his peace with me: beſide, my jealouſy will not 
let me reſt till lam reveng'd. 
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Ma. Jealouſy ! why, I have often heard you ſay, you 

loath'd him. 

Fla. Tis my pride, not love, that makes me jealous : 

for tho” I don't love him, yet I am incens'd to think 

*X he dares love another. 
= Ma. See, madam, here he is, and the muſick with him. 

Fla. Put on your maſk, and leave me. [They maſ. 

Enter Sir Novelty with the muſicł. 

Sir Now. Here, gentlemen, place yourſelves on this 

© ſpot, and pray oblige me with a trumpet /onata 

This taking a man at his firſt word, is a very new way 

of preſerviag reputation, ſtop my vitals nay, and a 

*X ſecure one too; for now may we enjoy and grow weary | 

of one another, before the town can take any notice of 

us. [Flareit making towards him.) Ha! this muſt be 

XZ ſhe——T1 ſuppoſe, madam, you are no ſtranger to the 

contents of this letter. 

Fla. Dear fir, this place is too public for my ac- 

X knowledgment; if you pleaſe to withdraw to a more 

private conveniency. [ Exeunt. 

Ye The muſic prepares to play, and all farts of people 

gather about it. 

Enter at cone door Nar, Hil. Am. El. Worthy and V. 
Worthy ; at another Loveleſs and Snap, who talk 
to the maſs. | 

El. Wor. What ſay you, ladies, ſhall we walk home- 

Ewards? It begins to be dark. | 

JT. Wor, Prithee don't be fo impatient, its light enough 

to hear the muſic, I'II warrant ye. 

Am. Mr. Worthy, you promis'd me a ſight I long'd for: 
Is Mr. Cowles among all thoſe ? 

7 5 Fd Mor. That's he, madam, ſurveying that maſk'd | 

adp. 


.. Ha! Iv poſſible? Methinks I read his vices in 
16 his perſon. Can he be inſenſible ev'n to the ſmart of 


1 — bs OW. 
pinching poverty; Pray, ſir, your hand; I 6rd 


* 


— 


- nyſelf diſorder'd. It troubles me to think I dare not 
1 1 peak to him after fo long a ſeparation. 

= * ” 5 . 
5 7 Wer. Madam, your ſtaying here may be dangerous, 
L _crctore let me adviſe you to go home, and get all things 
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in order to receive him: about an hour hence will be a: 


convenient time to ſet my deſign a going; till then, let 


me beg you to have a little patience. Give me leave, 


madam, to ſee you to your coach. 
Am. I'll not trouble you, ſir; yonder's my couſin 
Wellbred, I'll beg his protection. [ Exit. 
[The mufick plays; after which Nar. ſpeaks. 
Nar. I vow 'tis very fine, conlidering what dull fouls 


our nation are; I find' tis a harder matter to reform their 


manners, than their government or religion. 
El. Wor. Since the one has been ſo happily accom- 


pliſh'd, I know no reaſon why we. ſhou'd deſpair of the 


other; I hope in a little time to ſee our youth return 
from travel, big with praiſes of their own country. 
But come, ladics, the muſick's done, I ſuppoſe ; ſhall 
we walk? 

Nar. Time enough ; why you have no taſte of the 
true pleaſure of the Park: I'Il warrant you hate as much 
to ridicule others, as to hear yourſelf prais'd : for my 
part, I think a little harmleſs railing's half the pleaſure 
of one's life. | 

El. Wer. I don't love to create myſelf enemies, by 
obſerving the weakneſs of other people; I have more 
faults of my own than I know how to mend. 

Aar. Protect me! how can you ſee ſuch a medley of 
human ſtuff as are here, without venting your fpleen ? 
Why look there now ; 1s not it comical to ſee that 
wretched creature there with her autumnal face, drefs'd 
in all the colours of the ſpring ? 

EI. Vor. Pray who is ſhe, madam ? 


* 
* 
N 
* 
8 > 
4 . 
1 
Fs 
4 * 
gs 
oy * 1 
4 
*. * 
Ox 
— * 
= 3% 
he” 
F, « 
A 1 
GY 
«.4 af - 
* ; 5 
» 
4 > 
. 
1 


. 
i 
"a" 
*Þ 
A) 


r 


2 a 


. 
6 — 
of AE = "cit 


* . 


_— 
„ N 


„ 
e - 7 
. ” 
OT fa 
2 — 


Nar. A thing that won't believe herſelf out of date, 


tho' ſhe was a known woman at the Refteration. 
Nar. O! I know her, 'tis Mrs. Holdout, one that 


is proud of being an original of faſhionable fornication, ' 


and values herſelf mightily for being one of the firſt mi- 
ſtreſſes that ever kept her coach publickly in England. 
Hil. Pray who's that impudent young fellow there ? 


El. Wer. Oh! that's an eternal fan-tearer, and a 
conſtant perſecutor of womankind : he had a great miſ- 
fortune lately, | 


Nar. Pray what was it? 
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8 EJ. Wor. Why, impudently preſuming to cuckold a - 
Dutch officer, he had his foreteeth kick'd out. 

Omnes, Ha, ha, ha, ha! s 

War. There's another too, Mr. Worthy : do you know ' 
bim? | | 
7. Wor. That's beau Noiſy ; one that brags of favours 

from my lady, tho” refuſed by her woman; that ſups 


; with my lord, and borrows his club of his footmen; 
r. and beats the watch, and is kick*d by his companions: 
that is one day at court, and the next in gaol; that goes 
- to church without religion, is valiant without courage, 
>. 7 witty without ſenſe, and drunk without meaſure, 
: El. Wor. A very complete gentleman |! 
Eil. Prithee, couſin, who's that over-ſhy lady there, 
| WF that won't ſeem to underſtand what that briſk young 
fellow ſays to her? | 
e XX NMNar. Why that's my lady Sh/ove : the other cere- 
1 XX monious gentleman is her lover. She is ſo over modeſt, 
that ſhe makes a ſcruple of ſhifting herſelf before her 
e woman, but afterwards makes none of doing it before 
ber gallant. 
y NL. Ver. Hang her, ſhe is a jeſt to the whole town: 
e for tho? ſhe has Face the mother of two by-blows, ſhe 
3X endeavours to appear as ignorant in all company, as if 
f XX ſhe did not know the diſtinction of ſexes, 
? RE NMNar. Look, look, Mr. Worthy, I vow there's the 
it x counteſs of Incog. out of her diſhabillee, in a high head, 
d I proteſt! | 


|; T. Wor. Tis as great a wonder to ſee her out of a 
hackney- coach as out of debt, or 


e, NMar. Or out of countenance. | 
== Y. Yor. That indeed ſhe ſeldom changes; for ſhe is 
at never out of a maſk, and is ſo well known in't, that when 


n, ſmhe has a mind to be private, ſhe goes barefac'd. 
i- XX Mar. But come, couſin, now let's ſee what monſters 
the next walk affords. 


2 El. Nor. With all my heart; 'tis in our way home. 

a 2. Vor. Ladies, I muſt beg your pardon for a mo- 

i- ment; yonder comes one J have a little buſineſs with, 
3 Pl diſpatch it immediately, and follow you. 


Hil, No, no; we'll tay for you. 
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Nar. You may, if you pleaſe, couſin; but I ſuppoſe 
he will hardly thank you for't, 

Hil. What, then you conclude *tis a woman's buſineſs, 
ty his promiſing a quick diſpatch ? 

Y. Wor. Madam, in three minutes you ſhall know the 
buſineſs: if it diſpleaſe you, condemn me to an eternal 
abſence. Bs 

EI. Wor. Come, madam, let me be his ſecurity, 

Nar. I dare take your word, ſir. 

| [Exeunt El. Wor, Hil. and Nar. 

Enter Sly, ſervant to Young Worthy. 

Y. Wer. Well, how goes matters ? Is ſhe in readineſs 
to receive him ? | 

Sly. To a hair, fir; every ſervant has his cue, and 
all are impatient till the comedy begins. 

Y. Wor. Stand aſide alittle, and let us watch our op- 
portunity. 

Snap (to a maſs) Enquire about half an hour hence 
for number Taue, at the Gridiron. 

Maſe. To-morrow with all my heart, but to- night I am 
engaged to the chaplain of colonel Thunder's regiment, 

Snap. What, will you leave me for a mutton chop ? 
for that's all he'll give you, I'm ſure. 

Mat. You are miſtaken, faith, he keeps me. 

Snap. Not to himſelf, I'll engage him: yet he may 
too, if nobody likes you better than I do, Hark you, 
child, prithee when was your ſmock waſh'd ? 

Maſe. Why, doſt thou pretend to freſh linen, that 
never wore a clean ſhirt but of thy mother's own waſh- 
ing! [ Goes from him, 
Love. What, no adventure, no game, Snap? 

Snap. None, none, fir; J can't prevail with any, from 
the point head-cloaths to the Horſe-guard whore. 

Lowe. What a pox! ſure the whores can't ſmell an 


empty pocket ? 
Snap. No, no, that's certain, fir, they muſt ſee it in 


our faces. 


Sly. (te Levele/s) My dear boy, how 15't? T'gad, Tam . 


glad thou art come to town: my lady expected you 
above an hour ago, and I am overjoy'd I have found 
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thee : come, come, come along, ſhe's impatient till ſhe 
fees you. | 

Snap. Odſbud, ſir, follow him, he takes you for 
another, | 

Lowe, I'gad, it looks with the face of an intrigue— 
Ill humour him.—-Well, what ſhall we go now? 

Sly. Odſheart, ſhe longs to ſee thee ; and ſhe is a curi- 
ous fine creature, ye rogue! ſuch eyes! ſuch lips !— 
and ſuch a tongue between them! ah, the tip of it will 
ſet a man's ſoul on fire! 

Love. The rogue makes me impatient. [ Hfede. 

Sly. Come, come, the key, the key, the key, you 
dear rogue! 

Snap. O Lord! the key, the key. [4/ide. 

Lowe. The key! Why ſh— ſh— ſh— ſhou'd yo 
yo— you have it ? 

Sly. Ay, ay, quickly give's it! 

Love. Why—what the devil—ſure I ha'n't loft it. 
Oh! no gad, it is not there; what ſhall we do? 

Sly. Oons, ne'er ſtand ſumbling; if you have loſt it 
we muſt ſhoot the lock, I think. 

Love, I'gad, and ſo we muſt, for I ha'n't it. 

Sly, Come, come along, follow me. 

Lowe. Snap, ſtand by me, you dog. 

Snap. Ay, ay, fir. [Exeunt Sly, Love, and Snap, 

Z. Wer. Ha! ha! the rogue manag'd him moll dex- 
terouſly, How greedily he chopt at the bait. What the 
event will be heaven knows; but thus far 'tis pleaſant ; 
and ſince he is ſafe, I'Il venture to divert my company 
with the ſtory. Poor Amanda, thou well deſerv'ſt a 
better huſband : thou wer't never wanting in thy en- 
deavours to reclaim him: and, faith, conſidering how 
long a deſpair has worn thee, 


Z were pity now thy hopes ſhou'd not ſucceed, 
This new attempt is Love's Laſt Shift indeed. 
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IV. 
The SCENE continues. 
Enter El. Worthy, V. Worthy, Hillaria, and Narciſſa. 
Elder WORTHY. 
E LL, ladies, I believe 'tis time for us to be 
walking. 
Hill. No, pray let me engage you to ſtay a little 
longer: yonder comes Sir Nove/ty and his miſtreſs, in 


purſuance of the deſign I told you of; pray have a little 
patience, and you will ſee the effects on't. 


El. Wor. With all my heart, madam. [They fand afide. 


Enter Sir Novelty, embracing Flareit, maſk'd. 

Sir New. Generous creature ! this is an unexampled 
condeſcenſion, to meet my paſſion with ſuch early kind- 
neſs. Thus let me pay my ſoft acknowledgments. 

| x [ Kiſſes her hand. 

Hl, You muſt know'he has miſtaken her for another, 

Fla. For heav'n's ſake let me go; if Hillaria ſhou'd 
be at home before me, I am ruin'd forever, 

Mar. Hillaria! what does ſhe mean? | 

Sir Now. Narci//a's reputation ſhall be ever ſafe, while 
my life and fortune can protect it. 

Nar. O gad, let me go; does the impudent creature 
take my name upon her?—P ll pull off her headeloaths. 

Hil, O! fie! couſin, what an ungenteel revenge 
wou'd that be! Have a little patience. 

Nar, Oh! I am in a-flame, | 

Fla. But will you never ſee the common creature 
Flareit more ? 

Sir Now. Never, never, feed on ſuch homely fare, 
after ſo rich a banquet, 

Fla. Nay, but you muſt hate her too. 

Sir Now. That I did long ago. Tis true, I have been 
Jed away; but I deteſt a {trumpet : I am inform'd ſhe 
keeps a fellow under my noſe, and for that reaſon [ 
would not make the ſettlement I lately gave her ſome 
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A hopes of: but e'en let her pleaſe herſelf, for now I am 
*EXwholly yours. : 
Pla. Oh, now you charm me! but will you love me 
Never? 
X Sir Nep. Will you be ever kind? 
Fla. Be ſure you never ſee Flareit more. 
Sir Now. When I do, may this ſoft hand revenge my 
perjury. 
Fla. So it ſhall, villain! 
1 [Strikes him a box on the ear, and unmaſks. 
Omnes, Ha, ha, ha! 
Sir Now. Flareit ! the devil! 
Fla. What will nothing but a maid go down with 
bb on, thou miſerable conceited wretch ? Poh, 'ma 
homely puſs! a ſtrumpet not worth your notice! Devil, 
ll be reveng'd. | | 
1 = Sir Nov. Damn your revenge, I'm ſure I feel it. 
"= [ Holding his cheek, 
Mar. Really, Sir Novelty, IJ am obliged to you for 
Four kind thoughts of me, and your extraordinary care 
of my reputation. 
Sir New. *Sdeath, ſhe's here! expos'd to half the town! 
Well, I muſt brazen it out however. [Walks unconcern'd, 
Fla. What, no pretence? no evaſion now ? 
Sir New. There's no occaſion for any, madam, 
Pla. Come, come, ſwear you knew me all this while}. 
Sir New. No, faith, madam, I did not know you; for if 
had, you wou'd not have found me ſo furious a lover. 
Pla. Furies and hell! dares the monſter own his 
uit? This is beyond all ſufferance. Thou wretch ! 
thou thing! thou animal! that I (to the everlaſting. 
orfeiture of my ſenſe and underſtanding) have made à 
man. For till thou kneweſt me, *twas doubted if thou 
Pert of human kind: and doſt thou think P11 ſuffer 
uch a worm as thee to turn againſt me? No! when I 
o, may I be curs'd to thy embraces all my life, and 
Wever know a joy beyond thee. 
Sir Nov. Wh— wh— wh— what will your lady- 
$p's fury do, madam ? * Smiling. 
Fla. Only change my lodging, fir. | 
Sir Now. I ſhall keep mine, madam; that you may 
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know where to find me when your fury is over, — You 
| ſee am p00d-naiur'd, [Walks by her. 

Fla. This bravery's a! refed : J know he loves me: 
and I'll pierce him to the quick: I have yet a ſurer way 
to fol him. [ 4/ide. 

Hil. Methinks the knight bears 1t bravely, 

Nar. I proteſt the lady weeps. 

3 2 She knows what ſhe does, I'll warrant you. 

El. Wor. Ay, ay, the fox is a better politician than 
the lion, 

Fla. [With tears in her e et.] Now, woman. [A/ide. | 
Sir Novelty, pray, fir, let me ſpeck with you. 

Sir Now. Ay, madam. 

Fla. Before we part (for I find I have irrecoverably 
Joſt your 1 ve) let me beg of you, that from this hike "232 
you ne'er will fee me more, or make any new attempts 9 
to duceive my caſy temper : for I find my nature's ſuch, 
I ſhall believe you, tho' to my utter ruin. 4 

Sir New, Pray heav'n ſhe be in carneſt. F/720 

Fla. One thing more, fir : ſince our firit acquaintance, 3 
you have receiv'd ſeveral letters from me; 1 hope you 
will be ſo much a gentleman as to let me have 'em again: 
thoſe I have of yours ſhall be return'd to-morrow morn- 
ing. And now, fir, wiſhing you as much happineſs in 
her you love, as you once pretended I cou'd give you, — 
Itake of you my everlaſting leave.—Farewell, and may 
your next miſtreſs love you till I hate you, 124 going. 

Sir New. So, now muſt I ſeem to perſuade her. [ Aide. 
Nay, prithee, my dear! why do you ſtruggle ſo? Whi- 
ther wou'd you go? Wy 

Fla. Pray, ſir, give me leave to paſs, I can't bear to 
ſtay. [ Crying. 

Sir Now. What is't that frightens you? 

Fla. Vour barbarous uſage: pray let me go. "bY 

Sir Now. Nay, if you are reſolv'd, madam, I won't 3 
preſs you againſt your will. Your humble ſervant; 
Liver ber] and a happy riddance, ſtop my vitals. 

Flareit /ooks Bach. 

Fla. Ha! not move to call me back! ſo unconcern'd: 1 
Oh! I cou'd tear my fleſh, ſtab every feature in this 
dull decaying face, that wants a charm to hold him. 


D 
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a Damn him, I loath him too: but ſhall my pride now fall 
from ſuch an height, and bear the torture unreveng'd ? 
y No, my very ſoul's on fire; and nothing but the vil- 
„„ lain's blood ſhall quench it. Devil, have at thee. 
= [Sratches V. Worthy' /averd, and runs at him. 
F. Vor. Have a care, fir. 
Sir New. Let her alone, gentlemen, I'II warrant you. 
bo [ Draws, and ſtauds upon his guard, 


[V. Worthy takes the ſæauord from her, and holds her. 
Fla. Prevented ! Oh, I ſhall choke with boiling gall. 
Oh! oh! humh! Let me go; I'Il have his blood, his 
blood, his blood. 

Sir Now, Let her come, let her come, gentlemen. 


Se Pla. Death and vengeance! am I become his ſport! 
ts Hes pleas d, and fmiles to ſee me rage the more; but he 
. ſhall find no field in hell can match the fury of a diſ- 
appointed woman. —Scorn'd! lighted! diſmiſs'd without 
„ Ja parting pang! O torturing thought! May all the 
8 racks mankind e'er gave our eaſy ſex, neglected love, 
5 1 decaying beauty, and all the dotage of undone deſire 
. = light on me, if e'er I ceaſe to be the eternal plague of 
8 1 his remaining life, nay, after death; 
in l hen his black foul lies hoguling in deſpair, 

3 Il plunge to hell, and be his torment there. Exit. 


EI. Nor. Sure, Sir Novelty, you never lov'd this lady, 
if you are ſo indifferent at parting. 

Sir Nov. Why, faith, Tom, to tell you the truth, 
i. b her jealouſy has been ſo troubleſome and ſo expenſive to 


2 
2 
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me of late, that I have theſe three months ſought an 
opportunity to leave her: but faith I had always more 
XX reſpect to my life, than to let her know it before. 
Hi. Methinks, Sir Nowelty, you had very little re- 
ſpect to her life when you drew upon her. 

1 Sir Now. Why, what won'd you have had me done, 
Xx madam, complimented her with my naked boſom ? No, 
no. Look ye, madam, if ſhe had made any advances, I 
1 could have diſarm'd her in ſecond at the very firit paſs. 


- _ —But come, ladies, as we walk, I'll beg your judgments 
i in a particular nice fancy, that I intend to appear in the 


very firſt week the court is quite out of mourning. 
El. Wor, With all my heart, Sir Nowe/ty.—Come, la- 
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dies, I think*twere charity not to keep you up any longer. 


See the coaches ready at St. James's gate. [To his ſervants. 
[ Exeunt, 


The SCENE Amanda's hore, 


Enter two ſervants. | 
1// Serv. Come, come, make haſte: is the ſupper 
and the muſic ready ? 
24 Serv. It is, it is. Well, is he come?. 6 
1 Serv, Ay, ay, I came before to tell my lady the 


news, The rogue Shy managed him rarely; he has 


© 


been this half hour pretending to pick the lock of the 


garden door. Well, poor lady, I wiſh her good luck 
with him, for ſhe's certainly the beſt miſtreſs living. 


Hark ye, is the wine ſtrong as ſhe order'd ? Be ſure you 


ply him home, for he muſt have two or three bumpers 
to qualify him for her deſign. See, here he comes; 
away to your poſt. [ Exeunt. 
Enter Loveleſs conducted by Sly, Snap ftealing after him. 

Love. Where the devil will this fellow lead me. 
Nothing but ſilence and darkneſs !—Sure the houſe 1s 
haunted, and he has brought me to face the ſpirit at his 
wonted hour. | | 

. Sly. There, there ;z——in, in——-ſlip on your night- 
gown, and refreſh yourſelf, In the mean time I'll ac- 
quaint my lady that you are here. 

Love. Snap l | 


Snap. Ay, ay, fir, I'll warrant you. [ Exeunt.. 


The SCENE changes to an anti-chamber ; a table, light, 
a nigbi-gozun, and'a perruque lying by 
They re-enter. 
Tove. Ha! what ſweet lodgings are here! Where 
can this end? 
Snap. T'gad, fir, I long to know.—Pray heav'n we 
are not deluded hither to be ſtarv'd.—Methinks I wiſh 
Thad brought the remnants of my dinner with me. 


Love. Hark! ] hear ſomebody coming: hide your- 1 


ſelf, raſcal; I wou'd not have you ſeen. 


Snap. Well, fir, I'll line this trench, in caſe of your x 


being in danger. [ Gets under the table. 


Lewe. Hal this night-gown and perruque don't lie 


X ag 
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here for nothing—T'll make myſelf agreeable—T have 
= baulk'd many a woman in my time for want of a clean 
fe [Puts them on. 
= Enter ſervants with a ſupper; after them a man and 
e | WOMAN» 
Love. Ha! a ſupper! Heaven ſend it be no viſion. 
If the meat be real, I ſhall believe the lady may prove 
* fleſh and blood Now am I damnably puzzled to know 
whether this be ſhe or not, Madam [ Bows, 
1 Nom. Sir, my lady begs your 255 for a moment. 
Lobe. Humh, her lady! Good. 
om. She's unfortunately detain'd by ſome female vi- 
ſitors, which ſhe will diſpatch with all the haſte imagin- 
able: in the mean time be pleasd to refreſh yourſelf 
& with what the houſe affords. Pray, fir, fit down, 
3 XX Love. Not alone; madam, you muſt bear me company. 
; Ven. To oblige you, fir, VI! exceed my commiſſion. 
A Snap. [under the table] Was there ever ſo unfortunate 
a a dog? What the devil put it in my head to hide my- 
ſelf before ſupper ? Why this ts worſe than being lock'd 
into a cloſet while another man's a-bed with my wife. 
I ſuppoſe my maſter will take as much care of me too 
as I ſhould of him, if I were in his place. 
.- = Jom. Sir, my humble ſervice to you. [ Drinks. 
- XX Lee. Madam, your humble ſervant : I'Il pledge you. 
Snap, when there s any danger I'Il call you: in the 
= mean time lie ſtill, d'ye hear, [Alide to Snap. 
Snap. Fgad, I ſhift for myſelf then. | Suatches a flaſk 
unſeen.) So, now I am arm'd, defiance to all danger. 
Love. Madam, your ladyſhip's health, 
Snap. Ay, ay, let it go round, I ſay. [Drinds. 
1 Mom. Well, really, fir, my lady's very happy that ſhe 
has got looſe from her relations; for they were always 
teazing her about you: but ſhe dekes them all now,— 
Come, fir, ſucceſs to both your wiſhes. [ Drinks. 
Love. Give mea glaſs : methinks this health inſpires 
me.—My heart grows lighter for the weight of wine;,— 
Here, madam,—proſperity to the man that ventures 
moſt-to pleaſe her. 
Vom. What think you of a ſong to ſupport this gaiety ? 
Love, With all my heart. 1 8 1 


C 


r 


expired, /upernaculum. 


ripe deſire, without the lingering pains of growing love. 
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A ſong here, 7 
Lowe. You have oblig'd me, madam, [I'gad, I like 
this girl: ſhe takes off her glaſs ſo feelingly, I am half 
perſuaded ſhe's of a thirſty love: if her lady don't 
make a little haſte, I find I ſhall preſent my humble ſer- 
vice to her. [ {/ade, 
Enter a ſervant, who whiſpers Amanda's woman, _ 
Nom. Sir, I aſk your pardon : my lady has ſome 
commands for me; I will return immediately. 
Love. Your ſervant——— Methinks this is a very new 


70 


method of intriguing. 


Snap. Pray heaven it be new | for the old way com- "* 
monly ended in a good beating: but a pox of danger, 


1 ſay, and ſo here's good luck to you, fir. 


Lowe. Take heed, rogue, you don't get drunk, and 3 
diſcover yourſelf, 1 
Snap. It mult be with a freſh flaſk then; for this is 5 


Lewe. Lie cloſe you dog; I hear ſomebody coming; -M 
I am impatient till I ſee this creature. This wine has 


arm'd me againſt all thoughts of danger. Pray heaven 


© 


. ſhe be young, for then ſhe can't want beauty. Ha! here 


ſhe comes. Now, never-failing impudence, aſſiſt me. 
Euter Amanda 10/4) areſs'd. A 
Am, Where's my love? O let me fly into his arms, 
and live for ever there, 25 
Lowe. My life! my ſoul! (Runs and embraces her.) By 
heav'n a tempting creature! melting, ſoft and warm, — 
as my deſire.— Oh that I cou'd hide my face for ever 
thus, that, undiſcovered, I might reap the harveit of a 


[Kifes her hand. 

Am, Look up, my lord, and bleſs me with a tender 
look; and let my talking eyes inform thee how I have % 
languiſhed for thy abſence. 4 fe 
Love. Let's retire, and chaſe away our fleeting cares 1H 75 
with the raptures of uutir'd love. 1 
Am. Bleſs me ! your voice is ſtrangely alter*'d—Ha | 
defend me! Who's this? Help! help! within there? 
Lowe. So! I am diſcover'd, A pox on my tatling ! that *3f 

I could not hold my tongue till I got to her bed- chamber. 
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ke , Enter Sly, and other ſervants. 
alf 80. Did your ladyſhip call help, madam ? W hat's 
1't =- he matter ? 


r. Am. Villain! ſlave! who's this? What ruffian have 
4e. you brought here ? Dog, Pl have you murder'd. 

9 [ Sly 0oks in his face. 
| Gly. Bleſs me! O Lord! Dear madam, I beg your 


25 pardon: as I hope to be ſav'd, madam, 'tis a miſtake: 
I took him for M.. 

em. Be dumb, eternal blockhead !—Here, take this 
m. fellow, tos him in a blanket, and let him be turn'd out 
er, of my doors immeaniately. 


Sly. O pray; dear madam; for heaven's ſake; I am 
nd ruin'd man. 
IF Snap. Ah! Snap, what will become of thee ? Thou 


Th ert fall'n into the hand of a typr«(s that has loft her 

help. I have no hopes but in my maſter's 1mpu- 
g eence: haven ſtrengthem it. 
. An. II hear no more z away with him. | Exeunt the 
'n RE ports with Sly.] Now, fir, for you: J expected 
ere Love. A man, madam, did you not ? 

a Am. Not a ſtranger, ſir; but one that has a right 
19 Ind title to that welcome, which by miſtake has been 
ns, | gen to you. N 
Love. Not an huſband, I preſume: he would not 

By | Wave been ſo privately conducted to your chamber, aud 
the dark too, 
rex An. Whoever it was, fir, is not your buſineſs to exa- 
= Pine: but, if you wou'd have civil uſage, prav be gone, 
ve. Love. To be uſed civilly, I muſt ſtay, madam: there 
„„ an be no danger in ſo fair a creature. 
der Am. I doubt you are mad, {ir, ; 
e Love. While my ſenſes have ſuch luſcious food before 

hem, no wander if they are in ſome conf-ſion, each ftri- 
res ng to be farc moſt at the banquet; and ſure my greedy 

5 ves will ſtarve the reſt. [ Approaching her, 
m Am. Pray, ür, keep your diſtance, leit your feeling 
„ oo be gratify'd. | 
Me » Fog O Lord! wou'd I were a hundred leagues off 
1 Y Love. Then brief.y thus, madam : know, I like and 
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love you : now, if you have ſo much generoſity as to 
let me know what title my pretended rival has to your 
perſon or your inclinations, perhaps the little hopes 1 
then may have of ſupplanting him, may make me leave 
i your houſe : if not, my love ſhall till purſue you, tho 
i to the hazard of my life, which I ſhall not eaſily reſign, 
while this ſword can guard it. 

Am. Oh, were this courage ſhewn but in a better cauſe, 
how . worthy were the man that own'd it! [ 4/ig,) 
What is it, fir, that you purpoſe, by this unneceſſary 
.trifling ? Know then, Gat did expect a lover! a man 
perhaps more brave than you; one that, if preſent, wou'd 
have given you a ſhorter anſwer to your queſtion, 

Lowe. Tam glad to hear he's brave, however: it be. 
trays no weakneſs in your choice. But if you'll ſtil 
preſerve or raiſe the joys of love, remove him fron 
your thoughts a moment, and in his room receive 
warmer heart; a heart which muſt admire you more than 
he, becauſe my paſſion's of a freſher date. 4 
'q Am. What d'ye take me for ? *g 
* Love. A woman, and the moſt charming of your ſex: 1 
| one whoſe pointed eyes declar'd you form'd for love. 
And tho? your words are flinty, your every look ani | 
motion all confeſs there's a ſecret fire within you, which 
muſt ſparkle when the ſteel of love provokes it. Come. 


» 


V) 


1 now pull away your hand, to make me hold it faſter. 
if Am. Nay, now you are rude, fir, == 
ik Lowe. If love be rudeneſs, let me be impudenti 
when we are familiar, rudeneſs will be love. No wo? 
man ever thought her lover rude, after ſhe had once 
granted him the favour, ö 
. Am, Pray, fir, forbear. ＋ 
1 Love. How can I, when my deſire's To violent? O9 
| let me ſnatch the roſy dew from thoſe diſtilling lips; an f 
as you fee your power to charm, ſo chide me with you 1 
i pity, Why do you thus cruelly turn away your face n 
1 I own the bleſſing's worth an age's expectation ; but i 
| refuſed till merited, *tis eſteemed a debt. Wou'd you 
oblige your lover, let looſe your early kindneſs, v 
Am. I mall not take your counſel, fir, while I Kno 1: 
a woman's early kindneſs is as little ſign of her gene 
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o roſity, as her generoſity is a ſign of her diſcretion: nor 


n wou'd I have you believe I am fo ill provided for, that 
I F1 need liſten to any man's firſt addreſſes. 


e Love, Why, madam, wou'd you not drink the firſt 
time you had a thirſt? 


n, Am. Yes; but not before I had. Ce 
* Lowe, If you can't drink, yet you may kiſs the cup; 

ſe, and that may give you inclination, 

„An. Your pardon, fir; I drink out of nobody's glaſs 

„but my own; as the man I love confines himſelf to me, 

an ſo my inclination keeps me true to him. 

u'd Tode. That's a cheat impoſed upon you by your own 
XX vanity : for when your back's turn'd, your very cham- 

be. ber- maid ſips of your leavings, and becomes your rival. 

1118 Conftancy in love is all a cheat! Women of your un- 


derſtanding know it. The joys of love are only great 
when they are new; and to make them laſting, we mult 
often change. | 
Am. Suppoſe *twere a freſh lover I now expected. 
Love. Why then, madam, your expeQation's anſwer'd. 
= For I muſt confeſs I don't take you for an old acquaint- 
=X ance, tho' ſomewhere I have ſeen a face not much un- 


ande like you, Come, your arguments are vain ; for they are 
hic 8 ſo charmingly deliver'd, they but inſpire me the more, as 
Dome. blows in battle raiſe the brave man's courage. Come, 
. every thing pleads for me; your beauty, wit, time, place, 


Opportunity, and my own exceſs of burning paſſion. 
Am. Stand off, diſtant as the globes of heav'n and 
earth, that like a falling ſtar I may ſhoot with greater 
force into your arms, and think it heav'n to lie expir- 
ing there. | [ Runs into his arms. 
Snap. Ah! ah! ah! rogue, the day's our own. 
Lowe. Thou ſweeteſt, ſofteſt creature heaven e'er 
form'd! Thus let me twine myſelf about thy beauteous 
limbs, till ſtruggling with the pangs of painful bliſs, 
motionleſs and mute we yield to conquering love ; both 
vanquiſh'd, and both victors. | 
Am. Can all this heat be real? Oh, why has hateful 
vice ſuch power to charm, while poor abandon'd virtue 


lies neglected? Aſide. 
Vor. I. D | 
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Love. Come, let us ſarfeit on our new-born raptures * 
let's waken ſleeping nature with delight, till we may 
juſtly ſay, Now, now, we live! 

Am. Come on ; let's indulge the tranſports of our 


| preſent bliſs, and bid defiance to our future change of 


fate, Who waits there ? 
Enter Amanda's woman, 


Am. Bring me word immediately if my apartment's 
ready, as TI order'd it. O, Iam charm'd, I have found the 


man to pleaſe me now; one that can, and dares maintain 


the noble rapture of a lawleſs love. I own myſelf a 
libertine, a mortal foe to that dull thing call'd virtue, 
that mere diſeaſe of ſickly nature. Pleaſure's the end of 
life; and while Pm miltreſs of myſelf and fortune, I 
will enjoy it to the height. Speak freely then (not that 
T love, like other women, the nauſeous pleaſure of a little 
flattery) but anſwer me like a man that ſcorns a lie; 


does my face invite you, fir? May I, from what you 


ſee of me, propoſe a pleaſure to myſelf in pleaſing you? 
Lowe. By heaven you may: J have ſeen all the beau- 

ties that the ſun ſhines on, but never ſaw the ſun out— 
ſhin'd before: I meaſured half the world in ſearch of 
pleafure; but not returning home, had ne'er been 
happy. 3 

Am. Spoken like the man I wiſh'd might love me.— 
Pray heaven his words prove true. [ A/ide.] Be ſure you 
never flatter me; and when my perſon tires you, confeſs 
it freely: for change whenever you will, I'll change as 
ſoon. But while we chance to meet, ſtill let it be with 
Taping fire; no matter how ſoon it dies, provided the 
ſmall time it laſts it burns the fiercer. f 

Love. Oh! wou'd the blinded world, like us, agree 
to change, how laſting might the joys of love be! For 
thus beauty, tho' ſtale to one, might ſomewhere elſe be 
new; and while this man were bleſs'd in leaving what 
he loath*, another were new bleſs'd in receiving what 
he ne'er enjoy d. | 

g Re-enter Amanda's woman, 

Mom. Madam, every thing is according to your order, 

Lowe. Oh! lead me to the ſcene of unſupportable de- 
light; wrack me with pleaſures never known before, till 
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the ſame terms my lady has him, Few women, I'm 
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lie gaſping with convulſive paſſion: this night let us 
e laviſh to our unbounded wiſhes, 
Give all our ffock at once to raiſe the fire, 
And revel to the height of looje defere. [Exeunt, 
am. Ah! what an happy creature's my lady now! 


of 4 


I here's many an unſatisfy'd wife about town wou'd be 


glad to have her huſband as wicked as my maſter, upon 


> afraid, wou'd grudge an huſband the laying out his ſtock 


= of love, that cou'd receive ſuch conſiderable intereſt for 
it. Well——now ſhan't I take one wink of ſleep, for 


4 


thinking how they'll employ their time to-night.—Faith 
l muſt liſten, if 1 were to be hang'd for't. 


[ Liftens at the door. 
Snap. So | my maſter's provided for, therefore it's time 
for me to take care of- myſelf: 1 have no mind to be 


lock'd out of my lodging; I fancy there's room for two 
in the maid's bed, as well as my lady's. — This ſame 
$ flaſk was plaguy ſtrong wine: I find I ſhall ſtorm, if 


: 7 ſhe don't ſurrender fairly. By your leave, damſel. 
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om. Bleſs me! who's this? O Lord! what wou'd 
you have? who are you? 
Snap. One that has a right and title to your body; 


| 5 my maſter having already taken poſſeſſion of your lady's. 


Vom. Let me go, or Pll cry out. 
Suap. Ve lie; ye dare not diſturb your lady: but the 


better to ſecure you, thus I ſtop your mouth. [ Kies her. 
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om. Humh ! Lord bleſs me! is the devil in you, 


tearing one's things ? 


Snap. Then ſhew me your bedchamber. 
Vom. The devil fhall have you firſt, 
Saap. A*ſhall have both together then! Here will I 


gx (tales ber about the neck ) juſt in this poſture till to- 
x morrow morning. In the mean time, when you find 
your inclination ſtirring, prithee give me a call, for at 
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preſent I am very ſleepy. [ Seems to ſleep. 


Mom. Foh! how he ſtinks. Ah! what a whiff was 
there! The rogue's as drunk as a ſailor with a twelve- 
months arrears in his pocket; or a Jacobite upon a day 
i. 


of ill news, I'll ha' nothing to ſay to him. Let me ſee, 
Ss D 2 
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how ſhall I get rid of him? O! I have it I'll ſeon make 
him ſober I'll warrant him. Soho, — Mr. What-d'ye- 
call'um, where do you intend to lie to- night? | 
Snap. Humh—why where you lay laſt night, uuleſs 
you change your lodging. | 
Mom. Well, for once I'll take pity of you: make no 
noiſe, but put out the candles, and follow me 1ctily, 
for fear of diſturbing my lady. 
Snap. I'll warrant-ye, there's no fear of ſpoiling her 
.muſic, while we are playing the ſame, : 
The SCENE changes io a dark entry, and they re-enter, 
Mom. Where are you? Lend me your hand. 
Snap. Here, here; make halte, wy dear coucupiſcence. 
om. Hold; fland there a little, while I open the 
door gently, without waking the footman. 
| [She feels about, and opens a trap-door. 
Nom. Come along ſoftly this way. 
Snap. Whereabouts are you ? 
Nom. Here, here, come ſtrait forward. 
[He goes forward, and falls into the cellar. 
Snap. O Lord! O Lord! I have broke my neck, 
Won. I am glad to hear him ſay ſo however, I ſhould 
be loth to be hang'd for him. How d'ye, fir ? 
Snap. D'ye ſir! I am a league under ground. 
Nom. Whereabouts are you? 
Snap. In hell, I think. 
Mam. No, no; you're but in the road to.it, I dare 
Jay. Ah, dear! why will you follow lewd women at 
this rate, when they lead you to the very gulph of de- 


ſtruction ? 1 knew you wou'd be ſwallow'd up at laſt, 


Ha, ha, ha, ha! 
Snap. Ah, ye ſneering whore! 
Vam. Shall I fetch you a pray'r book, fir, to arm 
you againſt the temptation of the fleſh? - 


Snap. No! you need but ſhew your damn'd ugly face 
to do that. Hark ye, either help me out, or I'll hang 


.myſelf, and ſwear you murder'd me. 5 
Mom. Nay, if you are fo bloody- minded, good night 
to ye, fir. — : | 32 
[She offers to fbut the door over him, and he catches 

hold on her, 40 
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Snap. Ah, ab, ah! have I caught you? I'gad we'll 
2 pig together now. | | 

Von. O Lord! pray let me go, and I'll do any thing. 


eſs 1 Snap. And ſo you ſhall before I part with you. 
q [Pulls her in to him. 
no And now, maſter, my humble ſervice to you. 
ly, | [ He pulls the door over them. 
1er 1 — * 4 — Tat 
; A C T V. 
er. 0 | 
= SCENE, Sir William Wiſewou'd's houſe. 
ce, A 
che Enter E. Wor, V. Wor. and a lawyer with a writing. 
L El. - WO RF 
RE the ladies ready? | 
} Y. Wor. Hillaria is juſt gone up to haſten her 
© coulin, and Sir Villiam will be here immediately. 
ar. | El. Wor. But hark you, brother; I have conſider'd 
of it, and pray let me oblige you not to purſue your 
11g deſign on his five thouſand pounds: for, in ſhort, 'tis 
no better than a cheat, and what a gentleman ſhou'd 
# ſcorn to be guilty of, Is it not ſufficient that I conſent. 
to your wronging him of his daughter? 
T. Wer. Your pardon, brother, I can't allow that a 
re © wrong; for his daughter loves me: her fortune, you 
at know, he has nothing to do with; and it's a hard caſe a. 
le- © young woman ſhall not have the diſpoſal of her heart. 


aſt. Love's a fever of the mind, which nothing but our own ' 
—X wiſhes can aſſuage; and I don't queſtion but we ſhall | 
ind marriage a very cooling cordial. And as to the g 
five thouſand pounds, 'tis no more than what he has en- 


rm 2 
2X deavour'd to cheat his niece of. | 

ce El. Wor. What d'ye mean? I take him for an honeſt 

"> i Z. Wor, Oh! very honeſt ! As honeſt as an old agent to | 


tht  F new-rais'd regiment.— No, faith, I'll ſay that for him, 
blue will not do an ill thing, unleſs he gets by it. In a word, q 
%%, tbis fo very honeſt Sir William, as you take him to be, 
2 D 3 1 
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has offer'd me the refuſal of your miſtreſs: and upon 
condition I will ſecure him five thouſand pounds upon 
my day of marriage with her, he will ſecure me her 
perſon and ten thouſand pounds, the remaining part of 
her fortune: there's a guardian for ye? What think ye 
now, fir? 

El. Wor. Why I think he deſerves to be ſerv'd in the 
ſame kind. I find age and avarice are inſeparable ; there- 
fore e'en make what you can of him, and I will ſtand by 
you. But hark you, Mr. Forge, are you ſure it will 
ſtand good in law, if Sir William ſigns the bond ? 

Law. In any court in England, fir. 

El. Wer, Then there's your fifty pieces; and if it ſue- 
ceeds, here are as many more in the ſame pocket to an- 
ſwer them. But, mum,—here comes Sir Milliam and 
the ladies. 

Enter Sir William Wiſewou'd, Hillaria, and Narciſſa. 

Sir Nil. Good-morrow, gentlemen. Mr. Worthy, I 
give you joy. Odſo! if my heels were as light as my 
heart, I ſhou'd ha' much ado to forbear dancing. 
Here, here, take her, man, [Gives him Narciila's * 4 
the's your's, and fo 1s her thouſand pounds a year, an 
my five theeſand pounds ſhall be yours too. 

F. Wor. You muſt afk me leave firſt, [LAlde. 

Sir Vil. Odſo! is the lawyer come? 

EI Wor. He 1s, and all the writings are ready, fir. 

Sir Fil. Come, come, let's fee, man —— What's this? 
Odd: this law is a plaguy troubleſome thing; for now- 
a- days it won't let a man give away his own, without re- 
peating the particulars five hundred times over; when, 
in former times, a man might have held his title to 
twenty thoufands pounds a year in the compaſs of an 
horn-book. 

Law. That 1s, fir, becauſe there are more knaves 
now-a-days, and this age is more treacherous and diſ- 
truſtful than heretofore. 

Sir Wil. That is, fir, becauſe there are more lawyers 
than heretofore. But come, what's this, prithee ? 

Law. Theſe are the old writings of your daughter's 
fortune. —This is Mr. Worthy's ſettlement upon her ;— 
and this, fir, is your bond for five thouſand pounds to 
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him: there wants nothing but filling up the blanks 
with the parties names; if you pleaſe, fir, PlIl do it 
g immediately. 
p 5 Sir Vil Do ſo. 3 
. * Law. May I crave your daughter's chriſtian name? 
; the reſt J know, ſir. N 


455 


' Sir Nil Narciſſa: prithee make haſte ——— 
0 Z. Mor. You know your buſineſs.—LAlide to the lawyer. 
* Law. I'll warrant you, ft. [Sits to write. 


> Sir Wil. Mr. Worthy, methinks your brother docs not 
® reliſh your happineſs as he ſhou'd do; poor man! PlL 
Warrant he wiſhes himſelf in his brother's condition. 
T. Nor. Not J, I'll aſſure you, fir. 
Sir . Niece, niece, have you no pity ? Prithee look 
upon him a little. Odd! he's a pretty young fellow 
I am ſure he loves you, or he wou'd not have frequented 
my houſe ſo often. D'ye think his brother could not tell 
N my daughter his own ſtory without your aſſiſtance ? 
„ Pfhaw-Waw)! I tell you, you were the beauty that made 
a him ſo aſſiduous: come, come, give him your hand, 
and he'll ſoon creep into your heart, I'll warrant you: 
| come, ſay the word, and make him happy. 
Hl. What, to make myſelf miſerable, fir? marry a 
man without an eſtate | 
Sir il. Hang an eftate ; true love's beyond all riches. 
Tis all dirt—mere dirt. Beſides, han't you fifteen 
WF thouſand pounds to your portion. S 
= Hi, I doubt, fir, you wou'd be loth to give him your 
44 daughter, tho” her fortune's larger. 
W Sir il. Odd, if he lov'd her but half fo well as he 
loves you, he ſhou'd have her for a word ſpeaking. 
Hil. But, fir, this aſks ſome confideration. 
= HNar. You ſee, Mr. Worthy, what an extraordinary 
XX kindneſs my father has for you. ; 
Wb. Y. Wer. Ay, madam, and for your couſin too: but 
T hope, with a little of yaur aſſiſtance, we ſhall be both 
able, very ſhortly, to return it. 
Narr. Nay, 1 was always ready to ſerve Hillaria : for 
IF heaven knows, I only marry to revenge her quarrel to 
my father: I cannot _— his offering to ſell her. 
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Y. Wor. Oh, you need not take ſuch pains, madam, . 


to conceal your paſſion for me; you may own it without. | 


a bluſh, upon your wedding-day. 

Nar. My paſſion ! When did you hear me acknowledge 
any ? It I thought you cou'd believe me guilty of ſuch a 
weakneſs, tho? after I had marry'd you, I'd never look 
you in the face, | 

F. Wer. A very pretty humour this, faith! What a 
world of unneceſſary fins have we two to anſwer for! 
For ſhe has told more lies to conceal her love, than I 
have ſworn falſe oaths to promote it. {4/de.] Well, 
madam, III content myſelf with your giving me leave 
to love, 

War. Which if Idon't give you'll take, I ſuppoſe. 

Hi. Well, uncle, | won't promiſe you, but I'll go to 
church, and fee them marry'd ; when we come back, *tis 
ten to one but I ſurpri-e you where you leaſt think on. 

Sir Vil. Why, that's well faid—Mr. Worthy, now, 
now's your time: odd! | have fo fir'd her, 'tis not in 
her power to deny you, man.— To her, to her; I war- 
rant her thy own, boy—You'll keep your word ; five 


thouſand pounds upon the day of marriage, 


Z. Wor. Til give you my bond on demand, fir, | 
Sir Hill. O! I dare take your word, ſir.— Come, 
lawyer, have you done ? Is all ready ? 

Law. All, fir, This is your bond, Mr. Worthy : will 
you be pleas'd to ſign that firſt, fir ? 

Sir Wil. Ay, ay; let's fee : the condition of this obli- 
gation (reads) hum, um come, lend me the pen —— 
'There—Mr. Worthy I deliver this as my act and deed 
to you, and heaven ſend you a good bargain.—Niece, 


will you witneſs it? (which ſhe does )—Come, lawyer, 
your fiſt too. 


[ Lawyer witneſſes it. 
Law. Now, fir, if you pleaſe to fign the jointure. 
El. Vor. Come on.—Sir William, I deliver this to you 


for the uſe of your daughter. Madam, will you give 
yourſelf the trouble once more? (Hillaria /ers her hand) 


Come, Sir. (The lawyer does the ſame) So now let a 
coach be call'd as ſoon as you pleaſe, fir. 

Sir Wil. You may ſave that charge, I ſaw your own 
at the door. | 
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l there till dinner-time. 


= 7. Wer. Why about that time ſhe has oblig'd me to 


Ping ſome of her near: friends to be witneſſes to her 


bod or evil fortune with her huſband: methinks I long 


"R. 


know of her ſucceſs ; if you pleaſe, Sir William, we'll 
deet you there. 


Serv. It is at the door, fir, 


= Sir il. Come, gentlemen, no ceremony, your time's 


ort. 


El.. Mor. Your ſervant, Sir William. | 
[Ex. El. Worthy, V. Worthy, Narciſſa, and Hillaria. 
Sir Wil. So, here's five thouſand pounds got with a. * 
"Wet finger: this 'tis to read mankind ! I knew a young 
er wou'd never think he gave too much for his mi- 
eſs, Well, if I don't ſuddenly meet with ſome miſ- 
Pune, I ſhall never be able to bear this tranquillity - 
mind. Exit. 


The SCENE changes to Amanda's bonſe. 
Enter Amanda ſola. 


| Un. Thus far my hopes have all been anſwer'd, and 
diſguiſe of vicious love has charm'd him ev'n to a, * 


Wadneis of impure defire :—but now [ tremble to pull 


| of the maſk, leſt barefac'd virtue ſhovld fright him from 


3 o e 
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arms for ever. Vet ſute there are charms in virtue, 
By, ſtronger and more pleaſing far than hateful vice can 


Wait of; elſe why have holy martyrs periſh'd for its“ 
e'; While lewdneſs ever gives ſevere repentance and 
wi willing death.—Good heaven inſpire my heart, and 
eng upon my tongue the force of truth and eloquence, 


24 
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E]. Wor. Your pardon, fir; that would make our 
Þuſineſs too public ; for which reaſon, Sir William, 1 
hope you will excuſe our not taking you along with us. 
; [ Ex. ſervant. + 
= Sir Wil. Ay, ay, with all my heart; the more privacy: 
the leſs expence. But pray what time may I expect 
you back again? For Aman da has ſent to me for the 

Writings of her huſband's eſtate: I ſuppoſe ſhe in ends 
t rede-m the mortgage, and 1 am afraid ſhe will keep 


1 


Sir il. With all my heart. [Enter a ſerwant. / 
Mell, 1s the coach come? 


* 
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that I may lure this wand'ring falcon back to love and 
virtue.— He comes, and now my dreadful taſk begins, 
Enter Loveleſs in new cloaths. 

Am. How fare you, fir? D'ye not already think your- 
ſelf confin'd ? Are you not tir'd with my eaſy love ? 
Love. O never, never; you have ſo filPd my thoughts 
with pleaſures paſt, that but to reflect on 'em is flill new 
rapture to my ſou], and the bliſs muſt laſt while I have 
life or memory, 

Am. No flattery, fir : I lov'd you for your plain deal- 
ing: and to preferve my good opinion, tell me, what 
think you of the grape's perſuading juice ? Come, ſpeak 
freely, would not the next tavern buſh put all this out 
of ycur head ? 15 

Lewe. Faith, madam, to be free with you, I am apt to 
think you are in the right on't. For tho? love and wine 
are two very fine tunes, yet they make no muſick, if you 
play them both together; ſeparately they raviſh us: thus 
the mifireſs ought to make room for the bottle, the 
bottle for the miſtreſs, and both to wait the call of in- 
clination. 

Am. That's generouſly ſpoken—T have obſerv'd, fir, in 
all your diſcourſe, you confeſs ſomething of a man that 
has thoroughly known the world, —Pray give me leave to 


| aſk of you, of what condition you are, and whence you 


came: | 


Love. Why, in the firſt place, madam, —by birth I am 
a gentleman; by ill friends, good wine, and falſe dice, 
almoſt a beggar : but by your ſervant's miſtaking me, 
the happieſt man that ever love and beauty ſmil'd on. 
am One thing more, ſir: are you imarry'd ?—Nov 
my fears, LA. 
Lowe. I was, but very young. 
Am. What was your wife ? | | 
Lowe. A fooliſh loving thing, that built caſtles in tile 
air, and thought it impoſſible for a man to forſwea 8 
himſelf when he made love. 
Am. Was not ſhe virtuous ? F 
Love. Umph—Yes, faith, I believe ſhe might, I va 
ne'er jealous of her. 8 


Am. Did you ne'er love her 
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| þ Lowe. Ah, moſt damnably at firſt, for ſhe was within 

two women of my maidenhead.. | 
Am. What's become of her? 

* Love. Why, after I had been from her beyond ſea 

ur- about ſeven or eight years, like a very loving fool ſne 

dy'd of the pip, and civilly left me the world to range in. 


>hts An. Why did you leave her? 
new (ode. Becauſe ſhe grew ftale, and I cou'd not whore in 
ave auiet for her: beſides, ſhe was always exclaiming againſt 


my extravagancies, particularly my gaming, which ſhe 
ſo violently oppos'd, that I fancy'd a pleaſure in it, which 
what Ence I never found ; for in one month 1 loſt between 
Jeak eight and ten thouſand pounds, which I bad juſt before 
&all'd in to pay my debts. This misfortune made my 
Zcreditors come ſo thick upon me, that I was forc'd to- 
. mortgage the N part of my eſtate to purchaſe 
vine ne pleaſure; which I knew I cou'd not do on this fide 


vou of the water, amidſt the clamours of inſatiate duns, and 
thus the more hateful noiſe of a complaining wife. 
te Am. Don't you wiſh you had taken her counſel, tho' 2 
fin- Love. Not I, faith, madam, | 
3 = Am, Why ſo ? | 
Fr, (owe. Becauſe *tis to no purpoſe : I am maſter of more 
that philoſophy, than to be concern'd at whatI car/t help.—- 
vet) Bot now, madam, ——pray give me leave to inform my- 
5% zelt as far in your condition, 

= 4. In a word, fir, till you know me thoroughly, I 
Ian muſt own myſelf a perfect riddle to you. 
dice, love. Nay, nay, I know you are woman: but in 
me, Phat circumitances, wife or widow ? 
on. Am. A wife, fir; a true, a faithful, and a virtuous 
Nov pv i fe. 
Las, Loewe. Humh ! truly, madam, your ftory begins ſome- 


hing like a riddle: A virtuous wife, ſay you-?: What, 
and was you never falie to your huſband ?. 
n the Am. I never was, by heaven! for him and only him 


Wer til love above the world. 
—_=_ Love Good again! Pray, madam, don't your me- 
Ivory fail you fometinics ? becauſe Eiancy you don't re- 
Iva, member what you do over- night. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
{ 
| 
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Am. I told you, fir, I ſhould appear a riddle to you: 
but if my heart will give me leave, I'll now unlooſe 
your fetter'd apprehenſion : but I muſt firſt amaze 
you more. Pray, fir, ſatisfy me with one particular ;— 
*tis this,,-What are your undiſſembled thoughts of 
virtue? Now, if you can, ſhake off your looſe unthink- 
* Ing part, and ſummon all your force of manly reaſon 
to reſolve me. 

Lowe. Faith, madam, methinks this is a very odd 
queſtion for a woman of your character. I muſt con- 
feſs you have amaz'd me. 

Am. It ought not to amaze you. Why ſhou'd you think 
I make a mock of virtue? But laſt night you allow'd 
my underſtanding greater than is uſual in our ſex: if 
fo, can you believe I have no farther ſenſe of happineſs, 
than what this empty, dark, and barren world can 
yield me? No, I have yet a proſpect of a ſublimer bliſs, 


and hope that carries me to the brighter regions of eter- 


nal day. 


Love. Humh! I thought her laſt night's humour was 
too good to hold. I ſuppoſe, by and by ſhe will aſk me 


to go to church with her. [4/iae.] Faith, madam, in 
my mind this diſcourſe is a little out of the way. You 
told me I ſhould be acquainted with your condition, and 
at preſent that's what I had rather be inform'd of. 


Am. Sir, you ſhall : but, firſt, this queſtion muſt be 


anſwer'd : your thoughts of virtue, fir ? — By all my 


'V * 7 N — 
p WF 


Hopes of bliſs hereafter, your anſwering this, pronounces | 5 N 
half my good or evil fate for ever: but on my knees I 
beg you, do not ſpeak till you have weigh'd it well 


anſwer me with the ſame truth and fincerity, as you 


wou'd anſwer heaven at your lateſt hour. 


Lewe. Your words confound me, madam : ſome won- 


drous ſecret ſure lies ripen'd in your breaſt, and ſeems 
to ſtruggle for its fatal birth. What is it I muſt an- 


fer you ? 


Am. Give me your real thoughts of virtue, fir: can 
you believe there ever was a woman truly miſtreſs of it, 


or is it only notion? 
Lowe. Let me conſider, madam. [Afige, What can 


this mean? Why is the ſo earneſt in her demands, and. 
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1: X beps me to be ſerious, as if her life depended upon my 
fe = anſwer ?— T1 will reſolve her as I ou; ht, as truth and 
ze rreaſon, and the ſtrange occaſion ſeems to preſs me. 
— Mloſt of your ſex confound the very name of virtue: for 
of they wou'd ſeem to live without deſires; which, cou'd 
Kk they do, that were not virtue, but the defect of unper- 
IN forming nature, and no praiſe to them: for who can 

boaſt a victory, when they have no foe to conquer? Now 
dd me alone gives the faireſt proofs of virtue, whoſe con- 
n- X ſcience, and whoſe force of reaſon can curb her warm 

= deſires, when opportunity would: raife em: that ſuch a 
aK woman may be found, I dare believe. | 
d Anm. May I believe, that from your ſoul you ſpeak 
if this undiſſembled truth? | 
ſs, lame Madam, vou may. But ftill you rack me with 
an amazement! Why am I aſk'd ſo ſtrange a queſtion ? 
ſs, Anm. I'll give you eaſe immediately.—Since then you 
er- 3X have allow'd a woman may be virtuous, —how will you 


excuſe the man who leaves the boſom of a wife ſo qua- 
lify'd, for the abandon'd pleaſures of deceitful proſti- 
tutes ? ruins her fortune, contemns her counſel, loaths 
her bed, and leaves her to the lingering miſeries of de- 
ſpair and love? While, in return of all theſe wrongs, 
the, his poor forſaken wife, meditates no revenge, but 
what her piercing tears, and ſecret vows to heaven for- 
his converſion yields her; yet ſtil] loves on, is conſtant 
and unſhaken to the laſt. Can you believe that ſuch a 
man can live without the ſtings of conſcience, and yet 
be maſter of his ſenſes? Conſcience ! did you ne'er feel 
the checks of it? Did it never, never tell you of your: 
broken vows ? 

Lowe. 'Fhat you ſhou'd aſk me this, confounds my 
reaſon :!——and yet your words are utter'd with ſuch 
a powerful accent, they have awaken'd my ſoul, and 
ſtrike my thoughts with horror and remorſe. — 

[Stands in a fix'd poſture. 

Am. Then let me ſtrike you nearer, deeper yet. 


But arm your mind with gentle pity firſt, or I am loſt 
for ever, 
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Love. Lam all pity, all faith, expectation, and con- 
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fus'd amazement: be kind, be quick, and eaſe my 
wonder. 
Am. Look on me well: revive your dead remem- 
brance : and oh! for pity's ſake [Kneels] hate me not 
for loi ing long and faithtully ; forgive this innocent at- 
tempt of a deſpairing paſſion, and I ſhall die in quiet. 
Lowe. Hah ! ſpeak on! [ Smazed. 


Am. It will not be-—The word's too weighty for 
my faultering tongue, and my ſoul finks beneath the fa- 


tal burden. Oh! Falls to the ground. 
Loe. Ha! ſhe faints! Look up, fair creature! behold, 
a heart that bleeds for your diſtreſs, and fain wou'd ſhare 
the weight of your oppreſſive ſorrows, Oh! thou haſt 
rais'd a thought within me, that ſhocks my ſoul, 

Am. Tis done [Nn g.] The conflit's paſt, and 
heaven bids me ſpeak undaunted. Know then, ev'n all 
the boaſted raptures of your laſt night's love, you found 
in your Amanda's arms: — I am your wife. 

Love. Hah ! 

Am. For ever bleſs'd or miſerable, as your next 
breath ſhall ſentence me! 

Lowe. My wife! impoſlible ! Is ſhe not dead? How 
ſhall I believe thee ? 

Am. How time and my afflictions may have alter'd 
me, I know not; but here's an indelible confirmation. 
[Bares her arms.) Theſe ſpeaking characters, which in 
their cheerful bloom our early paſſions mutually recorded. 

Lowe. Hah ! *tis here ;—'tis no illuſion, but my real 
name ; which ſeems to upbraid me as a witneſs of my 
perjur'd love: — oh, I am confounded with my guilt, 
and tremble to behold thee, ———Pray give me leave 
to think. [Turns from her. 

Am. Iwill; [ Kneels] but you muſt look upon me: 
for only eyes can hear the language of the eyes; and 
mine have only. the tendereſt tale of love to tell, that 
ever miſery, at the dawn of riſing hope, cou'd utter. 

Love. 1 have wrong'd you (oh, riſe !) baſely wrong'd 
you. And can I ſee your face ? g 

Am. One kind, one pitying look, cancels thoſe wrongs 
for ever. And oh! forgive my fond preſuming paſſion; 
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1 for from my ſoul I pardon and forgive you all; all, all 
but this, the greateſt, your unkind delay of love. 


Lowe, Oh! feal my pardon with thy trembling lips, 


5 while with this tender graſp of fond reviving love E 
8 ſeize my bliſs, and ſtifle all thy wrongs for ever. | 


[Embraces her, 
Am. No more; Pl waſk away their memory in tears. 


of flowing joy. 


Lows. Oh! thou haſt rouz'd me from my deep lethar- 
y of vice: for hitherto my ſoul has been enſlav'd to 


1 looſe deſires, to vain deluding follies, and ſhadows of 


Z ſubflantizl bliſs ; but now 1 wake with joy, to find my: 
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rapture real,—Thus let me kneel and pay my thanks 
to her, whoſe conquering virtue has at laſt ſubdu'd me. 
Here will I fix, thus proſtrate, figh my ſhame, and waſh 
my crimes in never-ceafing tears of penitence. 

Am. O riſe ! this poſture heaps new guilt on me: 
now you overpay me. 

Lewe. Have I not uſed thee like a villain ? For almoſt 
ten long years deprived thee of my love, and ruin'd all 
thy fortune? But J will labour, dig, beg, or ſtarve, ta 
give new proofs of my unfeign'd affection. 

Am. Farbear this tenderneſs, leſt I repent of having 
mov'd your ſoul ſo far. You ſhall not need to beg, hea- 
ven has provided for us bey ond its common care. Tis 
now near two years ſince my unele, Sir William Wealthy, 
ſent you the news of my pretended death; knowing 
the extravagance of your temper, he thought it fit you 
ſnou'd believe no other of me: and about a month after 
he had ſent you that advice, poor man, he dy'd, and 
left me in full poſſeſſion of two thouſand pounds a year, 
which I now cannot offer as a gift, becauſe my duty, 
and your lawful right, makes you the undiſputed maſ- 
ter of it, | 

Love. How have I labour'd for my own undoing ! 
while in deſpite of all my follies, kind heav'n reſolv'd 
my happineſs, 

Enter a ſervant to Amanda, 

Serv. Madam, Sir William Wiſewou'd has ſent your 
ladyſhip the writings you delir'd him, and ſays he'lÞ 
wait on you immediately. | 
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Am. Now, fir, if you pleaſe to withdraw a while, you 
may inform yourſelf how fair a fortune you are maſter of. 

Lowe. None, none that can outweigh a virtuous mind; 
while in my arms I thus can circle thee, I graſp more 
treaſure, than in a day the poſting ſun can travel o'er. 
Oh! why have I ſo long been blind to the perſfections of 
thy mind and perſon? Not knowing thee a wife, | found 
thee charming beyond the wiſhes of luxuriant love. Is: 
it then a name, a word, ſhall. rob thee of thy worth ? 
Can fancy be a ſurer guide to happineſs than reaſon ? 
Oh, I have wander'd like a benighted wretch, and loſt 
myſelf in life's unpleaſing journey 
. *T wwas heedleſs fancy firſt that made me ſtray, 

But reaſon now breaks forth, and lights me on my way. - 


* 


[Exeunt.. 


The SCENE changes to an entry. 
| Enter three or four ſervants. 
1/ Serv. Prithee, Tom, make haſte below there; my 


lady has order'd dinner at half an hour after one pre- 


ciſely, Look out ſome of the red that came in laſt. - 
[Two of the ſervants. hawl. Snap and Amanda's wo- 
man out of the cellar, © | 


24 Serv. Come, fir, come out here, and ſhew your face. 


Nom. Oh! I am undone! ruin'd ! 
24 Serv. Pray, fir, who are you; and what was your 


buſinets? and how, in the devil's name, came you here? 


Snap. Why, truly, fir, the fleſh led me to the cellar 


door; but I believe the devil puſh'd me in. — That 


ntlewoman can inform you better, 
34 Serv. Pray, Mrs. Anne, how came you two toge= 
ther in the cellar ? 


Nom Why he—he—pu—pu—pulld me in. [Sobbing.. 


34 Serv. But how the devil came he in? 

Vom. He fe—fe—fe= fell in. 

24 Serv. How came he into the houſe ? 

Vom. I don—do—dcn't know. 

2d Serv, Ah! you are a crocodile ; I thought what, 
was the reaſon I cou'd never get a good word from you. 
What, in a cellar too? But come, fir, we will take care 
of you, however. Bring him along; we will firſt carry 


him before my lady, and then toſs him in a blauket. 
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Sap. Nay, but gentlemen, dear gentlemen— [ Zæeunt. 
ter Loveleſs, Amanda, Elder Worthy, Young Worthy, 
-0; Narciffa and Hillaria. 
El. Nor. This is indeed a joyful day; we muſt all. 
ongratulate your happineſs. 
5 Am. Which, while our lives permit us to enjoy, we 
Puſt ſtill reflect with gratitude on the generous author 
f it. Sir, we owe you more than words can pay you. 
Loe. Words are indeed too weak, therefore let my. 
Fratitude be dumb till it can ſpeak in actions. 


on 


. Yor. The ſucceſs of the deſign I thought on, ſuf- 


4 iently rewards me. 
= Hi]. When I reflect upon Amanda's paſt afſtictions, I 
Pou'd almoſt weep to think of her unexpected change of 


Yrtune. 


Ei. nor. Methinks her fair example ſhou'd perſuade 


ell conſtant wives ne'er to repine at unrewarded virtue: 
Nay, ev'n my brother being the firſt adviſer of it, has 
ton'd for all the looſeneſs of his character. 

Lowe. Inever can return his kindnefs. 

Near. In a ſhort time, fir, I ſuppoſe you'll meet with 
n opportunity, if you can find a receipt. to preſerve 
ove, after his honey moon's over. 3 
ih Love. The receipt is eafily found; madam ; love's a 
tender plant, which can't live out of a warm bed: you 


_ muſt take care, with undiſſembled kindneſs, to keep 
N him from the northern blaſt of jealouſy. | 
XX ar. But I have heard your experienc'd lovers make 
i ſe of coldneſs, and that's more agreeable to my in- 
Wo lination. : | 

9 Love. Coldneſs, madam, before marriage, like throws. 
. ing a little water upon a clear fire, makes it burns the 
ercer; but after marriage, you muſt ſtill take care to 


Way on freſh fuel. | 

EF Har. O fie, ſir! How many examples have we of 

i mens hating their wives for being too fond of 'em. 
Love. No wonder, madam: you may ſtifle a flame, 
by heaping on too great a load. 

ar. Nay, fir, if there be no other way of deſtroying. 
nis paſſion for me, he may love till doomſday. 
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El. Weir. Humh! don't you ſmell powder, gentle. 
men? Sir Nowelty is not far off. 

Lowe. What, not our ſellow-collegian, I hope, that 
was expell'd the univerſity for beating the proctor? 

El. Wor. The ſame. 

Lowe, Does that weed grow ſtill ? 

- El. Wor. Ay, faith, and as rank as ever, as you ſhall | 
N for here he comes. 

Enter Sir Novelty. 

Sir Nov. Ladies, your humble ſervant, Dear Level, 
let me embrace thee, I am overjoy'd at thy good fortune; 
ſtop my vitals—the whole town rings of it already— 
My lady T atzle-tongae has tir'd a pair of horſes in 2 | 
ing the news about, Hearing, gentlemen, that you were 
all met upon an extraordinary good occaſion, I cou'd not 
reſiſt this opportunity of joining my joy with yours.: for 
you muſt know I am ——— , 

Nar. Marry'd, fir ? Y 

Sir New. To my liberty, madam ; I have juſt parted 
from my miſtreſs. 

Nar. And pray, fir, how do you find yourſelf after it? 

Sir Now, The happieſt man alive, madam ;. pleaſant, 
eaſy, gay, light, and free as air: ha! [Capers.] I beg 1 
your ladyſhip's pardon, madam, but upon my ſoul [ 
cannot confine my rapture. 

Nar. Are you ſo indifferent, fir? 

Sir Now. O madam ! ſhe's engag'd already to a Ten- 

beau: I ſaw them in a coach together ſo fond, and 
ore It with as unmov'd a countenance, as Tom Worthy 
does a thund'ring jeſt in a comedy, when the whole 
houſe roars at it. | * 

Z. Ver. Pray, fir, what occaſion'd your ſeparation ? 

Sir Naw. Why this, fir ;—You muſt know, ſhe being 
fill poſſeſs'd with a brace of implacable devils, call'd } 3 
revenge and jealouſy, dogg'd me this morning to the 
chocolate-houſe, where I was obliged to leave a letter 1 | 
for a young fooliſh girl, that—(you'll excuſe me, fir) 
which I had no ſooner deliver'd to the maid of the houle, | | 
but, whip, ſhe ſnatches it out of her hand, flew at her 
Hke a dragon, tore off her headcloaths, flung down i 
three or four 3 of lemonade glaſſes, daſh'd my lord 1 | 
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ges chocolate in his fice, cut him over the noſe, 
bd had like to have ſlrangled me in my own ſteinkirk. 
Love. Pray, fir, how did this end 7 

Ei: Now, Comically, ftop my vitals ; for in the cloud 

na der that ſhe had batter'd out of the beau*sperriwigs 

I Fole away: after which, I ſenta friend to her with an 

ſhall 2 which ſhe readily accepted (three hundred pounds 

a during life) provided ſhe wou'd renounce all 
ims to me, and reſign my perſon to my own diſpoſal, 

leſs, El. Mor. Methinks, Sir Nowelty, you were a little too 


ane; Irravagant in your ſettlement, conſidering how the 
ly— Pee of women js fallen. 

ead - Sir Now, Therefore I did it to be the firſt man 
were pu'd raiſe their price: for the devil take me, the wo- 
not ſen of the town now come down ſo low, that my very 
for otman, while he kept my place t'other day at the 


ay-houſe, carry'd a maſk out of the ſide-box with him, 
; Id, flop my vitals, the rogue is now taking phyſick 
rte Ic | . | 


 Þ 
- 


Enter the ſervants with Snap. 


it! 1 1/ Serv. Come, bring him along there. 
ant, Love. How now? hah! Snap in hold? Pray let's 
beg now the buſineſs ; releaſe him, gentlemen. 


ul | *TF 1/ Serv. Why, an't pleaſe you, fir, this fellow was 
en in the cellar with my lady's woman: ſhe ſays 
kept her in by force, and was rude to her: ſhe 
nds crying here without, and begs her ladyſhip to 
and r her juſtice. 
thy An. Mr. Loveleſs, we are both the occaſion of this 
ole Pis fortune; and for the poor girl's reputation ſake 
ED nething ſhou'd be done, 
1? Love. Snap, anſwer me directly, have you lain with 
ing Wis poor girl ? 
Id ap. Why truly, fir, imagining you were doing 
the iq Mtle leſs with my lady, J mutt confeſs I did commit fa- 
ter 4 1 iliarity with her, or ſo, fir. | 
ir) Zee. Then you ſhall marry her, fir, No reply, un- 
ess it be your promiſe, 


ap. Marry her? O Lord, fir, after I have lain 
1 ith her? Why, fir, how the devil can you think a 


4 
_ wit 
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man can have any ſtomach to his dinner, after he ha 
had three or four ſlices off the ſpit ? _ 
Loe. Well, ſirrah, to renew your-appetite, and be- 
eauſe thou haſt been my old acquaintanee, I'll give thee 
an hundred pounds with her, and thirty pounds: a year 
during life, to ſet you up in ſome honeſt employment. 
Snap. Ah, ſir, now I underſtand you: heaven re- 
ward you. Well, fir, I partly find that the gentee! 
ſcenes of our lives are pretty well over ; and I than; 
heaven, that I have ſo much grace left, that I can re- 
pent, when I have no more opportunities of being 
wicked, —Come, ſpouſe, [She enters] here's my hand, 
the reſt of my body ſhall be forth coming.— Ah! little 
did my maſter and I think laſt night that we were rob- 
bing our own orchards. ; [ Exeunt. 8 
El. Wor. Brother, ſtand upon your guard; here come: 
Sir William. þ 
Enter Sir William Wiſewou'd. | | 
Sir Vil. Joy, joy to you all, Madam, I congratu- 
late your good fortune, Well, my dear rogue, mul 8 
not I give thee joy too, ha? | - 
Y. Wor. Tf you pleaſe, fir: but I confeſs I have. more 
than I deſerve: already, | 2 
Sir Wil. And art thou marry'd? —_ 
Z. Wor. Yes, fir, I am marry'd. 3 
Sir Wil]: Odſo, I am glad on't: I dare ſwear thou 
doſt not grudge me the five thouſand pounds. = 
. Wor. Not I, really fir: you have given me all 
my ſoul. could wiſh for, but the addition of a fathers 
bleſſing.  [ Kneels with Narciiii. Wl 
Sir Wil. Humh! what doſt. thou. mean? I am none 
of thy father. 1042 4 
Y. Wor. This lady is your daughter, fir, I hope. "1 
Sir Wil. Prithee get up, prithee get up, thou ani 
ſtark mad. True, I believe ſhe may be my daughter, 
Well, and ſo, fir 2 
Z. Wor. If ſhe be not, I'm certain ſhe's my wife, ſir. 
Sir Wil. Humh ! Mr. Worthy, pray, fir, do me the 
favour to help me to underitand your brother a little— i 
Do you know any thing of his being marry'd? 
El. Wor, Then, without any abuſe, Sir William, be 


— 


44 
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has } zarry'd your daughter this very morning, not an hour 
ao, hr. 
be- Psi Wil. Pray, fir, whoſe conſent had you? Who 
hee avis'd you to it ? | 


. Yer. Our mutual love, and your conſent, fir; 
FF hich theſe writings, entitling her to a thouſand pounds 
© ycar, and this bond, whereby you have oblig'd your- 
elf to pay me five thouſand pounds on our day of mar- 
Fiage, are ſufficient proc fs of | 
Sir Wil. He, he! I gave your brother ſuch a bond, fir. 
# 7. Ver. You did ſo; but the obligation is to me: 
ook there, fir. | 
Sir Wil. Very good, this is my hand, I muſt con- 
ess, für: and what then? | 
. Yor Why then, I expe& my five thouſand pounds, 
iir: pray, fir, do you know my name? 
Sir Wil. Jam not drunk, fir; I am ſure it was Wor- 
r., and Jack, or Tom, or Dick, or ſomething. 
r. Yr. No, fir, ll ſhew you—'tis William; look 
vou there, fir: you ſhou'd have taken more care of the 
lawyer, fir, that fill'd up the blank. 

E.. Wor. So, now his eyes are open. N 
Sir. And have you marry'd my daughter againſt 
1 % conſent, and trick'd me out of five thouſand pounds, 
r? | 
Eil. His brother, fir, has marry'd me too with my 
conſent, and I am not trick'd out of five thoufand pounds. 
Sir il. Inſulting witch! Look ye, fir, I never had 
a ſubſtantial cauſe to be angry in my life before; but 
now I have reaſon on my fide, I will indulge my in- 
dignation moſt immoderately. I muſt confeſs, I have 
not patience to wait che ſlow redreſs of a tedious law- 
ſuit; therefore am reſolv'd to right myſelf the neareſt 
way; Draw, draw, fir ; you muſt not enjoy my 
WF five thouſand pounds, tho' I fling as much more after it 
= 1 procuring a pardon for killing you. [They hold him.] 
Pet me come at him; P11 murder him; Pl cut him; Vl 
tear him; T'1l broil him, and eat him; a rogue! a dog! 
a curſed dog ! a cut-throat, murdering dog ! | 


El. Wor. O fie! Sir William, how monſtrous is this 
paſſion ! | | 
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Sir Jil. You have diſarm'd me, but I ſhall find a 
time to poiſon him. 


Love. Think better on't, Sir William; your daughter 


has marry'd a gentleman, and one whoſe love entitles 


him to her perſon. | 

Sir Vil. Ay, but the five thouſand pounds, fir—Why 
the very report of his having ſuch a fortune, will ruin 
him. In warrant you, within this week, he will have 
more duns at his chamber in a morning, than a gam- 
ing lord after a good night at the Groom-porter's, 
or a poet upon the fourth day of his new play. I ſhall 
never be pleaſed with paying it againſt my own con- 
ſent, ſir. | 

Hil. Vet you wou'd have had me done it, Sir William: 


but, however, I heartily wiſh you wou'd as freely for- 


„ 


give Mr. Vorthy, as I do you, fir. 


Sir Wil. I muſt confeſs, this girl's good- nature makes 1 
me aſhamed of what have offer'd : but, Mr. Worthy, 1 
did not expect ſuch uſage from a man of your character; 


IT always took you for a gentleman. 


El. Wor. You ſhall find me no other, fir. Brother, 1 


a word with you. 


Love. Sir William, I have ſome obligations to this 4 W c 


gentleman, and have ſo great a confidence in your 
daughter's merit, and his love, that I here promiſe to 


return you your five thouſand pounds, if, after the ex- 
piration of one year, you are then difſatisfy*d in his be- 


ing your ſon-in-law. 
Y. Wor. But ſee, brother, he has foreſtall'd your 


Purpoſe. 


El. Wor. Mr. Loveleſs, you have been beforchand I 


with me, but you muſt give me leave to offer Sir il. 
liam my joint ſecurity for what you promis'd him. 

Love. With all my heart, fir : dare you take our 
bonds, Sir William ? 

Y. Wor. Hold, gentlemen ; I ſhou'd bluſh to be ob- 
lig'd to that degree: therefore, Sir William, as the 
firſt proof of that reſpe&t and duty I owe a father, I 
here, unaſk'd, return your bond, and will henceforth 
expect nothing from you, but as my conduct may de- 
ſerve it. # 


of it. 
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Am, This is indeed a generous act; methinks 'twere 
pity it ſhould go unrewarded. 

Sir Vil. Nay, now you vanquiſh me; after this, I 
can't ſuſpe& your future conduct: there, fir, tis yours; 
I acknowledge the bond, and wiſh you all the happi- 
neſs of a bridal bed. Heaven's bleſſings on you both: 
now riſe, my boy; and let the world know *twas I ſet 


I you upon your legs again. 


Y. Wor. I'll ſtudy to deſerve your bounty, fir, 

Love. Now, Sir Hilliam, you have ſhewn yourſelf 
a father. This prudent action has ſecur'd your daugh- 
ter from the uſual conſequence of a ftol'n marriage, a 
parent's curſe. Now ſhe muſt be happy in her love, 
while you have ſuch a tender care on't, 

Am. This is indeed a happy meeting: we all of us 
have drawn our ſeveral prizes in the lottery of human 
life ; therefore I beg our joys may be united : not one 
of us muſt part this day. The ladies I'Il intreat my 

ueſts. 
a Love. The reſt are mine, and I hope will often be ſo. 
4m. * Tis yet too ſoon to dine; therefore to divert us 
in the mean time, what think you of a little muſick ? 


the ſubject perhaps not improper to this occafion. 


El. Vor. Twill oblige us, madam ; we are all lovers 


The SCENE draws, and diſcovers Love ſeated on a 
throne, attended with a CHorRus, 


Fame. AIL! Hail ! victoricus Love ! 


To whom all hearts below, 
With no leſs pleaſure bow 
Than to the thund"ring Jove, 
The happy ſouls above. 
Cho. Hail! &c. 


Enter Reaſon. 


© Reaſon, Ceaſe, ceaſe, fond fools, your empty noiſe, 


And follow not juch idle joys : 
Love gives you but a ſhort-liv'd bliſs, 
But I beſtow immortal bappi nęſi. 
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Love. Rebellious Reaſon, talk no more; 


Cho. In ſpite, &c. 


Hon. 


Of ail my flawes, I thee ab bor: 2 
But thou, alas ! doſt firive in vain = 
To free the lover from a pleaſing chain | D. 
In ſpite of Reaſon, Love ſhall live and reign. 


A martial fymphony. 
Enter Honour, 


What awretch would follow Love's alarms, 4 
When Honour's trumpet ſounds to arms ? | 
Hark ! how the warlike notes inſpire | : 
In ev'ry breaft a glowing fire. | 43 


Love. Hark ! how it fawells with lowe and ſoft deſires 44 | 
Hon. Behold, behold the marry'd ſtate, 3 


Marr. O / tell me, cruel god of Love, 


Love. 


Doom d to this galling yoke, — the emblem of a wife, 
Love. Ungrateful wretch ! how darf thou Love upbraid ? i 
Marr. Long fince, alas ! the airy viſion fled, 


By thee too ſoon betray'd, 
Repenting now too late. 


Enter Marriage, with his yokes, 


Why didſt thou my thoughts poſſæſs 
With an eternal round of happineſs? 
And yet, alas! I lead a wretched life, 


1 gave thee raptures in the bridal bed. 


And I with wand" ring flames my paſſion feed. 
O tell me, pow'rful God, 

Where I ſhall find 

My former peace of mind ? 


Where firſt I promis'd thee a happy lift, 
There thou fhalt find it, in a virtuous wife. 
Love and Fame, 

Go home, unhappy wretch, and mourn 


For all thy guilty paſſion paſt ; 
There thou ſhalt find thoſe joys return, 
Which fhall for ever, ever laſt. 

End with the firſt chorus, 


5 


The Fool in Faſhion, 97 


Lowe. Twas generouſly deſign'd, and all my life to 
come ſhall ſhew how I approve the moral. Oh Amanda ! 
once more receive me to thy arms; and while I am there, 
let all the world confeſs my happineſs. By my exam- 
ple taught, let every man, whoſe fate has bound him 
to a marry'd life, beware of letting looſe his wild de- 
fires : for if experience may be allow'd to judge, I 
mult proclaim the folly of a wandering paflion, The 


8 greatelt happineſs we can hope on earth, 


And ſure the neareſt to the joys above, 
Is the chaſte rapture of @ virtuous love. 
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VO , gallants, for the author. Firſt, to you 
Kind city gentlemen oth' middle row 

He hopes you nothing to his charge can lay, 

There's not a cuckold made in all his play. 

Nay, you muſt own, if you believe your eyes, 

He draws his pen againſt your enemies: 

For he declares, to-day, he merely flrives 

To maul the beaux——becauſe they maul your wives, 
Nor, firs, to you whoſe ſole religion's drinking, 

Whoring, roaring, without the pain of thinking, 

He fears he's made a fault you'll ne er forgive, 

A crime beyond the hopes of a repricve : 

An honeft rake forego the joys of life, 

His whores and wine, t' embrace a dull chaſte wife ! 

Such out-of- faſhion ſtuff ! But then again, 

He's lewd for above four ads, gentlemen. 

For faith he knew, when once he'd chang'd his fortune, 

And reform'd his vice, tabas time—to drop the curtain, 

Four ads for your coarſe palates were deſig ud, 

But then the ladies taſte is more refin'd, 

They, for Amanda's /ate, will jure be Rind. 


Pray let this figure once your pity move < 8 - 
Can you reſiſt the pleading God of love? & 

In vain my pray'rs the other ſex purſue, 

Unleſs your congu ring. ſmiles their ſtubborn hearts ſubdue, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 
1 — in love with Leo- J Mr. Harland. 
Zong wille, in love with Olivia, Mr. Cisber. 
Major Rak#i/5, an old rak«<-hell, Mr. Penkethman. 


1 cnet his ſon and compa- c Mr. Powel. 
Mafs Jehnny, Lady Manlove's ſon 
a diſobedient ſchool-boy, (Mr. Dogget. 
Father Benedic, his governor, a 2 N FR: 
prieſt, zr. eaten. 
Laguerre, valet to Long ville, —— 


W O M E N. 


Lady Manlowe, a deſigning old lady, Mrs. Pavel. 
Leonora, her daughter, a coquet, Mrs. Knight. 
Emilia, Longville's filter, ſecretly in RE 

love with lord Lowemore, $ bo * 
9 her friend, engag'd to Long- a Mrs. Cig Be- 

ville, | 2 ; 
Trifle, woman to Leonora, 
Lettice, woman to Lady Mazlowe, Mrs. Kent. 


Servants and waiters. 


The SCENE St. Fame:'s, and the time of action 


five hours. 
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PRE N E 


T HIS play not having anſwered the ends of my 


writing it, the reader, I preſume, may reaſon- 
ably expect that (according to cuſtom) I ſhould 
endeavour to demonſtrate, that they who diſlik'd it 
are either fools or poets: now my fole dependence be- 
ing the — of an audience, *twere maducſs in 
me to provoke them. And I may with more ſafety, 
and leſs trouble, perſuade them into a good opinion of 
their ſenſe, than my own,. *Tis dangerous to quarrel 
with a whole town, as it is difficult to pleaſe them ; 
there is no appealing to Apollo's court, after an illegal 
ſentence from them; their will is law, and *tis but 
reaſonable it ſhould: be ſo, ſince they pay for their 
power, 2 
Jam willing to ſtand to my prayer in my Prologue, 
and to acknowledge it has had a favourable fate: I in- 
tended: (but I had ſome conſiderable hindrances, which 
the reader ſhall know preſently) to have made the town 
ſome amends in this play for their extraordinary fa- 
vours to my firſt; for I am ſo far from that vanity of 
thinking myſelf conſiderable enough to have receiv'd 
any prejudice from my enemies, that I am ready to ac- 
knowledge twas want of merit in the play, not un- 
derſtanding in its audience, that made it meet with no 
kind reception. All I propoſe is to lay down ſome 
excuſes why it is not more deſerving. But though I 
am ready to confeſs its defects, yet I would willingly, 
be thought able to mend them. My firſt hindrance 
was my want of time; for rather than loſe a winter 
(the profits of my other being ſo conſiderable) I forc'd 
myſelf to invent a fable: now my firſt was ſpontane+ 
E 3 
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ous, and conſequently more eaſy: the one was the 
kindly product of my fancy, this of my judgment (I 
mean of that little judgment I have); that was a cherry 

athered in 7uly, this was merely ripen'd by artifice 
in April; *twill hardly admit of a diſpute, which muſt 
- conſequence have the more natural and pleafing 
taite, 

Another hindrance was my too nice obſervation of 
regularity (which, though I pretend not exactly to have 
follow'd, yet perhaps I am ſomething nearer than moſt 
of our late comedies) the ſcene never breaking in-any 
act but the third, and then not to an unreaſonable diſ- 
tance, nor without a neceflitous occaſion : the time I 
think is obviouſly comprehended in five hours. But 
this confinement is a great hindrance to variety of in- 
cidents, which, provided they are natural after they are 
brought in, I think may very reaſonably divert us, 
without obſerving that ſtrictneſs. And though I am 
ready to grant that a good play 1s much the better for 
being regular; yet, on the other fide, it muſt be al- 
low'd a double art and labour to make it both regular 
and diverting ; and of the two, truly I don't ſee but 
men of the greateſt ſenſe had rather have their fancy 
pleaſed, than their judgment; and I can't help wiſh- 
ing, though too late, that I had given a looſer rein to 
the former. 

Another inconvenience was, that during the tim 
of my writing the two firſt acts, I was entertain'd at 
the New Theatre, and of courſe prepar'd my charac- 
ters to the taſte of thoſe actors, and they having the 
two moſt experienc'd, I might there (without D. 
raging the people of this houſe) have expected a more 
maſterly performance. In the middle of my writing 
the third act, not liking my ſtation there, I return'd 
again to the Theatre Royal, and was then forc'd, as 
I could with nature, to confine the buſineſs of my 
perſons to the capacity of different people ; and not 


to miſs the advantage of Mr, Dogget's excellent adion, 
I prepar'd a low character, which (though I dare not 


recommend it to the reader) I knew from him cou'd 
not fail of diverting. I have ſeen him play with more 
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ſucceſs I own, but never ſaw any man wear a truer face 
of nature; and indeed the two laſt acts were much 
better perform'd than I could have propos'd in that 
other houſe ; the difference 1s only this, had it been 


there, I had propos'd ſome ſcenes more of a piece with 


the former acts. But, however, the performance of 
the whole was better than my expectation from ſo thin, 
and, I may add, ſo uncertain a company: for we are 
no more ſure of the honeſt endeavours of ſome that are 
honeſtly paid, than they are of bread when they leave 
us. I was forc'd to write to the mouths of thoſe I 
knew wou'd ſpeak as well as they could, and not think 
themſelves above inſtruction. Every one did their 
beſt, and I thank them : but however a fort is in a 
very poor condition, that (in a time of general war) 
has but an handful of raw young fellows to mainz 


tain it. 
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PROLOGUE 


V OST authors, when their barren labours fail, 
Still let their ſecret vanity prevatl ; 
And when they're aamn'd by you, turn wits, and rail. 
*Tis not, ſay they, our writing well or ill, | | 5 
8 


But as the teaun i th' mood of damning flill; 

Senſe, humour, wit, and plot, the" ne er /o nice, 

All take the tindture from their wain caprice : 

Their weak digeſtion, and their fichly taſte, 

Naujeates this hour, what feaſted em the laſt. 

1 Our generous ſoul now's of another mind, 

[ He thinks you are to. mercy well inclin d.; 

0 Show you a beauty, and you'll ſoon be hind. 

Nor do you care from whence the charmer ſprings, : 

Let her ſoft voice but pleaſe you while jþe ſings. Ci 

By bleſt experience this our author knows, 7 
79 from the flage his humble muſe aro/e, - 

Your approbation was ſo kindly ſpecun, | 8 

It [weld fo high, you ſwore *twas not his caun. 

I But tho” it were, you ftill thought fit to ſpare 

| T he tree, for what it may hereafter bear; 

Nor damn d the poet for the exorthleſs player, 

T his thought confirms him, if he fails you now, 

He muſt his fate to want of merit owe, | 

| And thinks the greateſ# merit is in pleaſing you. 

| You'll pay him well, if you approve the feaſt, 

it And you are, ſure, beſt judges of your taſte ; 

þ If he can pleaſe 

0 You'll hardl; flarve him by a Spiteful faſt. 

| He hopes the beſt, but does yeun judgments truſt, 
Or /ave, or damn his play, he'll think you ſuſt. 
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ac Tm 
SCENE, an anti-chaml er. 


Enter Longville in his night-gown, his valet waitings- 


8 [ AGUERRE! 
| La. Sir! 
1 Lon, Is my ſiſter ſtirring ? 


La. I ſaw her in the garden above an hour ago, fir; 
I believe ſhe is now in her cloſet, 

Lon. Leave word with her woman I am alone, and 
when ſhe comes out, defire to ſpeak with her. [Exit 
Laguerre.] I have obſerved of late, ſhe has loſt her 
gaiety, is much alone, and laſt night, when I informs 
ed her of my Lord Lowemore's conſtancy to the ungrate=-- 
ful Leonora, ſhe expreſs'd a ſoft concern, that ſeem'd 
to flow from ſomewhat more than common pity, 
*Twould trouble me to know ſhe lov'd a man, v hy 
every moment begs that pity from another ſhe wants 
from him; a man whoſe virtues are his ruin, vw ho never 
doing ill himſelf, thinks it the higheſt crime to doubt the 
conduct of his miſtreſs. I have often ſtrove to wake him 
from his lethargy, and am till refolv'd, while there is 
hopes, never to give him over, About this time I ex- 
pect to hear from him Who's there? 

Re-enter Laguerre. 

La. Sir, my lady will wait on you. 

Lon. "Tis well! Has no one been to ſpeak with me 
this morning ? 
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La. Only Mr. Pertavit, fir, the author of the laſt q 5 
new play: he has left his dedication, and ſays he wil! 
dine with you, 


- 


Len. The devil's in that fellow : I find it's as dan- 8 


gerous to ſay a civil thing to a dall poet, as to an old 


lady; for they are equally ſure to libel your judgment, ; 


by telling the world, you like both their face and fancy. 
When he comes, give him ten guineas, and let me hear 
no more of him. 


| Enter a footman. 
Foot. Sir, here is a letter for you. 
Lon. Who brought it ? 

Foot, A ſervant, from Madam Olivia. #3 
Lon. Bid him ſtay, [Exit foo!man, Wl 
(Reads.) | | 4 1 
& T Hall be in town abut three o'clock (if my Lady Man- 
« love can ſpare you) you will know where to find 2 
Kenſington, Wedneſday « O LIVI A.“ 
morning. 


F my Lady Manlove can ſpare me! fo, if ſhe grudges is 


another my company, *tis a ſign that ſhe has a mind 3 
to it herſelf, I'll appoint her a meeting, and laugh at 


her groundleſs jealouſy : nay, I know ſhe won't ſpare 

herſelf, when ſhe reflects how fair a declaration ſhe 

has made me. | Exit. 
Enter Emilia /ola. 


Emi, Neither devo:ion, honour, reaſon, patience, 


or complaints, can ſtop the fever of my diſtemper'd 2 


thoughts : deſpair and love, like double poiſons, ſwell 
my ſoul, yet with alternate heat and cold refuſe to kill, 
and ſpitefully ſupport a wretched being !—Was ever 
maid thus cruelly purſu'd by an unkappy paſſion ! To 
fee the man adord, fiiil proſtrate at my rival's feet, 
while her diſſembled coyneſs but inflames me more !— 
They talk of mens deſpair! their racks and tortures ! 
tioſe are pleaſures, to the torments of a woman's ſe- 
cret love! ſor they have ſtill the privilege of ſpeech, of 
foft complaints, and dying murmurs ; but we (hard 
fate!) are even condemn'd by nature's laws to an eter- 
nal ſecreſy. For love can never break the priſon of 2 
Tupin's breaſt, while modeſty and rigid honour are 41 


5 


thyſelf, and ruin me? 
Enter Longville. 


Lon. Siſter, good morrow ! I have a preſent for you, 
[Gives her a writing. ] Laguerre, give this letter 
to the ſervant below. 22 Laguerre. 


Emi. What's here? Pray, brother, double the fa- 


vour, and without giving me the trouble of a tedious 
peruſal, let me know the contents of it. 

Lon. Tis your portion, ſiſter. 

Emi. My portion! 


Lon. Tis true, my father left you to my care, and 


by his will gave you ten thouſand pounds, provided 


my conſent were not wanting to your marriage. Now 


I know there muſt be an uneaſineſs, where there is the 


leaſt confinement; therefore, to free you from all doubt, 


and that your fear of my conſent may no way check 
your inclinations, I here reſign my intereſt in your for- 
tune; when you can find a man whoſe merit challenges 


your eſteem, or whoſe faithful paſſion claims your pity, - 
be laviſh in your gratitude, and crown his wiſhes with 


your bed and fortune. 
Emi, In every thing, you ſhew yourſelf the beſt and 


kindeſt brother ſtill: but yet, I hope, *twill not diſpleaſe 


you, if I return your preſent : marriage 1s a dangerous 


journey; love's a blind guide, and thoſe that follow 


him, too often loſe their way. No! when I love, it 
ſhall be with ſecurity, your opinion ſhall firſt encou- 
rage and protect me. 

Lox. But love, Emilia, is a tyrant abſolute, and never 
waits for ſaucy counſel: the time may come when you 
will wiſh your fortune at your own diſpoſal ! Do ye be- 
lieve it impoſſible you ſhou'd ever love? | 

Emi. Ha! I am betray'd! his words, his looks, 
have quite diſarm'd me! [ Aſde.] Why, brother, do you 
aſk ſo flrange a queſtion, that I ſhou'd ever love! You 
know I am a woman, not cruel in my nature, and have 
a heart, which, when you adviſe me to diſpoſe of, I 
mall not rather die than *. with it. 


The Lady in Faſbion. 107 


aolers. O Lowemore ! why wert thou born to wrong 
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Lon. And are you ſure you have not? Did you never 
love, Emilia ? 

Emi. That word has ruin'd me! Oh never let me ſee 
the day again! [ Afae. 

Lon Ha! ſhe is diforder'd ! Then my fears are true: 
{{/iae.] Why are you ſurpriz'd ? I charge you with no 
guilt, Emilia, | 

Emi. O! I beg you aſk no more, [Turns away, 

Len. Ha! no more! nay, then I muſt have all! Dear 
Emilia, think me not a faithleſs guardian, that wou'd 
take a baſe advantage of thy love: look on me as J 
am, thy careful brother, that thinks his life no longer 
uſeful, than in ſerving thee: nay, ev'n in thy love 171 
ſerve thee, and hope 'tis in my power too. Come, lay 
aſide thy fears, and reaſon calmly with me. 

Emi. Reaſon with you! Why do you wiſh me plung'd 
in deeper miſery? For reaſon ever ſets a wild deſpair 
before me. 

Len. Do not indulge theſe melancholy thoughts ; 
name me the man that thus diſturbs thee ! | 

Emi. Then, indeed, you will pity me I owe m 
weakneſs to your neareſt friend. 

Lon. Ithink, my Lord Lowemore is my neareſt ! 

Emi. Indeed, he beſt deſerves that happineſs. 

Lon. But ſuch a friend will never make my ſiſler 
wretched, 

Emi Alas! his love, which ſure out-weighs his 
friendſhip, aims every hour to make another happy. 

Lon. His love, Emilia, is grounded on your rival's 
virtue, and judge yourſelf, how weak is that foundaticn, 

Emi. I grant ſhe is inconſtant, looſe, and dangerous, 
as the fand; yet his eyes, the falſe optick of his love, 
preſents her as a fixt unſhaken roek, whereon he vows 
to build his happineſs, | | 

Lon. But I ſhall ſhortly turn the friendly end of the 
tube, and draw her failings nearer to his view; of 
which this very day I have engag'd to give him a clear 
convineing proſpect, | 

Emi. Which way, I beg you let me know; for *twere 
a ſecond happineſs not to ſee him wretched, 

Len. Thus it is— In a diſpute yeſterday with my 
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E jord concerning Leonora, I urg'd his weakneſs home; 

and laid her falſhood clear before him. At length, my 

f friendly arguments brought him to this concluſion, 

About an hour hence, by his free conſent, I am to viſit 

her, and have leave to feign myſelf her lover, and 

urge my paſſion with all the ſeeming tenderneſs that 
friendſhip can inſpire; and if my art can drag from 

XZ her the leaſt acknowledgment of love for me, or but 

aL⸗n ungenerous contempt of his unwearied conſtancy, 
he vow'd his deep reſentment ſhould for ever tear her 
from his heart. 

Emi. It has a face, indeed ; but how will my lord be: 
witneſs of her falſhood ? 

Len. I have already brib'd her ſervant, who is to 
place him where, unſcen, he ſhall both hear and ſee 
it all. 

Emi. There's danger in the attempt: be wary, bro- 
ther, for ſhou'd her artful eyes enſnare you too, then 
I were doubly wretched. 

Lon. Nouriſh no ſuch fear, Emilia, J have a treble 


honour, and a ſiſter's peace. 
Enter Laguerre. 
La. Sir, my Lord Lowemore / 
Emi. Farewell! I'll ſtudy to deſerve your care: I 
dare not ſtay ; excuſe me, leſt my guilt betray me. 
Enter Lord Lovemore. 
Brother, your ſervant, I'll leave you to your buſineſs. 
L. Low. We have none of that conſequence, madam; 
to be preferr*d to your company. 
Emi, My lord! I beg you will excuſe me. Iam in 
haſte, *tis chapel-time, | 
L. Lou. Twere a ſacrilege unpardonable, madam, 
to —_ your devotion, an univerſal bleſſing to the 
world, 
Emi. My lord, your ſervant. [ Exit Emilia. 
L. Low. Your ſiſter, Charles, is a very agreeable wo- 
man : why don't you look out a match for her? you 
are her guardian. 
Len. J have her fortune to diſpoſe. of, my lord; but 
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guard upon my heart, the baſeneſs of her ſou], my own. 
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not her inclination : when ſhe has choſen, I am ready 
to pay down the money. 

L. Low. Her money may raiſe many a falſe pretended 
paſſion, and young women ſeldom want a little harden'd 
vanity to ſtamp it into current love. 

Lon, I hope, my lord, in a little time to give you 2 
very fair proof of her judgment, 

L. Lov. Prithee, let me underſtand you. 

Len, Lis yet an infant ſecret; in a day or two it may 
ſpeak plainer: in the mean time, my lord, how ſtands 
your reſolution towards my deſign upon Leonora Þ 

L. Lov. Faith, Charles, I have yet ſome ſcruples; 
but as they riſe, my confidence in thy friendſhip ſtill re- 
moves them : what time do you propoſe to viſit her ? 

[ Looking at his watch, 

Len, Now, this morning. 

L. Loew. You will be too late, tis within half an hour 
of twelve. 

Len. Time enough! We ſhall find her at her toilet 
till two, I'll warrant you. | 

L. Lov. That's ſcarce time enough to ſet your pe- 
ruke : for I ſuppoſe you deſign to comb her into com- 
gs A firit rate beau at leaſt? Do you conſider 

ow much time is requir'd in the making ſuch an 
animal ? 

Lon. Half an hour does it as well as half a ſcore, 
man. 

L. Low. You wou'd be of another opinion, if you 
were at my Lord Tiffe Top's levee. 

Lon. No, no! 'Tis not that his lordſhip has occaſion 
to employ half the morning at his glaſs; but the ſoft 
rogue can't part with his own dear image under fix hours 
admiration; for a powder'd wig is as ſoon put on as 
an uncomb” d one. Tis not a fine coat, but affectation 
that makes a fop; and that you know is a kind of ſur- 
tout, a man may flip it over his cloaths, 

L. Low. Then you think a little affectation will cer- 
tainly recommend you, 

Lon. Take the boxes round upon the full third day 
of a favour'd poet, you'll ſcarce find three beauties will 
allow mw a gentleman without it. I never knew your 
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fine ſet-up woman of quality, that did not ſpend three 
parts of her life in ſtudying the art of Te-ne-ſgais- 
Quoyity ! So 

L. Low. Well, I yet hope you are miſtaken in Leo- 
ora what you call affectation, to me has always been 
the height of breeding, a modeſt freedom, an agreeable 
gaiety, and an invincible coldneſs. 

Lox. 1 am ſorry, my lord, your diſeaſe is ſo deſpe- 
rate, that nothing but the expoſing her can cure you : 
for I own 'tis much againſt my nature to triumph o'er 
a woman's weakneſs: but if women are weak, who 
ſhall truſt them? And if I ſee my friend in danger, ſhall 
not I ſhow the ſnare prepar'd for him? 

L. Low, Twas thus I had excus'd you to myſelf be- 
fore : but do you believe her falſe through weakneſs or 
delipn ? 

Lon. O ſhewants not wit, my lord. 

L. Lov. How then do you propoſe to win her by an 
affected paſſion, when my ſincerity cannot move her ? 

Lon. Your ſincerity never will, my lord: ſhe is light 
by nature, hates a man that preaches virtue by exam- 
ple, and ſhews the bareneſs of her principles by the 
firmneſs of his own ; ſhe loves a wretch that joins with 
her in vanity, your gay unthinking ſpark, by the com- 
pariſon of whoſe nonſenſe ſhe admires her own wit: be- 
tides, I have ſome reaſon to believe ſhe likes me. 

L. Lew. What reaſon ? 

Lon. By her publickly declaring an averſion to me. 

L. Low, She will not deny it to your face, I war- 
rant you, 

Enter a footman. 

Foot. Sir, my Lady Manlove is in a chair below, and 
deſires to know if you have any company with you ? 

Lon. Though I am loth to truſt my perſon with her, 
I wou'd be civil to the mother of your miſtreſs, my 
lord: defire her ladyſhip to walk up, and tell her I 
am alone: it won't be amiſs firſt to expoſe the mother's 
character. [Afde.] This is the third viſit J have had 
from her this week, my lord. 29 

L. Low. How came you ſo intimate? > 

Lon. One day unfortunately commending the fulneſs 
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of. her eye, or ſo, ſhe cou'd not reſt till ſhe had taken 


me aſide, to aſk me, if my deſigns were honourable ? 
And ever fince ſhe is eternally labouring to convince 
me, that ſhe has no real averſion to matrimony. 

L. Low. You ſee what *tis to be complaiſant, Charles, 

Lon. If you ſtep into that cloſet, my lord, perhaps 
you may over-hear ſomething that will ſurprize you : 
however, your time won't be loſt, there lies a Milton 
upon the table. 

L. Lov. You'll oblige me. 

Lon. Here ſhe comes! away, my lord. 


[L. Lov. goes into the cloſets 


| Enter Lady Manlove. 
Lon. Madam! your moſt humble ſervant, this is an 
unexpected favour. 

L. Man. Why a favour, fir! do you think I'll ever 
grant a favour to any man? Tl ſwear we women of 
quality had need live lock'd up in a cloſet, if we wou'd 
avoid ſcandal. Can't one pay an harmleſs viſit, but 
you muſt immediately conclude one deſigns you a fa- 
vour? I vow to gad I came with a deſign to beg a fa- 
vour of you. | 

Lon. Tis a. favour, madam, that you will make uſe 

of me. 
I. Man. Uſe you! Really, fir, I don't underſtand 


you ! What do you mean ? But come! To 
let you ſee I dare rely upon my own conduct — 
Come, fir, I will venture to fit down by you. 

Lon. Oh! madam, you honour me. [They fit. 


L. Man. Well! Mr. Longwille, you little think what 
_ a ſecret buſineſs I have to communicate to you! I hope 
we:-are private! Pray let us be private, and I will lay 
it open to you. 

Lon. — [to Laguerre] Wait without ! — Now, 
madam |! | 
L. Man. You muſt know, ſtr, that I came to adviſe 
with you about —about a—Pll ſwear, Mr. Long ville, 
you look mighty well to-day. | 

Lon. That might be ſaid more juſtly of your 
ladyſhip, madam ! | | 
IL. Man. O Lord! I! Oh! Jeſu! I am all in a 
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game! ſuch a colour! prithee do but ſeel my pulſe a 
little So, if I can but get into diſcourſe with him, I 
may ſave my buſineſs for another vifit to-morrow. 

| [ Hae. 

Lon. They are very high indeed, madam ; but you 
look the. better for it. 

L. Man. 1s't poſſible! Well! Mr. Longwille, I am 
inclin'd in real charity to encourage all your offers, if 
it were only to keep you from ill women; fer I know 
there are ſome ſo ravenous of you, that they follow you 


to your chamber in a morning, and have the confi- 


dence to force themſelves upon you. Now, dear ſweet 
Mr. Lengville, don't encourage theſe confident crea- 


WE tures ; let me beg it of you for your own ſake. | 


| [ Preſſing his hand. 
Lon. So! I find no woman ſees an ugly face in her 


own glaſs, [ {/ide. 


L. Man. I'll ſwear I cou'd find in my heart to viſit 
you every morning, merely to prevent thoſe wicked 
creatures having their ends of you. 

Len. That were too great a trouble! No! madam, 
I have an admirable way to avoid them: ſhall I ſhow 
you how I wou'd uſe ſuch a woman? I aſk your pardon, 
madam, but ſuppoſing you were ſuch a one! 2 

L. Man. Oh! foh! I hate to act an odious part. 

[ Holding his hand. 

Lon, Why you can't miſs it, madam, you need but 
5 you do! — Now, madam, ſqueeze my hand 3 

ittle, 

L. Man. O!. Jeſu ! I cou'd not doit for the univerſe. 

[ Lets it go ſuddenly. 

Lon. Then I muſt ſuppoſe you had done it, madam: 
upon which I flatly tell her, that —— : 

L. Man. Piſh [Nies] Lord! What care I what you 
tell her: if you will let me tell you my buſineſs, ſay ſo! 

Lon. [Walking after ber.] I ſay, madam, I tell her, 
that my inclinations lie elſewhere ; that ſhe flings away 
her time; that her fondneſs is more diſagreeable than 
her perſon ; that I wonder at her impudence, in taking 
civility for love; that ſhe is ugly, without exception; 
coy, without coldneſs; in love, without hope; nice, 
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without offers; wanton, without youth; kind, without 
courtihip; and craving, without conſcience. 
L. Man. Well! well! have you done yet ?——Piſh ! 
Lon. That her keeping company is deſign ; that her 


or, 


deſigns are man; that her man is every body; that 
no body is hers ; that her charms are quite exhauſted; RF 
Pray remember ? 


and time writes upon her forehead, 
the poor l | 
L. Man. Prithee! What a humour's this? 
Lon. That her modeſty is more painted than her face; 


and both ſo much, that no man can ſee either of them. 


L. Man. Mr. Longwville 

Lon. That her company is worſe than fickneſs ; and 
that I had as lieve be viſited by the ſmall-pox. 

L. Man. Piſh! will you never ha' dene? 

Lon. That in ſhort ſhe is fo deteſtable, that even the 
pleaſure of revenge cou'd not raiſe me to give her a 
clap. The devil's in't if this won't undeceive her ! 


mean all this to me! I find I muſt tell him my buſineſs 


to put him out of this humour. Prithee, Mr. Long ville, 


ft down a little, I want ſome of your advice, man: 
Lord ! you have quite tir'd yourſelf. 

Lon. Now, madam, your commands. [T hey fit. 

L. Man. 1 ſuppoſe, fir, you are not ignorant of my 
Lord Lowemore's paſſion for my daughter: now, fir, he 
being your particular friend, and I having a particular 
inclination to ſerve any one that is your friend, Mr. 
Longville, J have reſolv'd to make my daughter marry 
my lord out of hand; and have contriv'd a way to 
make her ſole heireſs of my huſband's eſtate. 

Lon. This is obliging, madam; but how can it be 
while you have a ſon living ? 

L. Man. Ah! don't call him my ſon, Mr. Longwille; 
education can't poliſh him! he is of ſuch a ſlovenly 
nature ; he is fit for nothing but a clergyman : now 
you muſt, know all my family being Catholicks, I have 
a mind to-make a prieſt of him, and have accordingly 
provided him a governor to go with him to &. Omer: : 
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L. Man. I. don't underſtand him! Sure, he can't 
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9 then, fir, I being his guardian, and having the eſtate 
all in my own hands 


h Lon. Will take care it ſhall never come to his. [ 4/zae.] 
85 But why a prieſt, madam ? 

at L. Man. To prevent his marrying, man; and then 
1 bis eſtate comes of courſe to my daughter, and fo to 
er | 


XX my lord, and his heirs.——Beſides, one is not ſure of 
his getting ſafe to St. Omers / | 
Lon. Inhuman devil! A prieſt! Death! She is go- 
ing to ſhip him to Barbadoes , [ Aſide.] Well, madam, 
n. wherein can I be ſerviceable to you? 
I. Man. You! Why you cin—you can——Lord! 
Can you do one no kindneſs, d'ye think? Let me ſee! 
Ion. Not the kindneſs you think on. Death! How 
RX fhe's puzzled for a pretence for her viſit ? Alde. 
8 L. Man, Piſh ! O gad! I had like to have for- 
got! you muſt know my buſineſs hither was to get you 
RX to—to—a! O! to perſuade the boy to go. 
| Len. So! Now ſhe has found it. [ A/ide. 
L. Man. Now, dear Mr. Longwille | Preſſing his hand] 
let me beg of you to uſe all means poſſible to perſuade 
7 ; for I know the boy will do any thing at your 
bidding. | 
- Len. Well madam, I'll uſe my intereſt to ſerve 


hs you——in your kind. [ Aides 
4 L. Man. Will you give me your word and honour ? 

i Lon. Both, to have my wii again. [Alide. 
4 L. Max. Nay ! but you muſt give me your hand 
p upon't! | 

f Len. Why you have it, you have it, madam! _ 


L. Man. Pſhah ! but you don't give it me heartily ! 

Lin, Um! She will have a ſqueeze, I find. [A4/ide.] 
There, madam, tis heartily. 

Enter Laguerre. 

Ta. Sir, young Mr. Raki/+ deſires to ſpeak with you 
immediately. 

Lon. At laſt I am deliver'd. [Aue.] — Bid him 
walk up. | | | 

L. Man. O! Jeſu! Mr. Longville ! I wou'd not be 
ſeen for the univerſe, N 
Lou, O! you need not, madam, here's a back - way. 


— 
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L. Man. Well! but my dear Charles, when ſhall 1 
ſee you about this buſineſs ? * 


you, Mr. Longwille ! III ſwear I have no mind wh 
leave you yet: can't I ſtep in there, till he is gone: 
little ? [Offering towards the cloſet. 


Lon. The devil! [ Aſde.] Madam, upon my honour, D 


T will but dreſs and wait upon you. Here he comes! 
away, madam |! 15 


L. Man. Well! adieu, my dear, dear, dear creature! 
(Exit L. Man. 
Lon, Come, my lord, now ['ll releaſe you. 9 


Enter Lord Lovemore. 


" Ft * 
1 


Did you hear us ? Ws 


L. Lov. Yes, and am amaz'd ! Prithee, what does 


ſhe mean by St. Omers, and her ſon, it can't be real! 
Lon. Too ſure, my lord, J have heard of it before. 


L. Lov. I am ſorry ſhe ſhou'd make me her pretence 


for ſo baſe an action! How ſhall we prevent it ? 


Lon. That I will undertake. Bur firſt I will let you 
ſee your miſtreſs has a hand in't. [4/ide.] Laguerre, Wl 


my cloaths, 
= Euter Young Rakiſh.. 

Lon. How now, Jack! What's the matter? 

V. Ra. O! Charles, Jam undone, if you don't ſtand 
by me! my father's juſt at my heels—my lord, your 
humble ſervant. | 

L. Low. Poor Jack, What haſt thou done to him 
now, man ? 

Y. Ra. Done, my lord ! pox take him, nothing but 
a ere of juſtice ; for the old. rogue had the conſcience 
laſt night to offer to cheat me of fifty pounds, though 
he knew *twas all. I had. in the world; and, in re- 
turn, I very fairly nick'd him of five liundred upon 
the ſquare, _ 

L. Low. Prithee, how was it? 

V. Ra. Why you muſt know, my lord, he wou'd 
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have put the doctor upon me, and communicated his 
eſign to Ned Friendly, who immediately told me of it; 
opon which (unknown to him) I flung away the doctor, 
and clapt into the box a pair of true mathematicks. 
Fortune was on my fide, and in leſs than two hours I 
= fairly nick'd him of five hundred pounds. 


L. Low. Well! and what wou'd the old gentleman 


Y. Ra. When the buſineſs was over Ned laugh'd at 


bim, and told him what I had done; upon which he 

uh p'd out his ſword, and, in a great paſſion, ſwore, if 
I did not refund the money, he wou'd diſinherit me 
before to-morrow anne, 


L. Lew. What anſwer did you make him? 

Y. Ra. Why, faith, ev'n took no notice of him, but 
very fairly funk away to his goldſmith; to haſten his 
paying the money, politickly told him, I had juſt killed 
a man: egad the inhuman ſon of a whore took hold of 
the opportunity, and made me pay fifteen per cent. for 
expedition. 

Lon. The reſt you ſecur'd in ſpecie, I ſuppoſe ! 

Y. Ra. Ay! ay! here it is, all in gold, my boy! 
Prithee, dear Charles, ſecure it for me; as for my life, 
which I know he will purſue, I'll venture to defend 
that myſelf, 

Enter a feetman to Young Rakiſh. 

Fit. Sir, your father's juſt coming up! one of the 
ſervants ignorantly told him you were in the houſe, and 
he immediately drew his ſword, and has ſearch'd every 
room below for you. | 

V. Ra. Ounds! the money! the money, Charles / 

Lon. Ther: ! into that cloſet! and take the key on 
the inſide, till we have appeas'd him. [Young Rakiſh 
gets into the cloſet] Laguerre, lock up this. [Gives him 
the money. | 
Enter Major Rakiſh with his drawn ſword, he ſearches 

the room. 

Maj. Where is this rogue! this villain ! this ſharp- 
ing dog 

Lon. Why how now, major! What, in a paſſion, 
man ? | 6 | 
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Lon. and L. Lov. Ha! ha! ha! What's the matter, 


major? ha! ha! ha! | 


Maj. No! no! nothing but murder, nothing but | 


murder ſhall ſatisfy me. 
L. Low. What is it you look for, major? 


Maj. Only a highwayman, my lord; was not he 


here with you juſt now ? 
L. Lov. A highwayman with us, fir! 


Maj. One that is in the road to the highway; do 4 


you know Zack Rakiſh, my lord? 
L. Lov. I know him for a very honeſt fellow, fir. 
Maj.—Why I got him That very dog did I get. 
L.. Lev. I don't queſtion that, fir. 
Maj. But you wou'd, fir, if you knew how he has 


ſerv'd me.— Nothing vexes me, but that I can't ſwear a 


robbery againſt the dog; for then a man might have 
had ſome hopes of the forty pounds upon his con- 
viction. 1 

L. Lov. Fie! major, you ſhou'd give him a better 
allowance, that his neceſſity might not force him to ſuch 
extremity |! 

Maj. Allowance! a dog! has not nature given him 
a ſtrong back? let him live by that; let him turn beau, 
and live upon tick: let him lie with his laundreſs, get 
in with his ſempſtreſs, help his taylor to cuſtom, dine 
with me, bilk his lodging, —and now and then ſharp 
a play in the ſide-box. 

L. Low. This I know he is very often forc'd to do: 
but faith, major, it don't anſwer the character of a 
gentleman. 

Maj. A gentleman ! Ounds! don't I ſee fifty there 
every day, that have no income but their wits, and yet 
have very good cloaths upon their backs! 

L. Lov. And carry all they have upon their backs! 
Come, come, you mult allow him better, man, 

Maj. Allow him! What a pox! don't I allow him 
to drink, and whore, and fight, and roar where he 
pleaſes, provided he keeps me company the devil 
a ſtroke elſe I cou'd——1 will have my ſhare, while 
I hive, old boy. No! no! old Fack muſt come in 


for a bit of wickedneſs by the bye, or ſo——mutt take 
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Fare of old Jack — Old Fact muſt be taken care of 
allow him, quotha'! What a pox! mutt the filly dog 
eeds be a bubble? Can't he take the pleaſure of lewd- 
cf, without the folly of paying for't? Odſbud, I 
ometimes break half a dozen commandments in a day, 
und it ne'er coſts me a farthing. : | 
I. Lev. Say you ſo, major? Faith I wou'd adviſe 
Y Hou to publiſh your receipt, it may reform moſt of our 
 FHoung fellows about town. | 2 
Maj. How do you mean reform! ha! old politick of 
the world? | 
I. Lov. Why look ye! if we cou'd once leſſen the 
9 harge of lewdneſs, you long- liv'd niggardly fathers 
wou'd certainly take it up; and vice wou'd look fo 
auſeous in ſixty odd, that one-and-twenty wou'd grow 
acham'd on't ? 
Maj. But, fir, my ſon is not aſham'd o' his vice, 
and 1'd have you to know that I am a——a very lewd 
old fellow ! But I don't pay for't, I don't pay for't, 
ike a raw inn of court beau, that is juſt ſet up for 
iniquity. | 
I. Low. Prithee, major, how do you manage your 
pfeaſures, that you ſay they colt you nothing! 
Maj. V1! tell you, my lord; I'll tell you how I 
ſpent the day before yeſterday: I got up, and din'd 


20d half with him by five o'clock— Then call'd in at 
play (impudence my ticket) pick'd up a parſon's wife, 
gave her the remains of an old clap, and fo pawn'd her 
Nat Pfilips's for three pints of ſpirit of clary :—after 


ſtrong dogs damnably hungry, ſent a porter for a ſlice 
of Sir Bartholomew's brawn, drank my two bottles more, 
Wy call'd for a bill, brawn paid all Jack's club, old Jack 
reels into a coach, bilks him, flips. into bed, wakes in 
ive hours with a ſteady hand, and no aching head, by 
the Lord Harry. 

L. Low, Well ſaid, major! 

Maj. There's management for you! Why cou'd net 
my dog-rogue of a ſon do this? He wants a: thouſ.nd 
Pounds, with a pox to him! Odibud, I loſe time, I 


3 with Sir Bartholomew Bumper, drank my two bottles 


bis, 1 call'd in at the Re, found three or four young. 
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muſt ferret the dog Hey! whereabouts are you ? 
Soho! gaol-bird ! [ Looks about, 
V. Ra. [ Peeping.) Igad I had as good ſhew myſelf, 
while I have a friend or two to ſtand by me. Mm 

[He fteals behind the major, and walks foftly after hin, 

Lon. and L. Low. Ha! ha! ha! 8 | 
Maj. Unconſcionable rogue, a thouſand pounds at 
one clap! [4/ide, 


Len. Why you that ſpend no money, major, me. i 


* 


thinks ſhou'd have no occaſion for it: but was it a full BY 


E. 


thouſand pounds, ſay you ? 3 
Maj. Um! not a full thouſand pounds. Look ye, 

I won't lie neither: but may I never more hear the 
dear glugg, glugg of a full flaſk, if it was not above 
eight hundred. "I 
Y. Ra. That's a lie! [Claps him on the back, 1 
Maj. O dog! villain! rogue | Sirrah, how dare you 
leok me in the face? Draw! draw! raſcal |! wo 
[T hey hold him. 

V. Ra. Yes, fir! [Draws and flands on his guard. 
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Maj. What, will you murder me in cool blood! Will 
you, dog ! 3 


V. Ra. Yes, fir, I believe I ſhall: for I don't find 
myſelf angry yet. 1 

Maj. Why, ſirrah ! Newgate! Am not I your fa- 
ther 7 ha? iN 

V. Ra. Look you, fir! if you are my father, I drav i 
in obedience to your commands; if not, upon my ene- i 
my — ſtand off, 

Maj. Now have not I one word to ſay to him -— 
This impudence melts my very ſoul—There's a look | 
There's a forehead! There's braſs for you! The rogue 
wou'd make an admirable player in the old houſe. i 
Odibud ! I have more mind to kiſs him, than to be 
angry by half Well, firrah! What have you to 
ſay for yourſelf ? 

Y. Ra. Nay, firſt, old gentleman, let's hear what 
you have to ſay againſt me ? 

Maj. Have you not bit me, my dear ſon ? 

V. Ra. Have you not ſtarv'd me, my dear dad? 

Maj. Have not I lov'd you-—you young dog? 
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Y. Ba. Have not I return'd it, Old Hock ? 


Maj. Have you return'd it—ſauce ! | 

v. Ra. Yes, fir! By this generous confidence in your 
love, in taking the freedom to win your five hundred 
pounds, well knowing that fo trivial a ſum cou'd not 
hurt me in your favour, 

Maj. Um! here's a rogue! 
you think I will forgive you! 
e. V. Ka. Damn me! Sir, who dares ſay to the con- 

trary? 
" £ Maj. Ah! che rogue has me now! That look has 
quite diſſolv'd me; odfibud, I can no more reſiſt him, 
than a patentee can a pretty wench, when ſhe demands 
an unconſcionable ſalary in the playhouſe. Well! 1 
muſt forgive you then! Um! | 

V. Ra. I knew you wou'd, or elſe T had n&er nick'd 

ou. 

Maj. Why, look you, ſir, then ev'n ſet your heart 
at relt: for, before theſe gentlemen, I ſolemnly de- 
dclare that that —— I do forgive you, upon con- 
dition 
| Y. Ra. What condition ? 

"3 Maj. Um! That I have my money again. 

1 8 V. Ra. The devil! F ot 

a. Lon, Come, gentlemen, you ſhall leave the con- 
ditions to me. My lord and I have juſt an hour's bu- 

ſineſs together. J'Il bring the money with-me to Lecket's, 

between one and two; where we'll dine, and ſet all to 

rights again. 8 

F Maj. Say no more, my little Charles; I'll go before 

1 and beſpeak dinner. But hark you, had not you as 

good let me take the mcney along with me? 

ſe. V. Ra. I bar that, old gentleman ! No, no! poſ- 


Well! and fo! 


* be {cflion is eleven points in the law. 

o Maj. A rare look that! it's a good look! 
the dog has a good look ! 

at 9 Y. Ra. Come, old Fack / let's you and I take a whet 


of racy Cana: before they come. My lord, your 
humble ſervant ; bye Charles. 3 
Vol. I. F 


fill your friend; that I dare hazard all my happineſs in A 
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Maj. Hold, hold! my little Zac#y, not too faſt— X 
Cede Majoribus, | | 1 
[ Pulls Young Rakiſh back, and goes out before him, i 

L. Low. A pleaſant couple theſe ! 3 

Len. Ay, and only pleaſant when they are coupled. 6 

L. Lov. Right! they are like the two parts of a 
drunken ſong, very indifferent muſic, unleſs you hear 
them both together, 

Lon. But now and then they may be endured, the 
better to reliſh the harmony of a refin'd converſation, 
Come, my lord, now for Leonora. 4 
IL. Lev. You remember the conditions: if you fail 
in your attempt, you are never to ſpeak againſt her 
more. | 
Lon. Agreed: if I ſucceed, the conſequence will re- 


ward me. 
L. Low. You ſee, Charles, how fond I am of being 


* 
_— © 0 NY”: 
» 2 LA 42 — 
# —— 2 * eee * 1 — 
8 26% Nat 5 4 * 
LE 5 a a. hs = 
ba 7 » Rr" * <" ag 
- , dan 
» - 5 4 


* 2. — 


Leonora, merely to ſatisfy your jealouſy, not my own. 
Lon. You wou'd be jealous too, my lord, were you 
leſs a lover; and I more favourable, were TI leſs your 
friend: *tis my care of you that makes me jealous; 
and the generoſity of your love, that will not let you , 
doubt your Leonora. | | 
When beauty gives the lover warm deſire, 
Lowe drives him blind and headlong to the fire; 
But jealous friendſhip does his power deſpiſe ; 
Arwwakes his reaſou, and unſeals his eyes. [Exeunt. 


— 


. 
SCENE, Lady Manlove's Houſe. 
Leonora at her toilet, her woman dreſſing her. 
LEONOR A. 


RIFLE! 
Tri. Madam. 
Leo. Let's ſee this morning's letters, 


t. 
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9. There are only theſe half dozen, madam, 

Leo. No more! Barbarity ! This it is to go to Hyde- 
Park upon a windy day, when a well-dreſs'd gentle- 
man can't ſtir abroad, The beaus were forc'd to take 
ſheltzr in the playhouſe, I ſuppoſe : I was a fool I did 
not go thither, I might have made ten times the ha- 
vock in the {ide-boxes. 

Tri. Your ladyſhip's being out of humour with the 
Exchange woman, for ſhaping your ruffles fo odiouſly, T 
am afraid made you a little too referv'd, madam. 

Leo. Prithee ! was there a fop in the whole ring, that 
had not a fide-glance from me! Nay, even that inſen- 


fible wretch Long ville watch'd the circulation of my 


chariot with an unuſual aſſiduity. The humility of his 
bow has given me ſome hopes of revenging the affront 
he put upon me laſt week. a 

Tri, O dear, madam ! I always took him for a well- 
bred gentleman, Cou'd he affront your ladyſhip ? 

Leo. O in the grofſeſt manner! He ſat two whole 
hours alone with me in my dreſſing-room, and was as 
far from making me any offers of love or gallantry, as 
it J had been his mother. 

Tri. Perhaps your ladyſhip gave him no encourage» 
ment, madam, | 

Leo. Quite contrary ! I languiſh'd in my glaſs, laid 
my neck bare, ſmil'd on him, talk'd of love, made 
him draw on my gloves, tieon my necklace; nay, take 
my dormouſe out of my very boſom ; but all in vain, 
he did it with all the coldneſs of a brother, no more 
mov'd, than if he had been my huſband, O he tor. 
tur'd me ſo I could not bear him! | 
Tri. T am afraid, madam, by this uneaſineſs, your 
ladyſhip likes him. E 

Leo. No, fool! But *twere an uneaſineſs not to have 
him like me. * 

Tri, You know, madam, he's engag'd to Olivia, 


and I am confident can have no good meaning any 


where elſe. 
Leo, His meaning cou'd do me no prejudice ; le: him 
i} 4 
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be once my lover, I'll ſoon lead him into the road of 
Honour. 5 

Tri. I ſuppoſe, madam, your ladyſhip wou'd not 
Have him travel as far as marriage, | 3 

Leo. Marriage! No, no! This face is not to be 
Aung away upou a huſband yet. T love, as your great 
generals fight, not for peace, but glory: marriage is 
za mere ceſſation of arms. When 1 can hold out no 
longer, I am ſecure of an honourable retreat in my 
Lord Lowemore : the reputation of his ſenſe, and his hx | 
years conſtancy, ſufficiently ſatisfies the world, that! 
'am not at a loſs for a huſband. 3 

Tri. Your ladyſhip, madam, has a very working 
brain. You were born to conquer. 4 

Leo. And bred ſo too! I began my little wars of love 
before thirteen, heav'd my breaſts at twelve, and en- 
tertain'd my train of dangling beaus with all the af- 
fected coldneſs of one-and-twenty : nay, even then had 
a ſoul ſo ſenſible of glory, I fought my three duels a 
week, kill'd now-and-then my man; and, as one fell, 
was ſtill deſigning on another. 7 

Tri. For heaven's ſake, madam, did your ladyſhip 
uſe to fight duels? N * 

Leo. Stupid creature! *twas Leonora fought : her 
eyes inflam'd the combat; ſhe drew the ſword, ſecure MR 
of conqueſt; for both the victor and the victim were 
Leonora's ſtill, | 

Tri. Madam, my Lady Marlowe. 

Enter Lady Manlove. 

L. Man. Good morrow, child; what, not dreſs'd yet? 
Leo. I am juſt ready, madam; has your ladyſhip 
been abroad? * IT 4g 

L. Man. Ay, 1 have been with father Benedic about 

our brother Folnny. He will he here this afternoon; 
and juſt as I had left him, whom ſhou'd I meet com- 
ing out of his lodgings but Mr. Longvill.— He ſays 
he has ſome private bufineſs with you, child ; he will 
be here in a moment. Prithee, make what. haſte you 
can with him, that I may talk with him further about 
Jour brother's journey. I tong to have the dear crea- 
ture in private again. 22 
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hear! my crimſon gown and petticoat. 
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Teo. I'll obſerve you, madam ; I will ſoon diſpatch 
' him. 


L. Man. Prithee do, child; in the mean time I'll go 
and prepare your brother. [Ex. L. Man, 
Leo. Some private buſineſs with me |——Nzy then. 


(She prides, and ſets herſelf in her glaſs.) Oh, Jeſu ! 


this is a frightful head? Here, Trifle / fetch me that 
D'ye 
O! I can't 
contain myſelf! Methinks I ſee him at my feet! de- 
ſpairing, dying; breathing out his laſt complaint of 
love! Why don't you ſtir, you ſenſeleſs creature ? 
Hold! hold! ſtay a little! lay down the head] go you 
and' wait below, to give me notice of his coming : 
and d'ye hear, ſend Lettice to dreſs me in the next 
room, here he may ſurprize me. Go! go! make 
hafte, lump! for my revenge is more impatient than 
another's love. [She runs off bare-headed, her gown 
noſe about her, &c. Exit Trifle at the other door : 
and then | 
Euter Lettice, who in haſte takes up the things, and fol. 

loo Leonora; after which enter Trifle; with: Lord” 

Lovemore and Longville. 

Lon. Where's your lady ? 

Tri. Hearing you were to be here, fir, ſhe went im- 
mediately into the next room to Change her dreſs. 

Lon. D'ye hear that, my lord? 

L. Low. Is her decency a fault ? 

Lan. Her deſign is. | | 

L. Low. Prithee no more, I am impatient till thou 
haſt prov'd thyſelf a madman. Come ! where's 
my poſt ? 

Tri, Here, my lord, in this avenue. There's a 
you upon your right hand, that leads you to the back 

airs. 

Lon. When [ pull out my handkerchief, let that be 
your cue to go round, and come in at this door, as 
tho* you knew nothing of what had paſt, 

L. Low, I ſhall obſerve you, fir, 

Len. Be ſure, whatever you hear, don't let your re- 

F 3 
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ſentment diſcover you before your time: for ſhou'd ſhe 
find ycu over-heard her, ſhe will certainly face you 
down, ſhe knew of your being there, and that ſhe re- 
* me kindly only to revenge your affronting jea- 
louſy,. | 

L. Low. Um ! [Smiling.) You are mighty cautious— 
I give you my honour to obſerve your directions. 

Lon. Follow 7. rifle my lord. | She places L. Lovemore 
unſeen.) Here, child, there's another purſe for thy 
good ſervice : let your lady know I am here.—[ Ex, 
Trifle.] So! now for a little ſcandalous raillery upon 
your top beauties of quality, to recommend my judg- 
ment in her: let me ſee! which will be my beſt way 
to deliver my paſſion ? — Pox, I need not ſtudy ſet 
| ſpeeches; for ſhe has ſo much of coquet in her, that 


you can no more fall from the diſcourle of love in her 


company), than you can be raiſed to act it in her mo- 
ther's: my deſign. has hitherto been ſo proſperous, I can 
Rardly think ſucceſs will fail me now.—Beſides, the li- 


berty of my friend draws. the curtain to my ſiſter's 


kopes.—But,. ſee! ſhe is here! 
Enter Leonora, new dreft. 
Leo. Lord! - Mr. Longwille ! what accident has bleſt 
us with your good company? For unleſs ſome extraor- 


dinary buſineſs brings you, you are no more to be ſeen, 


than a lawyer in term-time, 
Lon. O, madam! my life's an eternal term ; love's 
my cauſe, and you are my judge. | 
Leo. Poor wretch | I have him now! [Alide.] I ſhall 
be glad to be of counſel for you. 
Len, To tell you the truth, madam, 'twas a little 
of your advice I now came for; for my cauſe is com- 
ing on this very moment: gad take me, it bas coſt me 
the Lord knows what to qualify me for the bar of love: 
I reſolved now to make my appearance! Have you per- 
ceiv'd no alteration in me, madam, theſe two days; 
Loe. PNl ſwear, I think I have! Won't you fit, Mr. 
Longwille ? | | 
Lon, Hey! who's there ? | 
Enter a footman to Longville. 
Bid the coachman go home, and—let five of my men 
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wait me at Chawes's, you only below, I am in private. 
Hey! let them all ſtay, I'd have the world know 
where I pay my devoir. [ Bows. 

Leo. Well, I ſwear, Mr. Longville, nothing ſpeaks a 
gentleman more than his equipage, the whole ring 
yeſterday took notice of your charidt. Ah, Jeſu ! ſuch 


4 a lolling eaſy air! Then the fix clean creatures that 


drew it had their manes and tails fo finely curl'd and 
powder'd, that their very motion gave a newborn 
v eetneſs to the evening. | 

Lin. Do you know, madam, that the great Dutch 


beau, Mynheer Van Powderback, offer'd me a hundred 
guineas for a brace of their tails, to make him a 


peruke, 
Leo. Let me die, but you are a ſecond Phaeton! This 


equipage and chariot were enough to ſet the whole 


beau-monde on fire, Jeſu! 'tis not ten days ago, fince 
you were the ſtrangeſt rough creature, always in a plain 
coat; but two horſes to your coach, a ſingle footman 
behind it,. and ſcarce powder enough in your perriwig 
to whiten the inſide of it. 


Lon. Ha! ha! Gad take me, madam, your ladyſhip 


has hit me, - | | 
Leo. But, Jeſu! who is this powerful beauty, that has 
wrought this wonderous alteration ? 
Lox. Your ladyſhip is very intimate with her : can't 
you gueſs her, madam ? 
Leo. O! fir, 'twere hard to do that among ſo many 
beauties as this town affords. 


Lon. Beauties! ha, ha! Pray, madam, do me the 


favour to name one of thoſe things you call beauties, 
that a gentleman can bear the thoughts on ? 

Leo. O! fie! Mr. Longwille ! there's a world of them! 
What do you think of my Lady Slattern Pinchit ? She 
15 an heireſs, underſtands the management of a family 
to a miracle; and, I vow, has really a great deal of wit. 

Lon. Ha, ha, ha! my Lady Slattern Pinchit! I 


muſt confeſs ſhe has two, to thouſand pounds a year to 


recommend her nauſeous houſewifery, which is enough 


to turn one's ſtomach ! Pray, madam, let me give you. 
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an account of a viſit I made her, at her lodging at Bath, 
laſt ſummer, | 

Leo. O filthy Trib creature, the very apprehenſion of 
it gives me the vapours: for heaven's ſake no more! 

Leu. Nay, gad, madam, it's worth your hearing: 
you-muſt know had a mind to furprize her when I 
was got up ſtairs, I bolted into her bed-chamber, where 
I found my prudent lady and her couſin, bare-headed, 
at dinner—— upcn the remains of a cold leg of lamb 
and cucumbers. 

Leo. OI my ſcul! 


Lon. The ſight of me drove them immediately into 
the cloſet ; from whence they curs'd and ſtorm'd at me 


thro” the key-whole, worſe than if J had caught them 
naked : in the mean time I took a view of her cham- 
ber, and found under her chair half a bottle of Bri/ol 


milk, upon the ſeat of it lay her gaiters, and a pair of | 


green worſted flockings, and upon the back of it hung 
a daub'd diaper napkin, above an inch thick of po- 
matum. | 

Leo. Inſupportable! 


Lon. Upon her toilet lay the overplus of her com- 


plexion, in the print of three red fingers upon the cor- 
ner of a callico nightrail. 

Leo. O! I ſhall die! | 

Len. Upon tte cheſt of drawers lay a pair of old 
{l:ippers, with a dirty ſuit of night cloaths, a pound of 
butter, and a raw fillet of veal wrapt in the tail of her 
bathing ſmock. 3 

Leo. Ah! [ Squealing out, 

Len. Tgad, madam, if you are no better at pointing 
me out a conqueſt, I ſhall even be fore'd to attack your 
Iadyſhip. | 

Leo. O, jeſu! I'll name all the town firſt ! Not but 
J believe I may ſtop at fine Mrs. Courzly, ſhe that my 
Lerd Cou'd-rt- brook fought about. 


Lon. I'll commend her, to ſee how ſhe will take it. 


[4/ide. She is very handſome, madam, and all the world 
allows her a woman of extraordinary breeding. 

Leo. Do they ſo, fir ! Nay, Þll ſwear I can't blame 
you: really ſhe is very much a gentlewoman ! ſo eaſy, 


A2 * 3 8 
n Fn 


% 
n 


3 _ F 
8 n n 
* — 4 2 1 _ 


© 0 8 Y n 
ee eee eee N 


— 3 

& Jt. My 
0 N FS 
"ab... 


The Lady in Faſhion. 129 


l 

4 gad my Lady Cenſure and | were ready to fall out about 
of 6 - her; ſhe ſays ſhe is the moſt affected piece that ever 
= croſs'd the drawing-room, one of her ſideling curt'ſies 
g: turns her ſtomach. | 


I Lon. Why, faith, madam, as my lady ſays, now-and- 
Te then ſhe does ſcrew herſelf confoundedly. 

d, Teo O the moſt intolerable, vain, fantaſtick creature 
ab breathing! the duce take me, Mr. Longville, if ſhe had 


not the confidence to report that Sir 70%n Loverule was 
kill'd upon her account. 
1 Lon, Ridiculous! all the world knows, madam, he 
fell a victim to your eyes! *Sdeath, how loth ſhe is to 
= loſe the glory of a man's murder! [ Afede; 
L. Low. [ Bebiud.] What, does he fool with me? Is 
this the worſt of her he can ſhew me? Women are all 
cenſotious ; but now it may be complaiſance to him, 
that makes her ſo, I will have patience; for ſhou'd I 
nr him, there wou'd be no end of his idle jea- 
ouſy. 

Len, Still wide, madam ; the lady I mean is one 
whole ſenſe and beauty, even envious wit can find no 
fault in, 

Leo. Jeſu! Mr. Longwille, this is a compliment to the 
whole ſex, to believe there can be ſuch a woman: Pl 


1d MR ſwear I wou'd give the world to know her. 

of . Lon. Will you hear me, madam, it I name her? 

er Have I your word, it ſhall not make you leave the 
room ? | | 

ts Leo. Prithee, why ſhou'd you think that? Vou don't 

1g intend to conjure with her name, I hope. 3 

ur Lon, No, madam, I only dread the magic of het 
eyes, | 

ut Leo, Jeſu ! what makes you ſo grave? 

ay Len. Jwere an inſolence unpardonable, madam, to 

| ſee a malefactor merry at the bar. 

it. Leo. What do ye mean? 

Id | Lon, To take my trial, madam, for the crime of 
love; therefore I claim the promiſe of your counſel, 

E and beg to know if it were poſſible for a lover to make 
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his paſſion grateful to you, in what manner wou'd you 
moſt willingly receive it? Deliver'd with a gay aſſurance, | 
between jeit and earneſt, or with a 10ugh downright 


bluntneſs; or elſe with all the paſſionate ſubmiſſive 3 


vc ws, that love and truth cou'd teach him. 


Leo. Your own reaſon will reſolve ycu. A real paſ- F 


fion can't be jeſted with, and your rough lover 1s a 


brute: no! I own *tis tenderneſs, and ſoft complaint, 
a dying look, heart-breaking ſighs, and tears, alone 


cou'd move my nature to a relenting pity. 


Lon. So! now ſhe has inſtructed me: I ſhall go on 


with a geod aſſurance. [ Afde.] You cou'd not ſure 
deſpiſe a lover ſo complaining. 
Leo. Nature itſelf abhors 8 barbarous a thought. 
Len. Then give me leave to kneel before you, 


[ Sight, 5 


J. Low. Ha! this is to the purpoſe. [ Behind. i 


Leo. The fool's undone! ruin'd paſt redemption! i 
{ A/ide.] Jeſu ! prithee riſe, | A 
Lon Not till you aſſure me, that you believe me 
ſcrious. | I 
Leo. Well !—a—riſe! I dare do that, while you are 
ftting. [They i. 


L. Low. Confuſion ! ſhe rejects him not. [ Behind. 
Leo. i'll vow you ſurprize me, Mr, Longwville / I ne- 
ver dream'd of love from you ! 


Len. My Lord Lowemors, madam, being long my 3 


friend before he was my rival, oblig'd me to conceal 
my paſlion from the world, and you: nay, ſo ſacred 


was my friendſhip, that even opportunity, which, ma- 


dam, our intimacy has often given me, could not hi- 
therto betray me to a guilty glance. — But, now the 


violence of my love forces me to confeſs my ſoul, % 


ſacrifice that friend, and curſe him by the name of i. 
val: therefore in ſpite of bonds, [4xze/ing] to you | 
offer up my heart, and ſhou'd his interpoſing vows but BW 
rob me of a ſmile of yours, his life's the ſacrifice I! 
make to your miſtaken charity. | 2 
Leo. Fie! Mr. Longwille, this to me! Lord! what do 
you mean? | 
Lon. What the devil ſhall I ſay now? Alt. 
L. Lov. So tame at the diſcovery ! [ Behind 
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Lon. In pity, madam, think me real; and if you 
have already bleſt him with the rich treaſure of your 
conquer'd heart, be at leaſt ſo generouſly cruel to con- 
firm the truth of it to a miſerable deſpairing wretch ; 
and from this moment my pallion ſhall be dumb, and 


trouble you no more. 


L. Lov. Ha! I am tortur'd with my fears. [ Pehind. 


Leo. | Afide.] Well, is there any rapture like the glory 
of a proſtrate lover? Now to raiſe his giddy hopes, 


while, like his ſhadow, I ſtill fly before him; ſeem al- 


ready near, yet never to be o'ertaken.—Pray rife ! 


Lon. Never while my rival ſtands before me in your: 


favour. 
Leo. Jeſu! ſure you are not in earneſt ? | 
Lon. Your coldneſs, madam, tells me, indeed, you 


wou'd not have me ſo. 


No, madam, there's 


fain conceal it, — [| Rifes.] 


now but this to chuſe, that ſince [ can't be yours, to be. 
Madam, farewell. [ Unbuttons himſelf.] 


no more 
May you be happy in my rival's love, His life I 
wou'd not, dare not touch, becauſe 'tis dear to you 


But thus I ſacrifice my own. [ Offering to draw. 
Leo. Ah! for heaven's ſake, what do you mean?; 

| | [ Holds him. 

Lon To trouble you no more. [Struggling, 


the fear of any rival ſhock your hopes, and leaſt my 
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Nay then, my rival has your 
heart; and you, in generous pity to my love, wou'd 
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were ever my averſion: had not my mother's com- 
mands forbid me, I had long ago inform'd him ſo. 

Lon. Surprizing comfort! 

L. Low. Pernicious jilt! [ Behind, 

Len. Twas reported, madam, *twou'd have ſuddenly 
been a match between you. 

Leo. What he may report, I know not; but, when 
I marry him, afſure yourſelf it ſhall be when I deſpair 
of ary one elſe.— A dull conſtant aſs, born to bear 
the burden of a ſlighted lover. Alumy of lime, only 
to be fir'd with cold water. —Think no more of him, 
Had I not vow'd a ſingle life, your merit above the 
world wou'd charm me into marriage: but fince that 
bleſſing is deny'd me, let me at leaſt live happy in your 
friendſhip. 

L. Lew. By heav'n ! her very words to me. [ Behind, 

Lon. Now, I have enough! [Drops his handkerchief.] 
Friendſhip's too cold a clime, our mutual happineſs can 
never flouriſh there: no! madam, ?tis only love's warm 
ſoil that ripens all the blooming joys of life ; and makes 
that lite but one eternal harveſt. 

L. Lev. So cloſe | I want patience. 

Lerd Lovemore comes forward, 
Madam, your humble ſervant, 

Leo. Ah! [Shrieking.] I'll ſwear, my lord, you 
frighted me. 

Len. ] don't like his coming in that way. 

L. Low. I thought, madam, Mr. Longwille, of all 
mankind, had been your averſion ; and that nothing 
but bis being my friend could make you endure the 
" fight of him; I hope, you think better of him now, 
madam, 

Leo. What devil brought him to ſurprize us in the 
only guilty minute. [Aſide.] Nay, I muſt confeſs, my 
lord, I did not think him ſo unpleaſing, while he was 
your advocate. 

L. Low. O! then he was kneeling for me all this 
while! 

Leo. Um! a ay, my lord! [Faultering.] 
Jeſu ! you don't think it was upon his own account! 
This was a lucky turn, | [ frat» 
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Lon. How ſhe faſtens herſelf in the nooſe. [Alde. 

L. Low. Methinks, madam, he over-did his part! 
To preſs his arguments in melting kiſſes upon your 
ſnowy hand, thoſe were too warm for friendſhip. 

Leo. O' my ſoul he's jealous, Mr. Longwille! ha, ha! 

L. Low. I ne'er was jealous : I found you falſe, be- 
fore you gave me leave to doubt you. 

Leo. You are ſerious, my lord. [QM Fecting a ſurprixe. 

L. Low. Had you been ever ſo with me, I had not 
found myſelf your fool ſo late: ſhou'd I talk with you, 
I ſhou'd ftill appear your fool; for no one ſure can part 
etcrnally (as I muit now) with the hopes of his defired 
happineſs, without a painful thought; and I am loth: 
to expoſe my weaknefs: I ſhall not aggravate your 
wrongs to me, but leave your conſcience to condemn 
you: — farewell for ever. And ſince my truth and 
honour are ſo ill rewarded, may henceforth none but 
fools and villains kneel before you, Going. 

Leo. Stay, my lord !—I muſt not loſe him fo: for 
I know the town will never tell his ſtory to my ad- 
vantage, [ A/ade. 

L. Low. My love ſhall never call me back, good 
manners may. [Afide.] —Your commands, madam, 

Leo. My lord, you may be in an error, and I hope 
have more generoſity than to condemn. me unheard ; 
therefore 

Eon. Hold, madam! I find your drift, and faith 
*twere too barbarous, ſhou'd I betray you to a farther 
guilt, by ſuffering you to excuſe what you have already 
thewn, No, madam, my ends are anſwer'd, and now 
tis time the jeſt ſhou'd go no farther. 

Leo. What do you mean? 

Lon, To throw aſide the maſk of love, and ſhew a 
bare-fac'd friendſhip ; and to tell you, that I ne'er l v'd 
you, ne'er admir'd you, nay, always had an ill opinion 
of you: that I was jealous of your affected coldneſs to 
my friend, and' therefore feign'd myſelf his rival ; that 
you, with artificial bluſhes, have approv'd my paſſion, 
and ſeemingly (for I ne'er thought you real yet ro any 
one) plac'd me neareſt to your heart, where heaven 
knows I never wiſh'd' myſelf; I only ſearch'd it for a 
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friend, and faith, madam, had I found him there, I 
had retir'd with joy. I aſk your pardon for my intruſion 
into your favour, madam. 

Leo. Confuſion ! trick?d! betray'd! caught in the very 
ſnare that I had laid for him! Now the malicious town 
will triumph! 

Lon. May my lord go, madam ? 

Leo. My lord, this uſage ill becomes your honour, 
or my quality; as for the inſolence of your friend, I 
cou'd expect no better from a rejected lover. 

L. Lov. I ſaw no great figns of his deſpair, madam : 
but to ſatisfy you better, I have over-heard every word 
you have ſaid this half hour, 

Leo. Then I am betray'd indeed! The devil Long- 
ville has reicued him from ruin: confound 'em both, 
IL ſhall never dare ſhew my face again! [ Walls diſorder d. 

Lon. Really, madam, I can't blame the judgment of 
your belle-paſſion ;- for gallantry, equipage, and gran- 
deur, are prevailing orators, —Hey ! let my men wait 
all without, I'd bave the world know where I pay my 
devoir, 

Leo. Fellow | -[ Scornfully. 

Lon. Madam en 

Leo. Sir, I have nothing to ſay to you! Pray be gone. 

Lon. Why in ſuch a paſſion, madam ! 

| Tee. Lightning blaſt thee. 

Lon. T ake not a woman's anger ill ! [Turns ſhort and ſings. 

Leo. Curie of my treacherous folly, that urg'd me to 
believe his paſſion real 
it be made to ſeem ſo?—A ſudden thought revives me 

L. Low. Well, madam, I aſk your pardon for con- 
ſenting to the extravagance of my friend's attempt: 
but, it you have a thought that can condemn me for't, 
now freely give it breath; for, after this, you'll never 
ſee me more. | | 

Leo. My lord, you know this apology is needleſs: 
I only deſire to ſpeak a word with Mr. Longville before 
he goes, 8 [ Smiling. 

Lon. Me, madam ! with all my heart, [They go together. 

Leo, [To herſelf.) Now aſſiſt me all the ſubtilty of 


woman '—-lf there's a ſpark of love remaining in that 


O that it were! Ha! Can't 
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boſom [ pointing to L. Lovemore] lend me a ſmile to 
light it into jealouſy! What, tho! his flame be out, I 
have ſeen a dying taper kindled with its own ſmoak !. 
— O! to make him burn again, and work a brave 
revenge upon this wretch, this poor extinguiſher. 

Lon. Madam, F have not heard you ſay very much all 
this while! 

Leo. Come a little this way. [ She ſeems familiar with 

him. 

Lon. What the devil has ſhe got in her head now ? 

L. Low, Ha! I don't like that whiſpering ! 'Sdeath, 
ſhe ſmiles on him. | 

Leo. [ Aloud.) Never fear that! if he offers to draw, 
my ſervants will part you before there can be any miſ- 
chief, | 
© Lon. *Sdeath, I don't underſtand you; hark you, 
755 madam |! 
5 Leo. I know, my dear, what you mean; I will tell 
him all myſelf. | 

Lon, Ounds, my dear! 

Leo. Prithee ! Ridiculous Why ſhould we con- 
ceal it longer? Both he and the world muſt know it in 
a little time, | 

Lon. *Sdeath, ſhe racks me! 

L. Lou. And me! | [Aſide. 

Leo. Come! I am weary of my odious part; beſides, 
my lord has no reaſon to take it ill of you, ſince, as 
youu own, he only wanted a pretence to leave me for 
another, | 

L. Low. Unheard-of treachery ! [ Aide, 

Lon. I find, madam, you are deſigning me a kind- 
neſs ; and, faith, *twere pity to baulk this fit of your 
8 Pray go on, madam; methinks I would 

ain have my lord ſatisfied. What a jilt you are 
| [ Aft: 

Leo. Nay, I am reſolv'd he ſhall know all, —In 
ſhort, my lord, what you over-heard there, was his 
PL requeſt to me, to give you a pretence for 
eaving me, and at the ſame time to conceal his real 
paſſion, by feigning a feigned one to me; and ſince I 
find, my lord, that you have been long engag'd elſe» 
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where, I tell you this to let you ſee I have been before- 1 
hand with you. = 


L. Lew. Confuſion! he has been my ſecret rival: 
- fure hell ne'er form'd ſo cloſe an artifice ! [ J/iae, 
Lon. Ah! dear madam, I am obliged to you : but 
faith this won't do. Your humble ſervant Come, 
my lord. 2 
L. Low. No, fir, don't think it ſhall; tho' I have 0 
been this lady's aſs, I will be yours no longer. Idon't 
wonder now you thought her falſe to me ! e 
Lon. My lord! [Anaxed. Y 
Leo. Fie, Mr. Longville, no more of this! The farce . Y) 


1s over now, and I can't bear any thing from you,. that 
looks ſo like indifference. 
Lon. Confound your kindneſs! 
Leo. Nay, I vow I aſk your pardon : and fince I find 
E are ſo unwilling to reveal it, 'tis not gone ſo far, 
ut we may blind him ſtill: *tis but your ſeeming to uſe 
me ill again. Now, begin to rail at me. 
Lon. Stuperdous impudence ! 
L. Lov. Inſinuating ſlave! | [ 4/ide. 
Leo. So! fo! very well, I'll ſwear ! ha, ha, ha 
Lon. Fury | mouſter! 
Leo. Better yet. O! I ſhall die! 
Lon. Harpy ! fiend! devil! . m 
Leo. Admirably well acted, I'll ſwear—ſo, now take 8 
up a little. 5 
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Lon. I ſhall obſerve you, madam. L. 
L. c. So ſoon inſtructed, fir? [ fide. = 
Len. | find there is no remedy but patience: the 12 
more I ſtrive, the faſter I am entangled, —— My lord, f 


I muſt confeſs, I cannot wonder at your amazement; 


but as a token of my innocence Oc 
[ Ofering his ſword to Lord Lovemore; 

Leo. Be ſure you keep your countenance, 1 

Aloud in his ear, b. 

L. Low. Sdeath, am I become your ſport ? ft 

Lon. HFxqu ſite devil! [Aloniſb d. ch 

L. Low. No, fir, keep your ſword! You may have if 

occaſion for it — Farewell — |[ Exit Lord Lovemore b; 


haſtily. 
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Lon. Confuſion! he is undone. I've ruin'd both 
myſelf and him! Something muſt be thought on 
ſpeedily. 
[Leonora looks gravely en Longville, and on a ſudden 
burfls into a loud laughter. 

Leo. Ha, ha, ha, ha! 

Lon, Very well; your tune may be chang'd, ma- 
| dam, my wits won't be idle, 

K Leo. Wit, from thee! I ſhall as ſoon dread it from a 
country parſon: go, fir, to your friend, he']l thank 
you for the pains you've taken, and certainly admire 
your wit. Ha, ha, ha! 

Lon. Damn her, ſhe has unman'd me, almoſt work'd 
me to the thoughts of a revenge. [ Mu/es. 

Leo. Ha, | ſee my mother coming! P11 ſet her upon 
him to heighten my triumph. 

Euter Lady Manlove. 

L. Man. Well, child, have you done with Mr. 
Longville yet? 

Leo. O, madam, the ſaddeſt accident! Poor Mr. 
Longville's diſtracted! Look how he chafes and frowns ! 
His fit's upon him now! He abuſes ev'ry one he ſpeaks 
to, has almoſt frighted me out of my wits. _- 

L. Man. Vl ſwear, I thought his behaviour this 
morning was a little ſtrange ; good lack ! can't you 
gueſs at the occaſion, child ? | 

Leo. I don't know what to think, madam; but my 
Lord Lowemore tells me you are the occaſion : he ſays, 
he has never been right ſince your ladyſhip proteſted 
againſt a ſecond marriage. Dear madam, won't you 
ſpeak to him ? l 

L. Man. Lord, that ever my raſhneſs ſhou'd be the 
occaſion of ſuch a misfortune! How wild he looks? 

Lon, [To himſelf.) To what a plunge am I reduc'd ? 
Jem not only in danger of forfeiting his friendſhip, 
but of his loſing himſelf again to her: my life, my 
friend, my honour, all's in danger: for ſhou'd he 
challenge me, my innocence will not let me anſwer him! 
If I refuſe, the world may think it fear. Shou'd 1 
bght, and fortune put his life into my power, even the 
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gift of that were not enough to clear my honour ; for 
in his heart he'll think me ſtill a villain, 


Faves. . [Weeps, 
Leo. It works as I cou'd with. [ A/eae. 


Lon. 'Sdeath | the very thought on't makes me mad, 
L. Man. If you love my life, Mr. Longville, let me 
know that thought, or I ſhall run mad too? 

[Takes hold on him. 

Lon. Confuſion f am I fallen into her clutches? 

L. Man. Dear Mr. Longwille, don't be thus frighted; 
for I had rather break a thouſand vows, than ſee you in 


this condition: all the world ſhan't perſuade me; for 


I am now reſolv'd to marry you. | 
Lon. Hark you, madam, who puts you upon this ? 
L. Man. Lord? wh wh why do you 
tare ſo ? | [Trembling. 
Lon. To hear a woman of your years talk thus: 
Pray, madam, how old are you ? : 
L. Man. Why do you talk fo wildly ? 
Len. I ſay, madam, how old are you? | 
L. Man. Nay, dear fir, don't let my age diſcourage 
you: for I hope ſtill to be the mother of many a dear 
child, provided I deſerve for them, by your reaſonable 
endeavours, 
Lon. Let me tell you, madam, you are now big with 
a falſe conception, and will certainly miſcarry 7 it. 
Going. 
L. Man. O! I can't part with you, while you have 
a thought that wrongs my honour. [ Holds him. 
Lon. That's impoſlible! thy face protects it: age 
and uglineſs lie intrench'd in thy hollow cheeks, and 
bid defiance to all ſcandal; yet thou art every day diſ- 
playing the colours of white and red, to make the world 
lieve that thou art in action 111. Come, come, 
madam, you had as good give over beating up for vo- 
lunteers ; for the devil a man will you raiſe to ſtarve in 
thoſe winter-quarters.. [ Exit, 
Leo. Ha! gone! I am afraid, madam, this madneſs 
is affected. I really believe, becauſe, I. retus'd his ad- 
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dreſſes, he was reſolv'd to be reveng'd by affronting 
your ladyſhip and me. 

L. Man. How! His addreſſes! Nay, then I'll be re- 
veng'd ! Olivia ſhall revenge me; for J will go and tell 
her of it immediately. | 

Leo. O] madam, I have ſuch a ſtory of him for your 
ladyſhip's ear! 

L. Man. Prithee, let's in, and have it at dinner. 

[ Exit Lady Manlove. 

Leo. What a malicious devil is this Longville? To 
rob me in one minute of the pride of all my conqueſts, 
Why let him go! I have ſtill the glory of a brave re- 
venge to boaſt. Perhaps his life may pay for't. If all 
the devils in our ſex can ruin him, it ſhall! An un- 
form'd miſchief lies rolling in my thoughts, and tells 
me I ſhall triumph! That men ſhou'd ever match their 
wit with ours! What, but a woman, cou'd thus have 
fool'd his treacherous friend, and a reſenting lover! 
Lovers or not, we ftill defy their boaſted ſenſe. But 
when they love, what ſlaves, what wretches do we make 
them ? How eaſy 'tis to look them into ruin ? 


If they wrong us, we ſeck a brave revenge, 

When wwe are frail, aue make the injur d cringe z 

Our eyes prevail, when ſullen reajon's deaf, 

Our tears perſuade em, und the fools believe : 
While falſe, we lord-like reign, and only find, 

*Tis being true, that ruins womankind. [Exit. 


AV. +: 
SCENE, a dining-room in Longville's houſe. 
Enter Olivia and Emilia, 


EMILIT A. 


pag HEE, my dear, think better of him. 
f Oli. I never ſhall! he won't give me leave to do 
1t.—TIf he valued me, or took any pleaſure in my com- 
mands, he wou'd take leſs in my Lady Manlove's com- 
pany, He lives there, I think. 
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Emi. Bleſs me, can you be jealous of him with a ſtals 3 


widow ? he is no younger brother, my dear, 


Oli. He is a man, conſequently a thing that's vain; 


and loves to be admir'd. 


Emi. There are ſuch out-caſt fops indeed, who, ra- 
ther than not be lik d at all, will take up with the com- 
mon favours of an old lady. But I can't think my bro- 
ther ſo neceſſitous a lover; having already merited the 

ood opinion of my dear Olivia; nay, I muſt believe 
e merits it, or you wou'd not ſo often have confeſs'd it, 


Oli. I am not aſham'd to own myſelf in an error, 


Emi. Your greateſt error is your doubting him: | 
come, you ſhall think better of him, 'twill oblige your 


friend; Jam in pain while you are thus ſevere to him: 
have I no power, dear Olivia? | | 
Oli. Kind Emilia! J cannot think thou would'ſt uſe 
that power, did not thy brother's innocence perſuade 
thee. O! I cou'd devour thee for thy generous faith 
to him. [Kiſs ber.] And if I love him well, *tis for 
his tender care. for thee, | 

Emi. He loves me beſt, in loving. you ſo faithfully, 
Indeed he loves you, I am ſure he does: for he has 
taught me hitherto- to avoid moſt, women's friendſhip; 
but when I mention'd you! O! how he preſs'd me to 
my applauded choice, and charm'd me with your virtues, 

Oli. This from a friend aſſures me to be happy: but 
is he not to blame, my dear? | 

Emi. Take it on my word, not now. .*Tis'a-buſineſs 
of concern that keeps him there, I want time to tell 
you what: have but a little patience, and his return 
will ſatisfy you, Prithee be good humour'd, he won't 
be long, I am ſure; here's the harpſichord to divert us 
in the mean time. Come! I will have a leſſon. 

Oli. Prithee, I can't play. [ Uneaſy» 

Emi. Nay, I won't court you, but make you ! There, 
there, gentlewoman. | Pulls her to the harpfichord. 

Oli. Lord! I am not in humour now.—Prithee, can't 
you ſend to my Lady Mazlowe's ? | 

Emi, Hum! I find ſhe ſticks in your ſtomach ſtill.— 
Who's there? | | 
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Enter a ſervant. 

Step to my Lady Marlowe's, in the Pall Mall, and tell 

my brother here is a lady ſtays for him—make haſte. 

[ Exit ſervant. 
[Olivia niles on Emilia, and begins to play.] 
Emi. O! have I put you in tune, madam? 
[The tune ended, Emilia ſays] 


Emi. Nay, nay, you ſhan't give over ſo! I will have 
a ſong too. 


Oli. Nay, if I ſing | 
Emi, If you don't, I ſhall be very angry, madam. 
| [Olivia /args}] 
Tell me, Belinda, prithee do, 
(T he wanton Cælia ſaid) 
Since youll allow no lower true, 
(Inform a tender maid) | 
Are not we wemen fools then to be ſo ? 
Belinda /miling thus her ſex betray'd : 


Men have their arts, and we have eyes, 
Ve both believe, and both tell lies; 
h they a thouſand hearts purſue, 


Ve love to wound as many too. 


Yet ftill with virtue wirtue ! keep a pother, 
We look ! ave lowe ! 
We like ! ave leave ! 
We both deceive ! 

And thus are fouls to one another, 


Oli. What! is not this fellow come back yet? Well! 
Jam out of patience. 


Emi. Prithee what.time did you appoint my brother, 
that you are ſo unealy ? 


Oli. I ſent him word to meet me at my father's at 


three this afternoon, where I find he has neither been, 
or left any word for me. 


Emi. Why what o'clock do you take it to be now.? 


Oli. Paſt the hour, I am ſure: *twas after two before 
I.came from Kenfington. 


Emi. To ſee how ſlowly hours move with. abſent 
lovers: now my watch wants above ten minutes of two. 
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Oli. I don't know, J am ſure it's paſt three by ny TY 


inclination. 


Emi. Prithee ſet it back a little: but ſee, here is the 
meſſenger : now, I ſuppoſe, you may let it go as it will, 


Re-enter the ſervant. 


Did you ſee my brother? 


Serv. No, madam, he has not been there this half 
hour. | 5 


Oli. And don't they know whither he went ? 


Serv. No, madam; but my Lady Manulove deſire 
to ſpeak with your ladyſhip, and bid me tell you, that 
perhaps ſhe can ſatisfy you; if your ladyſhip ſtays here 


long ſhe will wait on you. 


Oli, No, no! I'll go to her, ſhe will be an hour a * 
ſetting herſelf out: come, my dear, will you go along 


with me? Well, I am ſure I ſhall hear no good of him, 


mi. Perhaps not, if my Lady Mazlove has any thing ; J 
to ſay of him: but, however, I will bear you company, 


How did you come, my dear? | 


Oli. O prithee make haſte, my coach will carry us. 


[ Exeunt, | ; 


The SCENE changes to Locket's, in the ſtreet. 
Enter Lord Lovemore ira chair. 
L. Low. [To the chairmen.) Hod To Bis ſervant, 


Step into Lacket's, and enquire if Mr, Loagwille be there 


Don't ſay I wou'd ſpeak with him. 
| Exit ſervant, and\returns, 
Serv. He is not there, my lord, but they expect him 
every minute. 
L. Lov. Set me down. — There. [Gives them money, 
- Chair. God bleſs your honour. [ Exit chairmen 
Lord Lovemore goes 10 the door. 


IL. Lov. If he comes this way I am ſure of him.— 


But I am not ſure of my revenge in ſo public a place. 
Let me ſee, how ſhall I manage him? [Mujes, 
Major Rakiſh appears in the balcony. frnoaking. 

Maj. A hey! dog! ſon of a whore! ſome more wine 
here, quick. 
N One ſpeaks within, ringing a bell. 

[Within.) Here Tom! Dick! ſpeak there! 
Coming, fir, 3 | 
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Maj. Who's that, my Lord Lowemore ? Ods-heart, 


2 © we have fſtaid this hour for you! Where's Charles, man! 


where's Charles ? 

L. Low. He won't be long, I wait for him: we'll be 
with you preſently. | ; 

Maj. Prithee make haſte. Odſbud, the rareſt haunch 
of veniſon and cauliflowers, — A hey! dinner there. 

[Exit Major. 

L. Low. I have thought on't; there I ſhall be ſure of 
him. Hey! waiter, | | 
| Enter a waiter. 

L. Low. Have you e'er a back-room empty? 

Wait. Yes, my lord, you may have the Lion. 

L. Low. When Mr. Loengwille comes, be ſure you ſhow 
us there, —— [ Exit waiter. 
How baſely has this man betray'd me? Had he, like a 
generous friend to me, confeſs'd himſelf my rival, I 
then had only griev'd to have found him ſo, and thought 
that Leonora's charms were irreſiſtible ; but, like a 
traitor, thus to throw a foul aſperſion on my love, 
ſecretly to infinuate that I am falſe to her: O, tis the 
baſeſt, loweſt act of groveling treachery! Had he ten 
thouſand lives, I would ſerve them all to my revenge. 
Ha! he is here, I'll take him while my reſentment's 
warm, 
Longville alights from another chair. | 

Lon, I am glad to find you here, my lord, I wou'd 
fain ſpeak with you. 

L. Lev. Come, let's walk up; we are ftaid for. 
Piitbin. Welcome, fir; pleaſe to walk this way, gen« 
= tlemen. | 
7e SCENE changes to a back-room in the houſe. 

A waiter ſhows in Lord Lovemore and Longyille ; 

and exit. 

Lord Lovemore claps to the door, and locks it. 

Lon. Ha! ſo ſadden! Nay, then *twas well that I 
prepar'd myſelf, | 

L. Low. You gueſs my meaning, fir? 

Lon. T apprehend your error, and it grigves me. 

L. Lov, Doſt thou not bluſh ? 


If ſo, my lord, yourſelf ſhould change your colour. 
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Lon. For what * becauſe a woman has outwitted me?? 
L. Low. I find thou art grown an harden'd villain, 
Lon. When your amazing jealouſy's my judge, the 

worſt of villains. My reaſon is in health, and con- 

ſtrues nothing ill from a diſtemper'd friend. | 
L. Low. Have I not reaſon to be ſick of thee ? | 
Los. Thus far you have: when, as a friend, I of. 
er d you a cordial for the infection of .Leonora's eyes, 
ſhe, in revenge, perſuades you 'tis poiſon, I cannot | 
blame your fears; but, till you. find the poiſon work, | 
believe me ſtill your friend. BS | 
L. Law. So artful, . fir! You wou'd have me reſpite \ 

my'revenge, till you have fix'd my Leonora, married, BY 1 

and enjoy d her. Confuſion ! Didſt think I wou'd reſign {x 

her tamely to thy arms? Monſter, no; thou ne'er ſhalt v 

triumph there, till thou haſt made thy way thro' me. 

— Draw——And, if thou haſt any title to her heart, 8 y 

diſpute it like a man; for. I am re ſolv'd, but one of uf. 

ſhall live to claim it. 1 


Ton. By heav'n, you are on the brink of ruin; hear 


me: but—you know it is not fear that holds my arms, b. 
L. Low. Tis worſe: thy cloſe deſigning craft; thy »: 
aim is ſtill to cheat me with a pretended friend{hip. 
No more; I will not give thee time to form a new eva- 
ſion: therefore . draw.; for I have:\worn to ſatisfy my WR 
revenge, and injur'd love. 5 
Lon. What if I renounce all claim to Leonora, ot 
bind myſelf by ſolemn contract never to ſpeak, think 
of, or ſee her more? » 
L. Low. So tame! No; even this is not enough 0 
ſave thy life: for though thy deſpicable baſeneſs nov 
prompts" thee to forſwear thy love; yet, {till thy foul 
detraction has for ever ruin'd mine. Leonora thinks me 
falſe, and only in revenge has favour'd thee, I ilight 
thee as a rival; but, as a villain, am reſolv'd to end 
thee Guard thy life. 
Lon. Give me but an hour's timeto prove your error: 
nay, but a moment now! Hear me but ſpeak ! 
L. Low, Draw, or I'll nail thee to the ground. 
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Lon. Nay, then By heav'n I will be heard. 
=_ [ Preſents a piſtol, 
3, L. Low. Ha! What means the villain ! 

Lon. Stir not, as you prize your life—-And now 
ul own myſelf a villain; I mean for my betraying 
ES 7-54, had not you been blind to your ſcorn : for 


X her ſo: nothing cou'd excuſe me but the height of 
IX friendſhip. Were what 1 have done preſented on 1 

tage, all generous ſouls wou'd hate me for the part I 
; have ated; but ſince my good intention is fo ill re- 
, IX warded by your ungrateful jealouſy, 1 here retort the 

BS villain back; and in defiance of thy rage, thus arm 
a madman's frenzy. [Offers him another piſtol.] 1 


; RS vou'd anſwer with my ſword ; but, as you know, be- 
„ ing diſabled by a late wound in my arm, I thought if 
„vou were refolv'd on death, this was the ſurer way too 
for one of us to find him: now make your choice, my 

lord. [L. Lov. takes one. 
I. Low, Now thou art a worthy rival: no more, but 
„both retire; and then advancing, as our fate directs 


us, never let us meet again. 
[They advance from each end of the room, and fire at 
one another ; Lon. falls. 
Lon. Now Leonora's yours: fly, my lord, and fave 
yourſelf, | 
L. Low. No, I have kilPd thee bravely, therefore 
will not fly: thy life was forfeited to thy breach of 
friendſhip ; and, though the law has no regard to an 


controuls its rigour, where I am ſure ſo juſt an action 
will have mercy. 

Mithin. Open the door there! Open the door. 

L. Lov. Who are you? 

V. Ra. Friends, my lord; your friends. 

Within, Hey! A lever there! Let's break it open. 

L. Low. You ſhall not need. [Unlocks the door. ] Now, 
gentlemen, you may enter, | 


Vor. I. | G 


tho' I knew her falſe, I took too baſe a way to prove 


honourable revenge, yet there's a higher power that 
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Enter the Major, Young Rakiſh, a gentleman, and ſeveral 
people of the houſe, 

Maj. Why, how now, my lord! What the devil, 

have you more ſtomach to a brace of bullets, than a 


E ſlice of veniſon ? A pox on your forc'd meat, odſ- 
u 


d. don't like it. Why, what's the matter, man? 1 


V. Ra. Ha! Lorgville wounded ! 

Gent. Pray, my lord, how came this? 

L. Low. That you ſhall know another time; let it 
ſuffice, I own myſelf the man that kill'd him: I glory 
in the action, and will anſwer it to the law. Pray, 
gentlemen, keep out the crowd; for I wou'd not give 
tools a holiday before my time. 

Maj. Clear the room there You dog, run for a 
ſurgeon quickly. Let's fee, what is there no hopes? 
Here, here, Jacky, help him a little. [They ſet bin 
in a chair. What a devil, is he quite gone! Plague 
on't, now muſt I go to law with his executors for my 
five hundred pounds : why what an unfortunate ſon of 
a whore wert thou to leave it in his hands ! 

Y. Ra. Any hands but yours, dear daddy, Ha! 
he ſtirs, | 

Maj. Ah, dear Charles, the five hundred pounds! 
What haſt thou done with it? Speak, ſpeak, my dear 
boy, where is't ? 

V. Ra. Sdeath, fir, is that a queſtion to aſk a dy- 
ing man ? 

Maj. It is too much money, fir, for a dying man to 
run away with, 

Gent. Here, ſome fair water there. 

Len. [Rifing.] I am obliged to you for your care, 
gentlemen ; but, at preſent, there is no occaſion for it. 

Maj. What a devil, does he walk before he is dead! 

V. Ra. Why how now, Charles! Alive again, and 
unhurt! How 1s't? 

L. Low. Ha ! what devil has inſtructed him thus to 
b:fie my revenge? 

Lon. And now, my lord, ll prove myſelf again 
your friend: I fear'd your jealouſy wou'd break into 
ſome extravagance; and to deceive its rage, took ca? 
to arm you with an unloaded piſtol: I knew the noiſe 
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would bring in people to prevent a ſudden miſchief, 
and give me time to clear my innocence; which, if I 
now don't convince you of in an hour, dare me to the 
field ; if I refuſe you then, think me a villain ſtill, and 
poſt me for a coward. If you believe I ſpeak this out 
of fear, my lord, you wrong your conſcience : for I 
have giv'n proof, when your occaſions call'd me, that 
I eteem'd my honour more than life. 

L. Low. I own it true, and 'tis that thought encou- 
rages me to embrace the offer; in the mean time, I wil 
ſtruggle with my reaſon to believe thee innocent. 

Maj. Look you, my lord, though I know nothing at 
all of this buſineſs, yet I know Charles 1s a very honeſt 
fellow, and I'll ſtand by him. If he muſt have occaſion 
for a ſecond, odſbud, old Dick's his humble ſervant. 

[ Claps Lon. on the back. 

V. Ra. Nay then, fir, little Facky's oblig'd in ho- 
nour to be my lord's, 

Maj. Well ſaid, wickedneſs: there's an ingenious 
dog! Now, rather than be out of miſchief, will he 6ght 
with his own father. 

Y. Ra, Why faith, old gentleman, you have liv'd 
out of all conſcience; and, unleſs I make an hole in 
your lungs, I find I ſhall never make one in your 
eſtate. 

Maj. It's a good lad! - Why thou wilt have a thou- 
ſand pounds a year, my little Facky, if thou art not 
hang'd before I die. 

Enter a waiter. 

Vait, Gentlemen, your dinner is upon the table. 

Maj. Come, come, walk in my lord, I am reſolv'd 
to ſee you friends again. 

L. Low. I ſhall be glad of an occaſion, fir. 

Lon. Fear not, my lord, my honour is engag'd to 
give it you. [ Eæeunt. 

The SCENE changes to Lady Manlove's houſe. 

Enter 'I rifle and Lettice. 

Tri. Well, Lettice, this is a rare family we live in: 

for, what between the amours of my Lady Leonora, and 
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the over-fondneſs of her mother my Lady Manlove, we 
are in a very fair way of making our fortunes, 

Let. Nay, for my part, I have no reaſon to complain; 

For if I have but a mind to a particular ſuit of knots, 
or a gown of my lady's, *tis but commending her com. 
plexion in a quite contrary colour, and the bulineſs is 
done; and if you have but a new intrigue to entertain 
her with, her ſoul's your own, O law! did J never tell 
you how ſhe ſerv'd an amorous book of Major Ra{;/'s 
t'other day. | 

Tri. No; prithee how was it ? 

Leit. Why you muſt know laſt week ſhe borrow'd a 
French novel of him ; and, being told there was one 
deadly ſmutty page in it, ſhe very diſcreetly begg'd him 
to double it down, that ſhe might be ſure to avoid it: 
but when ſhe gave him the book again, that poor page 
was more thumb'd and blurr'd, than the beginning of 
a ſchool-boy's accidence, | 

Tri, Ha, ha! and no doubt but ſhe took more pains 
to get it by heart. But hark you, Lettice, now you talk 
of a ſchool- boy, how ſtands your affair with my lady's 
ſon, Maſs Johnny? 

Lett. O in a very fair way, I can aſſure you. He 
pretends to comply with his mother's deſign in going 
to St. Omers; but I know it's only his cunning, to try 
whether or no I ſhall be concern'd to part with him: 
now J am unwilling to loſe him by being too forward, 
and am reſolv'd to drive things to an extremity before! 
conſent to marry him. | 

Tri, How! to marry him ; why I thought you only 
defign'd to make a fool of him. 

Lett. Why that's making an huſband of him, I think: 
O dear, here comes my lady; I'll tel] you more anon. 

Enter a. genileman, with Olivia, Emilia, and Laiy 
Manlove. 

Gent. [ To Olivia.] What J have told you, madam, 15 
word ſor word as I had it from Mr. Lorgville's owt 
mouth. Well, ladies, I have perform'd my duty, and 
now muſt beg your pardon : I left kim at Locker's, and 

romiſed him to return immediately, 

L. Man. Couſin, your ſervant, 
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Oli. Sir, I thank you, I am glad you have eaſed us 


of our fears. 


Gent. Madam, your humble ſervant. [ Exit Gent. 


Emi. Now, my dear, I hope you are ſatisfied of my 
brother's truth. 

Oli. It ſeems my lord 1s not yet ſatisfied of his 
friendſhip. "< | 

Emi, But you hear he has engag'd to convince him of 
it in an hour. 

Oli. When he does that, I ſhall know how to ſettle 
my opinion. 

Enter to them Leonora. 

Teo. Ladies, your ſervant: I hope you have heard 
Mr. Longville is alive ſtill. 

Emi. Ves, madam, and I hope will live to give a 
proof very ſhortly both of his love and friendſhip. 

Leo. As for his friendſhip, that [ can't anſwer for; 
but, I confeſs, I have no reaſon to complain of him as 
a lover, 

Oli. How, madam ! x 
Emi. You have no reaſon to complain of him as a 
lover ! | | 

L. Man. O dear ladies! is that ſuch news to you? 
Well, T find of all people, your near relations never 
truſt one another with their love-ſecrets. 

Emi, This inſolence is in ſupportable! [Ade,] Pray, 
madam, what proof has my brother ever given of his 
love to you ? | 

Leo, Nay, I can't ſwear that he has given any cer- 
tain proof; for now-a-days men offer marriage as their 
Intereſt directs them, not their love. 

Oli. I ſee women are more vain, than men are falſe. 
Now, madam, I am concern'd, and I muſt tell you, 
you are the laſt of womankind cou'd make me ſo far jea- 
lous of Mr. Longville : I know the race of man wou'd 
tall, were only he and you alive to raiſe it. 

Leo. I ſee 'vanity, madam, is a raging viee among 
our ſex; and, when it meets with a diſappointment, it 
gnaws itſelf to envy, [Scornfully. 

Oli, Yes, and revenge too, madam ; which I find 
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is now your aim for Mr. Longvi/l's diſippointing you 
of my Lord Lowemore. | 

Leo. All happineſs, madam, is opinion; believe he 
loves you, and you are happy ſtill. | 

Oli. No, madam, let opinion be your ſecurity, I 
will be contented with demonſtration: were there no 
other way to ſatisfy my Lord Lowemore's jealouly, I 
would marry him this very minute, : 

Emi. [To Leo.] Dear madam, ſay all the provoking 
things you can to make her purſue that reſolution, if it 
be but to heighten your own triumph. 

Leo. How, madam! marry him this very minute? 
Why ſure you wou'd not raviſh him; for I can never 
believe he will conſent to it. "- 

Oli. You are not the firſt lady, madam, that has mi{- 
taken good manners for love. 

Leo, Nor he the firſt man, madam, that has conceal'd 
his love with good manners. Look you, madam, not 
that I am fond of publiſhing my conqueſt ; but if you 
will give me leave, I will write to him this very mi- 
nute, and you ſhall judge what intereſt J have in him by 
his anſwer, ' | 

Oli. You had as good let it alone, madam ; it's ten to 
one but he diſappoints you again. 

Leo. However, madam, you will give me leave to try 
my power. [Smiling.] Some pens and paper there. 

Oli. What are you going to do, madam? 

Leo, To write to Mr. Longville, madam. 

Oli. [ Pauſing.] I declare it, ſhe provokes 
me! And dare you let me ſee what you write, 
madam? 

Leo. Freely, madam, if you'll give yourſelf the 
trouble. 

Oli. Pſhah! 


Well, madam! pray give me 


leave to write to him too? 

Leo. All the reaſon in the world, madam. 

Oli. I am amaz'd! Why, madam, will you write to 
him ? | 

Leo. With your permiſſion, madam. 

Oli. Sure, I don't underſtand you! I mean to Mr. 
Longville. 
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Leo, Ay, ay! to Mr. Charles Longville, this lady's 
brother: I will write to him to meet me within half an 
hour at Mrs. Siam's, the India-houſe, in St. Fames's- 


trext ;- and, for both our ſatisfactions, do you appoint 


him in another place at the very ſame time. 
Enter a ſervant with pens and paper. 


Oli. So poſitive ! This is to convince you, madam. - 


[Sits to writes 


Emi. [To Leo.] I don't know what your meaning 


may be; but I am ſure, madam, my brother will be 


oblig'd to you for his happineſs. You'll gain him more 


in one minute, as her pretended rival, than half an age 
of love cou'd purchaſe him. 
Leo, 22 


ruin, or my wit ſhall fail me. [Sits to aurite. 


Emi, [To Lady Man.] Methinks, madam, this is a 


very odd undertaking, for a couple of ladies to draw 
two ſeveral bills upon a gentleman's heart, and both 
payable at ſight: 'tis well if he don't prove a true 


banker, and make them wait his leiſure for the pay- 


ment. 

L. Man. O madam! the fund of love is never fo 
tow; young men have always a little running caſh to 
ſupply a preſent occaſion. | 

Emi, Ay, madam, but one had as good be without it. 
It is commonly upon very hard conditions. 

L. Man. I'll fwear, madam, there you are in the 
right; for now-a-days, a woman can no more expect to 
receive a billet -doux in honourable love, than a bill of 
exchange in all ready money, 

Emi. Ay, madam! You ſee what ill women and clip- 
pers have brought us to! 

L. Man. Nay, madam, don't lay the fault npon us 
poor women; for, to my knowledge, *tis the falſe men, 
that offer their baſe love. 

Emi. But the women ———take it, madam. 

L. Man. Not all of them, madam, as you wou'd ſay 
yourſelf, if you knew what ſevere repulſes I have given 
young Raki/h: nay, I can aſſure you the old gentle- 


man, the major too, has made his attempts. Well, 


Poor eaſy fool! His happineſs! no his 
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madam, if I thought you wou'd be ſecret, I cou'd tell 
you more too 

Emi. Than I deſire to know, I find! [Aſide.] If you 
pleaſe, madam, another time, Well have you done, 
ladies? | 

Leo. Yes, madam, I have finiſh'd mine. 

Oli. I have but two words more So! 

Leo. Now, madam, if you pleaſe we will read 'em. 

(Leonora reads her letter.) 

* My reſolution till holds of meeting you in half an 
* hour (according to your firſt appointment) at Mrs. Siam's; 
% dear Mr. Longville, be careful of my Lord Lovemore, 
© eavhim you will find it hard to over-reach a ſecond time: 


* while be is deluded, nothing can diftarb the happine/s if 


«6 ou. , 

5 | « LEON O RAY 

Emi, Phooh ! Shel never ſend this letter,-Come, 
my dear, now let's hear yours, 

(Olivia reads.) | 

% The town is in a very ſcandalous flory, concerning 
« your quarrel with my Lord Lovemore. Pray let me /et 
« you at my father's in half an hour ; for I am impatient, 
4% till I knew the real truth + fail not a minute, as you 


4% prige the quiet of your 
f F SJ « LITIVIA.“ 


Emi. The quiet of your Olivia! Nothing but death 
J am ſure will hinder him from obeying ſo kind a ſum- 
mons. 

Leo. Very well! If you'll give me leave, madam, 
I will ſeal it for you. 

Oli. O! I won't trouble you, madam. 

Les. No trouble, madam : pray oblige me. [ Oli. 
gives Leo. the letter.] Have you your ſeal about you, 
madam ? [To L. Man.] | 

3 Man. I muſt know your deſign. [A/ide.] Ay, 
child ! 
[I. Man. pretend. to be ſome time feeling for her ſeal. 

Leo. [Softly to L. Man.] Now, madam, do you keep 
ae in diſcourſe a little, while I alter one word in her 

etter. © 


L. Man. Ha! What word? 
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Leo. Inſtead of her father's, I will put in Mrs. Siam's, 

the very ſame place Mr. Longwville is to meet me at. 

L. Man. Admirable! But what will you do with 

with your own letter ? 

Leo. That I will take care, by a pretended miſtake, 
ſmall come to my Lord Lowemore's hands. Aſk no more 
WT queſtions, madam ; give me the ſeal quickly. 

I. Man. O]! now I have found it!—There, child. 
[loud] [L. Man. gives Leo. the ſeal, and goes to the 
ladi ,; while they ſeem to talk, Leo. alters the letter, and 
ſeals it.] 

Leo. There's your letter, madam. / [To Oli. 

Oli. Who's there's ? 

Enter a ſervant to Olivia, 
Here! flep to Locket's, and give this letter to Mr. Long- 
ville! If you don't find me here, bring me an anſwer 
to my father's. 
Leonora offering to ſeal her own letter. 

Oli. Hold, madam ! once more to my ſatisfaction, let 

me ſee if this be the ſame letter you ſhow'd me? 

Leo. The conſequence wou'd have convinc'd you, ma- 

dam ; but I can't blame you for believing your eyes. 

Oli. Tis the ſame. [She returns it to Leo. who ſeals it. 

Pray let me ſee you ſend it, however. 

Leo. Within there! | 

Enter a ſervant to Leonora. 

W Run with this to Mr. Longwille, at Locket's. [ He is go- 
ing.] D'ye hear! Stay below till farther order. 
L.] It requires no anſwer, make haſte again. 

[ Aloud, 
Oli. Emilia ! are you not amaz'd ? You ſee ſhe has ſent. 
the letter ! He will not meet her, ſure! 
| £m, I know not what to think | 

Oli. Wou'd I had never ſent him mine: I begin to 

fear her now, | 

Emi, Don't let her ſee you do. I am as impatient of 

the event as thou art. ey ; 
Oli. Dear Emilia, go with me to my father's, I am 
in a thouſand fears, and dare not truſt myſelf alone, 

Emi, Ladies, your ſervant, 

Gs 


> — — 


— — 


—— 
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Leo. Your ſervant, madam. 
L. Man. Dear ladies, your moſt eſſential humble 
ſervant. [ Extunt, 


Leo. Trifle ! 
Enter Trifle, 


Tri. Madam. | | 

Leo. Look me out a hood, and ſcarf, and maſk, and 
bid Sam come to me. 

Tri. Yes, madam, 


L. Man. [ Aſide.] I am reſolv'd to encourage her in 


this deſign, becauſe it forwards my revenge upon Mr. 


Lengwille, for ſlighting the advances I made him.—— 
Well, my dear, while you are purſuing this affair, Pl 
take care to dispatch your brother Johany; when he is 
once diſpos'd 9 let me alone to manage the eſtate; the 
ſturdy oaks ſhall bow their heads, I'll make them know 
their miſtreſs. [Exit, 
Re-enter the ſerwant to Leonora. 

Leo. Have you my letter? 

Serv. Yes, madam. | 

Leo. Go to Locke?'s, and fend it up to my Lord Lowe- 
more by a waiter ; if my lord queſtions you about it, 
face him down you bid the fellow give it to Mr. Leag- 
wille. [ Exit Serv. ] I think my project cannot fail; for 


by my lord's reſentment, or Olivia's jealouſy, any way 


my ends are anſwered, It has all the various motions 
of a clock, and points me to the day, the hour, nay, 
the very minute of revenge. [ Exit, 
The SCENE changes to Locket's. 
Lird Lovemore, Longville, the Major, his ſon, and a 
gentleman, are drinking at a table. 

Maj. Odſbud, my lord, you are not merry: I am 
ſure Charles is a very honeſt fellow; but you don't look 
as if you were heartily reconcil'd to him: pox o' theſe 
handſome young jades, they are good for nothing but 
to put people out of humour. 

L. Low. You miſtake me, fir, I am very merry; and 
to ſatisfy you that I am not out of humour, pray, fir, 
lend me the flak. Come, fir, [7e Long.] to a right 
underſtanding between us. | 
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Lon. I thank you, my lord: I don't like this ce- 
remony. 

Enter a waiter with Olivia's ſervant at-the door. 

Wait. Is Mr. Longwville here, gentlemen ? 

Lon. Ay! who wou'd ſpeak with me? 

Wait, A footman waits at the door, fir. 

Foot. Sir, I have a letter for you. 

Lon. Ha! from Olivia] [ Reads. ] Um !—um !—Lef / 
me ſee you at Mrs. Siam's in half an hour Humph! 
How comes ſhe to fancy that place Um- Um 
Fail not as you prize the quiet of your Olivia. So 
kind! This is fortunate ! if I can perſuade her in this 
humour to make me ſome acknowledgments before 
my lord; ſure, that muſt convince him of my inno- 
cence. | He whiſpers the footman, who goes out.) Gen- 
tlemen, I muſt aſk your pardon ; I have a little urgent 
buſineſs fallen out. — And now, my lord, I propoſe 
in leſs than an hour, to give you the ſatisfaQtion I pro- - 
mis'd you. 

L. Low. Where ſhall I find you? 

Lon, If you pleaſe, my lord, at my own houſe, 

L. Low. I'Il not fail. [Walks apart. 

Lon, Come, gentlemen, I'll make the veniſon mine. 
There. [Throws down two guineas. 

Y. Ra. O fie, Charles ! Your club is not half this, 
by no means, 

Maj. Let's ſee! let's ſee! [ Snatching em out of Y. Ra. 
band) What is't? Two guineas! Odſheart, this is too 
much of all conſcience! Why, what doſt thou mean? 

Lon. Gentlemen, I brought you hither. 

Maj. | Paufing.) Well !——a——PI. pay your club, 
Charles don't forget to aſk me for the overplus. 

[ Puts them into his pocket. + 

V. Ra. Humph ! If he does, fir, you will put him in 
mind on't I ſuppoſe. 

Maj. Why what's that to you, ſauce! What have 
you to ſay to it ? | 

V. Ra. Nay, fir, nothing at all, not I: the guineas 
are good guineas, and, in my opinion, they are m very 
good hands too, 

G6 
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Maj. What you have a mind to finger 'em, have you? 
Brais! Humh! 6 

V. Ra. No, ſir, I ſeldom meddle under five hundred, 

Maj. Odio ! that's true, my little Facky ! Charles ! 
the five hundred pounds, you forgot that, my dear boy, 

Jon. I aſk your pardon, major: but I have left it 
below. [To @ waiter.] Bid your maſter ſend me up 
that money I gave him. [ Exit waiter, 

V. Ra. Pſhah! you need not give yourſelf that trou- 
ble, Charles; I have no great occaſion for it now. 

Maj. Humh ! that's true again, my litile Facky / But 
you know a body wou'd be ſure *tis ſafe ! Humh! 

The waiter returns, and gives the money to Longville. 
Lon. [To the gent.] Dear Ned, I muſt engage you to 
be truſtee : if the major won't come to compoſition, 
keep it till I ſee you again: my lord, your humble 
ſervant ; gentlemen, I am yours. 

Maj. O, that's well! But prithee Ned, let's ſee if it 
be right, my dear boy. 

Ofering to take it from the gent. V. Ra. pulls him by the 
ſleeve. 

V. Ra. Hark you, fir! I am conſidering what will 
te my beſt way to diſpoſe of this money. 

Maj. Humh ! Diſpoſe of it, didſt thou ſay, Neaw- 
gate Humh! 

Y. Ra. Ay, ſir, for you know theſe are very good 
times to improve ready-money in, | 

Maj. Ay, and impudence too, my little Jacky - for 
ncw-a-days if a man have but a good brazen face, it 
does not ſignify whether he has any money in his pocket, 

cr no. : 

V. Ra. Why, therefore, fir, I conſider'd, *twas no 
great matter how little you carried about you. 

Maj. It's a ul lad! Hark you, Facky /\—— Was 
you never out of - countenance ? 

V. Ra. Humh! Yes, fir, for you ſometimes ; as laſt 
night, when you cheated me of my fifty guineas. 

Maj. That face will get the dog an eſtate in time. 

Well! then thou haſt a mind to improve this 
money, Jacky ? | 


[3-4 9242 
„„ 


The Lady in Faſhion. 157 


v. Ra. Ay, ſir, if you wou'd but put me into a 
vay. 

%. Why fo I will, my little Facky ; I'll tell thee 
what thou ſhalt do with it preſently. Let's ſee! What, 1s 
it all in gold ? — 
[Offering towards it, F. Ra. fleps before him. 

Y. Ra. O! you need not trouble yourſelf to look 
upon 1t, fir, it's all gold to my knowledge. 

Gent. Come! Faith, major, to make an end of the 
buſineſs, you ſhall ev'n divide it; that is, give your ſon 
one half in hand, and (as a careful father ought) lay up 
the other, till his occaſions call for it. 

Maj. Ay | That is, give him all, and take the 
reſt to myſelf! Why really, if it were not for a little 
ſcandal, a ſharper is a very good trade, I ſee. | 

v. Ra. What's that to you, ſir? Damme! A ſharper! 
I ſuppoſe you have a mind to tilt for it? 

Maj. I ſhou'd make a very poor dog cf thee, Jacky, 
if it were to be decided that way: that's a good look 
however. [ Aides 

V. Ra. If you think ſo, fir, I wou'd have you try. 

Maj. Say'it thou fo, my little Facky ? with all my 
heart Odibud, I have a trick to over-reach the dog. 
[Afide.] Look ye, Ned lay the money fairly upon the 
table Now draw, Jac#y, ſcabbard and all, my dear 
boy ; for I wou'd not willingly thruſt a ſword into my 

own bowels. I'II only ſhew thee what old Jack cou'd 
do upon occaſion ; judgment, my lord. 

L. Lov. How now, major; what, fencing upon a 
full tomach ? | 

Y. Ra. Only exchanging a thruſt or two, my lord, 
for a little money. 

Maj. Ay, ay! for every thruſt I receive, thou ſhalt ' 
have a hundred pounds, Jacky ; but if I diſarm thee, 
not one farthing. 

V. Ra. Done! fir. | 

Maj. Done! my little Tacky. 

Gent. Well! gentlemen, are you agreed ? Shall it be 
decided this way ? | 1 

V. Ra. Ay, ay, ſir, we are agreed; come, old gen- 
lleman ! 


ä 
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Maj. Look you, my lord, here's my guard! here J 
ſtand ! and there's my hat. [Throws zt by. ] Are you 
ready, Facky ? 

V. Ra. Ay, ſir; come on! 

Maj. And chere's my wig, you dog. 

; [ Flings it in his face, and diſarms him, 

V. Ra. Sdeath and hell! Sir, you don't think [I'll 
take this ? | 

[The major draws his ſword, and ſeizes the money, 

Maj. Tum! tum! dum! c. [Sings carele/sly, 

V. Ra. Damme! fir, I expect fair play for the 
money.. 

Maj. Tum! tum! dum! 

Keeping him off with his ſeuord. 

Y. Ra. Judgment! Gentlemen, 1s this fair ? 

L. Lov. Faith, Jack, all that I can ſay to the bu- 
ſineſs is — that the old gentleman has been too hard 
for thee, 

Gent. Nay, you were diſarm'd, that's certain. 

Maj. | Looking his ſon in the face.] Tum! tum! dum! 

2 | [ Pockets the money. 

V. Ra. Here! Waiter, what's to pay? [Out of hu- 

mour. 
Maj. A bill here for the gentleman ! Sir, my humble 
ſervice to you. 

V. Ra. Sir; I don't care for drinking. 

Enter a waiter, with a bill and a letter, 

Wait. Here's a letter for your lordſhip. 

L. Low, Who brought it? | 

Wait. A footman below, my lord. | 

L. Lov. Bid him ſtay. [Exit L. Lov. 

Maj. Here, you, ſtay and take your reckoning; 
whoſe money's this ? 

Gent. It's my Lord Lowemore's, fir, and there's mine. 

Maj. Why how now, Facky ? What, melancholy! I 
find thou art a true Engliſhman, always dull at the pay- 
ment of a reckoning. Well! Hang-dog, in con- 
ſideration of ſome late misfortunes, I don't much care 
if I treat thee to-day, — There —— [Exit waiter. 
Tum! tum! dum! Going away ſinging» 

V. Ra. So! I find he is reſolv'd to carry off the mo- 
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ney! *Sdeath, I'll try if I can bully him into compo- 


ſition. Hark you, fir, if you are not in extraordi- 
nary haſte, may I beg the favour to know whither you 
are going ? 

Maj. Why do'ſt thou aſk, my dear ſmock-face ? 

V. Ra. Becauſe, fir, I have ſome reaſon to believe 
it may be to my Lady Manlowe's; and let me tell you, 
fir, it won't be convenient; for I am going thither. 

[ Surlily. 

Maj. [ Pauſing.] Haſt thou nothing elſe to ſay to me, 
Braſs ? Humh! 

V. Ra. If you do go, fir, perhaps you may repent it: 
for in plain terms I ſhall not care to ſee you there, 
Maj. Very good! | 

Y. Ra. You will diſturb us, fir. 

Maj. Difturb you! Humh! 

Y. Ra. Then I ſhall grow angry, ſir..— 

Maj. Shalt thou ? 

V. Ra. I hear, fir, you make pretences there. 

Maj. Do'ſt chou? 

Y. Ra. And Jadviſe you, as a friend, to give them 
over. 

Maj. [ Paufing.] Say no more, my little Jacky. [ Going. 

V. Ra. Sir, I have a great deal more to ſay. | Szays him. 

Maj. Say it, 

Y. Ra. Why then, fir, I won't bear a rival in my 
ove, 

Maj. Is this all? is this all? you dear bluſhing rogue 


you ? [ Pinching his cheek. - 


V. Ra. In ſhort, fir, I find your good-nature and 
2 fortune are ſo very low, that I am reſolv'd to marry 
er, 
Maj. To marry her! very good! Now, but upon 
condition, I will give the2 back this five hundred 


pounds, if thou wilt renounce all claim to her; is not it 


ſo, my little Jacky ? Come! ſpeak, you dear rogue. 

V. Ra. Why, look you, fir, in conſideration that you 
are my father, — and a gentleman that [ have a kind- 
neſs for, make it a thouſand pounds, and I'll have no 
more to ſay to her, | 
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Maj. A thouſand pounds, my little ZFacky /——Wilt 
thou bate me nothing ? 

V. Ra. I am always at a word, fir. | 

Maj. At a word, my little Jacky ! Nay, then, for a 
quiet life, d'ye ſee, I will give thee I will give 
thee- let me fee, what ſhall I give thee ?——Pll 
give thee; I will give thee [Pauſes.] The devil a 
groat, my little Tacky. 125 [ Exit Maj. and Gent. 

V. Ra. So! Now may I go hang myſelf ——'Sdeath, 
is there no way to be reveng'd of this old fellow? 
Ha !—Egad, my Lady Marlowe has given me encou- 
ragement: her jointure's worth two thouſand pounds a 
year, beſides the guardianſhip of her ſon, Let me ſee; 
here's revenge, a good eſtate, marriage, and an old 
woman all together in one diſh, Now to conſult my 
ſtomach a little; revenge is a pretty hollow bit, that's 
the truth on't ; and two thouſand pounds a year is well 
enough for a young fellow to piddle upon: but then 
again, marriage 1s hell, and an old woman the devil, 
——Humh ! *Egad, and ſo is any woman after a month's 
poſſeſſion. Pox on't, I'll ev'n humour my good fortune, 
and purſue her; and ſo, dear daddy, look to your hits, 
Old! why ſo much the better; wou'd ſhe were four- 
ſcore : for, *egad, upon ſecond thoughts, when a man 
15 to be noos'd, who the devil wou'd complain to be 
ty'd up in a rotten halter? [ Exit, 

Re-enter Lord Loremore, with the letter open. 

L. Low. Confuſion ! is this the proof he gives me of 
his innocence? But I'll not leave a thought unſatisfied. 
Here, waiter ! 

Enter a waiter. 
Where's the fellow that brought this letter ? 
Wait. Here he is, my lord. 
3g Enter Leonora's ſervant. 

L. Low. Come hither, friend; to whom had you or- 
ders to give this letter ? 

Serv. What letter, my lord ? 

L. Low. Why this letter from your lady. 

Serv. O dear, I brought a letter to Mr. Longwille ; 1 
hope your lordſhip has not open'd it. 

L. Lov. This fellow told me *twas for me. 
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Serv. O Lord, I am undone! As I hope to be ſav'd, 
my lord, I only aſk'd if your lordſhip. was here; be- 
cauſe my lady charg'd me not to give it Mr. Longwille 
before your lordſhip. Why, did not I bid you give tbe 
letter to Mr. Iongville? [To the waiter. 

ait. 1 beg your pardon, my lord; I underſtood him 
your lordſhip. | 

Serv, O dear! I ſhall be turn'd away. Pray, my 
lord, let me have the letter again, 1'll try to ſeal it. O! 
I am rain'd ; what ſhall l do? | 

L. Low. Fear not, I will take care of thee ; it requires 
no anſwer, [Exeunt.] Ha! There's yet another proof 
behind; ſhe tells him here ſhe will meet him at Mrs. 
Siam's, according to his firſt appointment. There will 
I wait for him, If he keeps his word If! why 
do I doubt it ? Does not every circumſtance convince 
me that he will? O there is no ſecurity in man! Here 
might the world expect that I ſhou'd curſe my ſtars, and 
raping, vow revenge: but I (fo ſoft is my relenting na» 
ture) cou'd weep to ſee how men can damn themſelves. 
But what is impoſſible to women's eyes? Had he not 
loy'd, he might have ſtill been honeſt ; for he has given 
me proof, in danger and diſtreſs, both of his courage 
and fidelity: but now, with one inſectious glance of a 
reſiſtleſs woman, his tainted ſoul breaks out in an un- 
grateful villain, and a coward. | 


Men may a thouſand ways their virtue prove, 
Tet flill be counterfeit, when touch'd with love. [ Exit. 


3 
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The SCENE, Lady Manlove's houſe, 
Enter Lady Manlove and Father Benedic, 


Father BENE DIC. 


AD AME, vat you tella me about your ſon, 1s 
one ver? glorieuſe action: you fall *ave your re- 
vard in the toder varle; for, vidout doubte, de beſt 
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vay to diſpoſe of your ſhile, is to put 'im in de vay to: 


heav'n. 

L. Man. Why truly, father, I always had an incli. 
nation to the church: but you muſt know, fir, I found 
my ſon Johnny had naturally a quick wit, therefore [ 


knew a good education wou'd ſpoil my deſign. Now, 


fir, that nothing might be wanting on my ſide, I have 
taken care to breed him at a private country ſchool; 
and notwithſtanding the natural dullneſs of his maſter, 


I gave him a particular charge to keep him in 1gnorance:. 


for I all along deſign'd him for a churchman. 
F. Ben. O! dat is vel, madame! Ma foy ! ſome 
time d' ignorance in de prieſtè is ver' neceſſarie to ſup- 


port de cauſe of de ſhurſh ; vor, ven de paiſant ſee dat 


de priſtè doe himſelof b'lieve all de myſterie of de reli- 
gion, den de paiſant vil b'lieva too: bote ven de prieſtè 
be viſe man, neider de prieſtè nor de paiſant believà no- 
thing at all. | | 

L. Man. Indeed, father, 'tis a great misfortune to the 
church, that the wicked laity can't be confin'd from 
believing according to their erroneous reaſon. 

F. Ben. O! you ſay ver” vel, madame! May foy, it 
vu'd be moch great deal better for de ſhurſh, if dey 
hade no raiſon at all! Vell! Madame, vere is your 
3 

L. Man. He is making himſelf ready for his journey. 
Pray, ſir, let me beg of you to uſe your utmoſt autho- 
rity ; for you'll find him a ſtubborn creature, and very 
hard to be kept under.. | 
: F. Ben, Me warr', madame! lette me alone, lette me 
alone. 

L. Man. Really, fir, I am almoſt aſham'd to give you 
all this trouble! Pray accept of theſe fifty pieces, as an 
earneſt of my acknowledgments. 

F. Ben. Ah! Fi! Madame, de ſhurſh no take de 
money. 

L. Man. Nay, dear fir, I won't be refus'd. 

F. Pen. Umh! Vell! Madame, if you pleaſe mee 
vill byy your ſonne ſome booka, [Tales the purſe. 
Vere is he, madame, vere is he? 

L. Man. Putting on his boots below, ſir; the young 
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rogue is ſo fond of being on horſeback, that nothing 
will ſerve him but riding poſt to Flarwwzich, 

F Ben. Dat is vell, madame, me vill go putte on my 
boota too. | 

L. Man. Dear fir, T am afraid, that riding fo hard 
will diſcompoſe you. | | 

F. Bex. O! madame! note at alli Ven de prieſte 
doe undertake to promote de cauſe of de ſhurſh, he al- 
ways goe vip and ſpur, vip and ſpur, like de diable. 

Adieu, madame. [ Exennt ſeverally. 
Enter Maſs Johnny, ready drefſed for his journey, and 
ettice following him in tears. 

M. 7s. What doeſt thou dangle after me for! 

Lett, Well, 'ſquire, I knew the time when you wou'd 
ha“ been glad that I wou'd ha' foilow'd you: but I find 
now you never lov'd me. [Crzes. 

M. Fo. It's a lie! —I did love you, ſo I did! 
and ſo J do till, | 

Lett, And can you have the heart to leave me then ? 

M. 70. Remember the back cloſet, up two pair of 
ſtairs, young gentlewoman,——Y aah ! yon cou'd ſquall 
louder then, when I did but offer to ſee whether you 
garter'd above knee, or no. | 
Lett. Why, I don't garter above knee; you may feel 
here then ? | | 0 [So Bing. 

M. 70. What do I care! J won't feel there, III feel 
which way I pleaſe, or I won't ſtay. | 
Lett. No, ſquire, you are miſtaken in me, I am not 
ſuch a one * ; I'll die before J'Il be your whore. 
M. 70. And I will be hang'd, before Iwill be your 
1 Why, Dick! why doſt not get the horſes 
ready? 

L. You ſhall not leave me then. — [Se hangs upon 
his arm.] If you will ſtay, I will be kinder to you: 
Do but try me till to-morrow ; I won't cry out no more, 
indeed now. You ſhall tie my garter where you pleaſe, 
if you won't go. 4 

M. Fo. Will you let's buſs you then? [ Surlily. 

Lett. Yes! in a civil way, 22 ker. 


M. Je. Well! but will you promiſe to love me now? 
and be free with a body ? | 
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Leit. I'll love you as long as I live, if you won! 
leave me. | [ Cries, 
M Jo. Well, welt! what do you whawle for ? 
Lett. J am ſure, 'twou'd break my heart to part with 
you! Pray, dear *ſquire, don't go. 
M. Jo. What d'ye keep ſuch a baaling for? I tell 
you, 1 won't go: Let's buſs you again. 
Lady Manlove ſeeing them, ſtops at the door. 
L. Man. What's here? my young rogue, and that 


impudent quean in cloſe conference ? —— I'Il obſerve 
them, | | | 

M. J. But will you promiſe to marry me to-day, if 
I won't go? 


L. Man. So! 3 Aldi. 
Leit. Marry you! ay! poor fool! You may be ſure 
at 4] But won't you forſake me then, and uſe 
me ill? | 

M. Jo. I tell you, I won't uſe you ill, you fool you, 
IL. Man. O! I han't patience, the rogue's juſt. ruin- 
ing my deſign ! —— Why, how now, firrah ! What 
are you doing there ?——and you, Mrs. Flirt, III teach 
you to debauch my ſon ! I will, you ſtinking jade. you, 
M. Jo. What d'ye ſtrike her far, mother? What d'ye 
firike her far? You ſhan't ſtrike her no more? 

| 2 | [ Inter poſing. 
L. Man. How! ſirrah! ſhall not ſtrike her! you 
ſaucy rogue! I will fell you to the ground, _ 
M. 70. Wu'll yee? I'll try that [ He holds her 


Landi. Now ftrike me to the ground f can't you? 


Let's ſee you ſtrike me now? [They ſtruggle. 
Lett. [| Afide. What an unfortunate diſcovery was this? 
to be caught juſt as we had agreed upon articles : but, 
however, I don't fear him, for I know he will marry me 
now, if it be only to contradi his mother. Dear 
"{quire, don't anger my lady fo! Pray, fir, let go. 
M. 70. Why, if ſhe will be quiet, with all my heart, 
I don't meddle with. her. [ Lets go his hold. 
L. Man. O! O! the rogue has ſprain'd my arms, I 


ſhall not be able to ſtir them this twelvemonth. 


Lett. J am glad to hear that; then I ſhall have a ceſ- 
ſation of double- fiſts this twelvemonth. Alide. 
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M. J. Look you, mother, I am ſorry for't, I did not 

deſign you no harm, not I: but why ſhou'd you offer 
to ſtrike the poor girl ſo ? 

L. Man. Sirrah, what's that to you? How dare you 

BW juſtify her? | 

M. 7o. Why, may be, I have a kindneſs for her, 

W what then! and look ye, mother, to tell you the truth, 

W indeed, I do think you ought to be acquainted with the 

W buſineſs: you mult know, I I defign to marry her. 

. L. Man. And dare you tell me this to my face, 

W firrah ? 

M. 7e. Why, how ſhou'd I tell it you behind your 

back? 

I. Man. Sirrah! how dare you think of ſuch a thing? 

You jackanape: | | 

M. 7e. Don't 'ee caal me names, mother, don't 'ee 
caal me names: but if I do think on't, how can I help 
it? And pray, why ſhou'd not I think ont as well as 
you ? I ſuppoſe you thought of a huſband, and why 
ſhou'd not I think of a wife ? You have had your ſwinge 
already ! *Icod my vather was noa flincher : was not I 
born of your body, pray ? and why ſhou'd not I get 
ſomebody, upon ſomebody elſe's body? 

L. Man. Was ever heard ſuch impudence ! Sirrah! I 
ſhall turn over a new leaf with you: your governor 
ſhall know what a wicked rogue you are! I'Il make 
him flea your backſide for you! 

M. Jo. I don't believe you will! *Icod, an' he med- 
dles with me, I may chance to lay him upon his back: 
he fley my backſide! He! kiſs won't he? 

L. Man. So, fir! this is very fine language. 

M. Jo. Lettice, do you flip away into my chamber, 
and I will come to you preſently Exit Lettice. 

Enter Father Benedic booted, &c. 

I., Man, O father! Jam glad you are come; your 
pupil here, my ſon Johnny, bas been making love to 
one of my impudent maids, tells me to my face, he 
will marry her, he won't go his journey, not he! 

F. Ben. Letta me alone, letta me alone. Come, come, 
madame, *tis bettre to give him de good vard: 


* 
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How you do, young gentleman ; ow you do? Me {al 5 
be ver' glade to 'ave de care of you. | 

M. Fo. Ay, and you had beſt have a care of me. 

F. Ben. You no feara dat; dat is ver' vell: now you 
be one good ſhile. [Pats him on the head, 

M. Jo. What d'yee tap me o' th' head for? [ Surlih. 

F. Ben. O! me lofe you, Maitre Jeanny, me lofe you, 

ma [ Chucks his chin, 

M. 7o. Let my chin alone, wu'll ye? 

[Strikes away his hand, 

F. Ben. Vat you mean? ſtrikea me! Vat you mean! 
Me all *ave de vip for you. 

M. Jo. Who's that you will have the whip for, you 
loggerhead you? Who will you have the whip for, ha? 

[Doubling his ff 

F. Ben. Loggerhate ! Jernie bleu! Vat is dat leg. 
gerhate ? 

M. Jo. You may go look; it's ſuch a fool as you are, 

F. Ben. De fool! a ha! me onderſtanda dat ver 
vell! You calla me de fool ! humph! 

M. 70. Why, don't you hear I do, dunderpate ? 

F. Ben. Dunderpate ! Je vous ws madame, vat 18 
dat dunderpate? 

L. Man. O! a very ſcurrilous name, won't you break 
his head for't ? 

F. Ben. O! letta me alone, madame: ecoutes, Maitre 
Jeanny, vat vil you ſay, if vor de loggerhate, vor de 
fool, and for de dunderpate, me ſall give you one, two, 
tree {laps of d'ſhops, Maitre Jeanny, humh: 

M. 70. Why, I ſay if you give me ſuch another word, 
I may chance to wipe you craſs the jaws. 

F. Ben. Ver' vell! Vere is de reverence you *ave vor 
my perſonne ? 

M. 7o. O Lord, fir! I do fir-reverence your perſon. 

F. Ben. Alloons, dono aſka me de pardonne, aſka me 
de pardonne, 

M. 7o. Aſk your pardon, for what? for what? Can 
you tell, you owl you? Aſk your pardon——Here, 
give the poor boy his hat!——There! now I aſk your 
pardon.— 
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[He ftrikes off his hat and peruke, and diſcovers the circle 

upon the prieſt's head. 

M. Jo. [Staring upon him.) A hey! What a dickens 
have we got here ? | 
= F. Ben. Ah! que grande malheure! Vat fall me 
doe: Il a decouver in a couronne, 
= L. Man. Undone! ruin! I ſhall never get the rogue 
to go now. | 
NI. 7. [To F. Ben.] Pray, fir, what trade are you? 
I. Man. He is no trade, firrah ; but a civil ſober 
gentleman, that I have prevail'd with to be your go- 


vernor. 


M. 70. He my governor! What, to make a Papiſh 
of me? Look you, mother, as for religion d'ye ſee, 
truly I can't well ſay what I am of: but Icod, 
W this I know, that I won't be a Papiſh; it's a hard caſe, 
if a man muſt go to the devil, he ſhan't take out his 
fins in what ſort of wickedneſs he pleaſes. For my 
part, I'll e'en go the way of the fleſh ; I am reſolv'd 
the ſpirit ſhall not carry me; *Icod I won't be prieſt- 
E ridden thither: not but TI believe this ſame gentleman 
knows the road as well as a Dover poſt-horſe. But I 
am not ſo hot upon that journey, and ſo I will pull of 
my boots, d'ye ſee Tall, lall, lall ! 
He fits down to pull off his boots, and ſings. 
L. Man. You impudent young raſcal! How dare you 
offer to pull off your cloaths? Sirrah ! VII have your 
bones broken, I'll make you change your tune. 
M. Jo. No, you ſhan't! Tall, lall, lall! 
L. Man. You ſaucy rogue! Do you laugh in my 
face? III whip your eyes out. 
[ She offers to take F. Benedic's whip, 
F. Ben. No trouble yourſelf, madame! letta me 
alone, To M. Jo.] Alloons ! pote on your boote, 
Maitre Jean ay. 
M. Fo. [ Looking in his face.) Tall, lall, lall! 
F. Ben. Vat is dat ta, la, la, la! Me ſay, pote on 
vour boote! [ Smacks his aubip. 
M. Fo. Ay, it's no matter for that, I won't change 
my tune! Tall, lall, lall! 
L. Man. Hold, father, don't be ſo ſevere: I find 
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there is no dealing with him; we muſt e'en try what 
fair words will do. 

F. Ben. May foy ! Madame — me believa dat is the 

beſt vay. | 

L. Man. Johnny, my dear Johnny, don't be ſo wil. 
ful! Prithee mind what I ſay to thee. 

M. 7%. Why ay, mother, now your note's alter'd, 
d'ye ſce, I don't care if I do change my tune. 

L. Man. Now thou art a dear child! Come, that's 
my good boy, prithee put on thy boots again. See, 
here's money for thee: thou ſhalt have every thing they 
canſt aſk for. | 

M. Jo. [ A/ide.] Say you ſo ; Icod then Þ11 ſerve you 
a rare trick: that money will buy Zeztzce a pure topping 
to her wedding cloaths. Why look you, mother! be— 
cauſe you give me good words now, if you'll give me 
that purſe, d'ye ſee, and make vather baald-pate walk 
down ftairs, I will put them on again, 

L. Man. But will you promiſe me to go your jour. 


ney too ? 
M. Fo. Pooh! Iwill, I tell you Why don't he 
go ? | He fits upon the floor to put on his boots 


L. Man. Dear father, don't let us croſs him in this 
good humour: pray be gone. 

F. Ben. Vid all mine art, madame; Maitre Jeanm, 
me be your ver' humble ſervant. [ Exit, 
L. Man. Why doſt thou fit upon the floor, Johnny! 

M. 70%. Pooh! what does it ſignify ? Where's 
the purſe, mother ? 

L. Man. That's a good child: put on t'other boot, 
and thou ſhalt have it. 

M. Jo. Pſhah! Why there 'tis! You 
ſee what *tis to be civil to a body. — 80! now gives 
the money. | 

[While ſhe talis to him, he /teals a gimblet out of his 

pocket and faſtens her gown to the floor. 

L. Man. Well, but will you promiſe to get on horſe- 
back as ſoon as you have it? | 

M. 70. What d'ye think I wou'd tell you a lie, mo- 
ther, and look you in the face o this manner 2 
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L. Man. That's my dear boy, there tis to do what 
chou wilt with, 
= M. Jo. [Rifes, and pulls off his boots again] Tall, 
lall, lall: 
I. Man. How now!! What does the fool mean? 
M. 70. No fool, no fool, mother. 
I. Man. You wicked villain, Pl! [Oftring 
toward him, ſhe is held by her gown,) Ha! what's 
bere! Hark you, ſirrah! rogue! What's the meaning 
Jof this? | 
M. 70. Why that's becauſe you ſhould not follow 
me! Look you, mother, always tie a mad bull toda 
W ſake; tall, lall! and there's my tune again for you 
now. Tall, lall, lall! [Exit finging. 
L. Man. Was ever woman plagu'd with ſuch a ſtuh- 
born raſcal ? What ſhall I do? [ Endeawouring to free 
8 :7/e/f.] O! how the rogue has ramm'd it in! 
Who's within there? If I live PII be reveng'd! I'll 
marry the lewdeſt fellow about town ; nay, the moſt 
notorious rogue of a lawyer, but I'll keep his eſtate 
from him. 


Enter a ſervant. © 

Serv, Major Rakiſh, madam, and his ſon, deſire to 
ſpeak with you, 

L. Man. They cou'd not take me in a better time, 
neither of them ſhall want encouragement : here, pri- 
thee undo this, 

Serv. O dear, madam, this is maſter Johnny's gim- 
blet, I am ſure; it is the very ſame that he tack'd Mrs. 
Trifle and parſon Waggi/h together with. 

L. Man. Where is che rogue? Did you ſee him? 

Serv. Yes, madam, he juſt now put Mrs. Lettice into 
a hackney-coach. 

L. Mar. And did he go with her ? 

Serv. No, madam, he is ſomewhere about the houſe. 

L. Man. If he offers to go out, be ſure you dog him, 
and bring word immediately, Go, bid the gen- 
tlemen walk up. 
- a 1 are here, madam. [ Exit Serv, 

'OL, 1. 
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: Enter the Major and Young Rakiſh. 

Maj. Madam, your moſt humble ſervant : odſbud! 
it is a month ſince I kiſs'd your ladyſhip's hands. 

[ Offering towards her, T. Ra. ſeps before him, 

V. Ra. It's an age, madam, fince I did; therefore, 
as a long abſent lover, ought to do it firſt. 

"= Þy | [ Catches her hand, 

L. Man. O dear fir, I'll ſwear you hurt me. 

V. Ra. Can there be harm in ſuch a tender graſp of 
love? Madam, your raging charms bound like a 
rolling deluge o'er my ſoul, and choak me with exceſs 
of paſſion! Ah! the very pangs of death are on me, 
I beat and ſtruggle like a drowning wretch for life, and 
theſe my laſt convulſions, 

Maj. Humh! [Aldi. 

L. Man. [ 4/ide.] Well, really, I believe I might have 
ſatis faction enough in ſuch an huſband, without conſi- 
dering the pleaſure of revenge. 

V. Ra. [To Maj.] Will you make it a thouſand 
pounds, fir ? 

Maj. Oons, you dog, I'll lay your head upon both 
your ſhoulders. Apart to T. Rakiſh, 

Y. Ra. [Turning quick to L. Man.] O! take me to 
that healing boſom; wrap me in the warm folds of 
love; feed me with the balmy ſweets that flouriſh 
there; give me new life, and nurſe me to an infant 
dotage. 

L. Man. [ Aſide.] O! I ſhall faint, I am not able to 
contain myſelf! 

Maj. [Softly to Y. Ra.] Jacky, thou ſhalt have an 
hundred guineas ; prithee let her alone, my dear boy. 

V. Ra. [Starting back, he joſtles the aj.) Where am 
T? Sure *tis elyſium! for mortal fleſh cou'd never feed 
ſo high; I ſurfeit with delight; my ſoul's all over bliſs; 
my raviſh'd ſenſes ach with pleaſure, and I grow faint 
with gazing. [7 hrows himſelf on her boſon. 
L. Man. O, I die! I die! Aldi. 
Maj. Facky, my dear Jacky, thou ſhalt have five 
hundred pounds. | 
V. Ra, Thus let us ever live; thus bleſt with one 
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perpetual round of circling pleaſure; ſtill fainting with 
exceſs of love, and waking ſtill to new reviving joys. ' 

Maj. *Ounds, how the rogue has diſſolv'd her! 

v. Ra. You fee, fir, what poſture my affairs are in: 
nothing but a thouſand pounds can forbid the banns. 

Maj. Say'ſt thou ſo, my little Facky ? [Steps between 
them, and draws.) Then there lies your way; down 
ſtairs, dog: go, get you gone, ſirrah. . 

L. Man. Ah, for heaven's ſake, what do you mean ? 

[ Holds the Major. 

V. Ra. O, don't be frighten'd, madam, [I'll tell you 
the buſineſs You muſt know, madam, there 1s a 
young lady here in the Pall-Mall of a prodigious for- 
tune, whom it ſeems my father here poſitively deſigns 
I ſhall marry, or he will diſinherit me; and ſo let him, 
madam, if he pleaſes: for my part, I confeſs my ſoul 
and blood, madam, are entirely devoted to your lady- 
ſhip; and, if I were to die upon the ſpot, madam, I ſo- 
lemnly declare, madam, I wou'd not renounce one tittle 
of that eternal paſſion I have avow'd for your ladyſhip's 
moſt indelible perfections. [ Bows and ogles her. 

Maj. Umh! [ Aftoniſh'd. 

L. Man. O fie! Sir, this 1s moſt inhuman, to force 
your only ſon to marry one he can't love: come, far, 
for my ſake, ſpare him: pray put up your ſword. 

Maj. Well, madam, for your ſake, d'ye ſee, [=—T 
will ſheath my indignation : but by the pleaſure of 


drinking, all this is a more notorious lie than ever . 
came out of the mouth of an 7ri/þ evidence :—but now, 


madam, to the buſineſs I came for: look you, madam, 
if you and I make a match, d'ye ſee; you muſt ex- 
pect every ten months, for the firſt ſeven years, twins, 
madam, I always get twins —— That whelp's 
a twin, madam, and the product of my juvenile re- 
creations. 
[Young Rakiſh all this awhile makes love in dumb fhew 
behind the Majors back. 

L. Man. Let me die! but this is irreſiſtibly per- 

ſuaſive, 
H 2 


1 - 
1 
＋ 
% 
Qi 
1 
7 


— ne 


- —_ + 3 * - 2 N I 2 —_— n * 1 
— Sea S= — EVERY — — * wh SED 2 
* — > IE * 7 1 - * - : k * 4 
rr 5 — r = ee a EY 
8 a IS a — "39 : p 2 vu! - - » — — * A XJ 
> 


2 


S —— > 


12 WOMAN' WIT; or, 


Maj. | am very proud, madam, your ladyſhip likes 
what I ſay to you. 

L. Man. Well, I ſwear, fir, you have ſuch a way 
and ſuch a ſon. 

Maj. Madam, I have a thouſand' pounds a year clear 
eſtate ; no children in the world but this boy here; I 
Mall drink him dead in a fortnight, and then, madam, 
after my death, the thouſand pounds a year's your 
own for ever: how ſay you, madam, how do you like 
of it ? 

L. Man. Ay, fir, but now let me hear your ſon's 
propofals. 

aj. Pſhah ! a beggar! a poor dog, madam, 

. Ra. Madam, tis true I have not one groat in 
the world, have no hopes of any thing; for the very 
moment that I marry you, I am ſure to be diſinheri- 
ted: madam, as a friend, I beg you to believe this 
true, for I cou'd ſooner die, than cheat you with a pre- 
tended' fortune. [Azee/s.] But if the raging violence 
of an humble paſſion has any merit in the eyes of vir- 
tue, then ſtrew your pity here, and raiſe me with a kind 
reviving hope. 

Maj. What a tongue the dog has! [Alt. 

L. Man. O dear, fir, pray riſe. 

Maj. Pſhah, madam, words; words; mere air; 
odſbud, I have an argument in my pocket, that uſes 
to convince a woman ſooner than all the poetical rap- 
tures in CHriſfendom. Look you, madam, the only cer- 

_ tain proof of a lover's paſſion is, when he parts with 
his money: [Takes oat a purſe.] Therefore, as an ear- 
neſt of my affection, give me leave to lay this five hun- 
dred pounds at your feet. 

V. Ra. Which when you marry, ſir, you know, will 
be your own again. 

Maj. Hold your peace, ſirrah: there, madam, diſ- 
poſe of it as you pleaſe, [Gives it into her hand. 

L. Man. O dear, Major, this is an extravagant piece 
of gallantry !—Jeſu ! how heavy it is — Pray, fir, do me 
the favour to hold it for me. [ Gives it J. Ra. 

Y. Ra. [Leering upon the Major.] — Tum, tum, 
dum! [Sings and walks about. 
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Maj. T muſt murder the dog! I muſt murder him! 
Aſide.] Oons! Madam, I could have held it for you. 

Y. Ra. [ fide.) But not fo faſt as I ſhall——Tum, 
tum, dum! 

Maj. I was in hopes, madam, you wou'd have made 
a better uſe of the money. | 

L. Man. O dear, ſir, can I expreſs my concern for 
you a better way, than by being kind to your chil- 
dren ? 

Maj. Ay, madam, but to my rival. 

V. Ra. Ha! Igad, a good thought comes into my 
head: look you, tir, if you'll give me leave to ſpeak 
a word or two in private with this lady, I will imme- 
diately convince you, that in her diſpoſing of this mo- 
ney, ſhe has had no other conſideration than your in- 
tereſt, 

L. Man. What can he mean? IlAlae. 

Maj. Why this might be done, Fac#y, if I cau'd but 
perſuade myſelf to truſt thee. 

g 5 Ra. Why, ſir, you ſhall not truſt me out of your 
ght. 

Maj. Humh ! ſay'ſt thou ſo, my little Jachy? Nay, 
then 1 do give thee leave. 

V. Ra. Madam, if you pleaſe 

[T ates her to one ſide of the tage. 
Enter Mai Johnny behind. 2 
M. J. So! Lettice is ſafe enough now, and Icod let 
'um lock me up an' they can. Hey day! who have 
we here ?—I find my mother has a colt's tooth left yet; 
I warrant theſe are a couple of ſuitors now !—'Icod, I 
will put in with 'um. — Sir, your ſervant: [To the 
Major.] What don't ee know me ? | 

Maj. Know thee! Prithee who art thou? 

M. Fo. Who be I—why I bee—I bee—'Icod I don't 
know what ta tell him, not I—why TI be mother's zon, 
don't *ee zee what I bee. 

Maj. Ay, my dear lad, I ſee very plainly what thou 
art, but want to know who thou art. Who is thy fa- 
ther, child ? 

M. 7o. Who ?—I have ne'er a vather at all- but I 
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believe I ſhall have ſhortly ; for I &e my mother there 
1s providing for herſelf, 

Maj. How! thy mother? What! is thy name 
Johnny? ; 

M. Jo. May be it is — What then? | 
F . Why then very ſhortly thou wilt be my ſon. 
in-law. 

M. 70. May be not—— That's as I ſhall like you, 

may be, 

Maj. Odſbud, you young rogue, I'll buſs you into 
good humcur. 

[The Major offers to kiſs him, and he ſiruggles. 

M. Fo. Let me alone; be quiet, wu'll yee? You 
ſna'nt buſs me, [Xe him.) Ptah [ Spits, J—— 
What a plague do you ſlaver one ſo for? You my va- 
— ? Yes, ſo you ſhall; *Icod Ill do your bu- 

neſs, 

L. Man. [To T. R.] Why really, ſir, if this be true, 
I muſt needs own, he is a very barbarous man to uſe 
his only ſon at this rate : if you think I can ſerve you 
by furthering this innocent revenge, fir, you may com- 
mand me, 

M. 7%. Hark you, mother. 

L. Man. O you wicked rogue, are you there? 

M. Fo. Lord, don't ee be angry, mother, I come to 
talk with you about buſineſs. 

Y. Ra. O pray, madam, give the young gentleman 
leave to ſpeak, however. 

M. Ja. A good ſort of a civil gentleman : I may 
chance to do him a kindneſs for this; I'll aſſure you, 
fir, I will, if I can. Iam good-natur'd enough, when 
people are civil to me. 

L. Man. Well, what have you to ſay, firrah ? 

M. Fo. Say—why I underſtand that this old ſoldier 


here is a ſuitor to you, and to tell you the truth, I 


don't like him: he is a ſtrange hurly-burly ſort of 2 


man, he has buſs'd and {laver'd me here, whether I wou'd 


or no, and has prickled my face till my eyes are all of 
a water. | 

L. Man, You ſaucy rogue, is this your buſineſs? 
Know then, ſirrab, that this gentleman ſhall be your 
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father-in-law, if he pleaſes: come, fir, if you dare | 
truſt yourſelf alone with me, I have ſomething to pro- | 
poſe to you from your ſon, that very nearly concerns the 
happineſs of us both. 

Maj. Odſbud; madam, you over-joy me! But has 
that dear dog put in a word for me at laſt then? has 
he? Jacky! thou dear ſon of an happy dog of a fa- 
ther, buſs me, you whelp, you dear baſtard, buſs me— 
Od! I will remember thee for this, my little Facky : 
odibud I will! [Exit with L. Man. 

Y. Ra. I ſhall give you cauſe, I believe, | 

M. 70. Lord! Sir, how can you let him ſlaver you 
ſo? Don't it make your noſe tingle ? Odsfiſh, he is gone 
away with my mother too !--Shall I fetch her back 
again, fir? *Icod, an' you fay the word, I'll do't. 
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V. Ra. No, no, *ſquire, let me alone, he will be little $2 
the better fort. A good ſort of an impudent face j 
this young dog has, he may be uſeful, I'll ſtrike in with | þ 
him. Alde. 


M. Jo. Pray, fir, ben't you a ſuitor to my mother ? 
Y. Ra. Ay, *ſquire! What do you think of me for a | 
father-in-law ? 155 
M. J. *Icod, I like you very well! Better by half #92 
than that old ſoldier : what a duce do you let him take 8 
her aſide ſo for? | . 
V. Ra. O! it's a deſign Jhave in my head, ſquire. FRA 
M. Fo. Ay, fir; but do you know what defign ſhe 
may have in her head? Look you, fir, I mean you well, 
I wou'd not have you truſt her too far neither. Icod you 
don't know her, fir, you don't know her. 14 
Y. Ra. Well! *Squire, I am oblig'd to you for your of 


good meaning, and, in return, will acquaint you with 40 
my deſign upon that old ſoldier. 1 


M. Jo. Aye! $1 
Y. Ra. You muſt know then | 
M. Jo. But hark you, fir; pray, by the way, who 
is that old ſoldier ? 
Y. Ra. Only my father, fir, ; 
M. 70, Hoh, hoh! _ then I ind you care no 
$ =: 
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more for your father, than I do for my mother: well, 
fir, but pray go on. 

Y. Ra. About an hour hence, *ſquire, I ſhall private. 
ly marry your mother, who in the mean time, by my 
allowance, is to flatter the old gentleman with the ſame 
hopes, and (to revenge a ſevere quarrel I have to hin) 
is to appoint him a meeting (juſt when our marriage iz 
over) at a-friend's houſe of mine, where I ſhall have 2 
public opportunity to laugh at his diſappointment, and 
invite him to my wedding-ſupper. . 

M. 7o. *Icod, that's well enough! O dear, - fir, ſhall 
not I beg the favour of you to get the parſon to do me 
a ſmall job too? Od! I have a tight young girl here 
hard by, that I have a main mind to be married to.— 
Sir—won't you ſpeak a word to him to tack us tope- 
ther alittle ? 

V. Ra. How, *ſquire ! to tack you together! Whom 
have you advis'd with in this buſineſs ? Who is it you 
have a mind to marry? Are you ſure ſhe 1s fit fora 
wife? 

M. Jo. I don't know, fir, but I am ſure ſhe is fit for 
an huſband. 

V. Ra. Ha! Igad, there can be no harm in tying 
the young rogue of a ſlip-knot ! This was a lucky diſco- 
very, ſomething may be made on't. [Afide,] Well! 
*Jquire, III do all I can to ſerve you. 

M. J. O dear, ſir! I am mainly oblig'd to you. 

Y. Ra. Nay, I won't only lend you my parſon, but 
my money too; nay, my very cloaths ; Igad, I will 
make a gentleman of you. 

M. Fo. Wu'll you, fir! O law! [Owerjoy'd.] *Icod, 
then my mother ſhall make a fool of me no longer 
Sir, as 1 hope to be married, I had rather call you va- 
ther, than any man in Cur/endome. 

V. Ra. Pſhah! Pox! I'll be a brother to thee, man: 


Hugs him.] Prithee call me honeſt Jack ; we'll ſmoak, 


and whore, and roar, and take a bottle together. 

M. Jo. Is you name Jahn? Why my name's Jabs 
too! Odſzooks, that's brave, honeit Jahn How is't, 
boy ? Damme. 

V. Ra. Why that's well ſaid, boy! Egad, thou 
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ſwear'ſt like a gentleman already, Come, my little 


rake ! Now let's take one cheering flaſk before the par- 
ſon does his buſineſs ; then get drunk, break windows, 
maul the watch, and bed our new-married wives in the 


round-houſe. 
M. 70. Ho! Boys! God a marcy brother-father-in- 


law, [ Exeunt, 
Enter Olivia, Emilia, and Leonora; "Trifle putting on 


her hood and ſcarf. 
Oli. There you miſtake me, madam, *tis my amaze- 


ment, not my jealouſy, that brought me hither. I on 
I do wonder why Mr. Longville ſhou'd diſappoint me; 


but never can ſuſpe his honour. Speak to her, Emilia, 
for I want temper to conceal my fears. 


[4/de to Emilia. 


Leo. Call a chair there. | [To a ſervant. 
Eni. Then you will go, madam? : 
Leo. I am preparing for it, madam. 


Emi. One ſerious queſtion more, and I have done, 
madam : do you really expect to meet my brother at 


Mrs. Siam”s ? | 
Leo. Jeſu! Madam, I can't imagine why you ſhou'd. 


queſtion that, after this lady has confeſs'd-he has al- 


ready diſappointed her. But to ſatisfy you, he expects 
me this very moment, he is now at Mrs. Siam's, or 
my ſervant lies that dogg'd him. [Z/ide.] Look you, 
madam, I don't deſire you to believe one word I ſay; 
but if this lady and you will give yourſelves the trou- 
ble to go thither, I fancy you will find him there, 

Emi. Inſupportable ! [4fide.] Really, madam, you 
have an admirable talent. 

Leo. IJ hope, madam, I have not been guilty of any 
ill breeding. | 

Emi. O fie! Madam, all that you do is with a very 
court-like air: you are reſolv'd to ſtand it out, I ſee. 

Leo. What is't you mean, madam ? 

Emi. 1 mean the groundleſs jealouſies your malice now 
wou'd raiſe between my brother and this lady.——He 
love you! You will as ſoon perſuade me you deſerve it, 
madam; I know, that in his ſoul he ſcorns you. 
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Leo. Not ſo much as I ſcorn revenge; I dare ſay, had 
J been fond of a triumph, madam, I might have had 
it in a publick wedding. Mr. Longville offer'd it; but 
out of friendſhip to this lady and yourſelf, I have been 
content to marry him in private. I'Il out-face this ob. 
ſtinate devil, tho? 1 forfeit my revenge for't. [Al. 
Emi. How, madam, my brother married to you! to 
you! | 

Leo. To me this morning, madam ; ſiſter, I may 
fay. [ Mildh, 
Eni. Siſter! © _ 8 [ Angrih, 

Enter a ſervant. | 

Serv, Here's a chair, madam. 

Leo. Ladies, your ſervant, I ſhall expect you at Mrs, 
Siam's. 1 [ Exit, 

Oli. Why have I lived to ſee this day? Oh, I am 
deſpicable now ! I ſhall be pointed at ; the publick mer- 
riment of malicious tongues. Thou wer't my friend, 
Emilia : why did'ſt thou not tell me of my weakneſs, 
that I was credulous, conceited, vainly fond, to think my 
eaſy love cou'd fix the faithleſs temper of a man ? But 
thou, alas! wer't ſoft believing woman, like me un- 
{k11Þd in injuries; therefore in fear of none, eaſily de. 
ceiv'd by every ſhew of guild virtue, Married! per- 
fidious man! 

Emi. Believe it not, Olivia! Come, we'll follow 
Leonora let his own words, not her's, condemn him. 

Oli. You wou'd not have me ſee him, ſure! 

Emi, | wou'd not have you puniſh him unheard ; for, 
oh! I know his innocence, though now o'ercaſt, will 
ſhortly break theſe ſullen clouds, and gild you with 
ſmiling joy. Alas! my dear, jealouſy's the diſeaſe of 


Wiich firft, or laſt, all lovers muſt endure 
But none can ſpeak the Joys that wait the cure. [Ex. 
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AS 
The SCENE, an Indian houſe. 


Longville zs diſcovered looking on his watch, 


Wonder why Olivia comes not; the time's 
expired, and I am unwilling to fail in my pro- 
miſe to my Lord Lowemore, who I know will be upon 
the rack till I have perform'd it: but I'll have pati- 
ence; for I am ſure her generoſity, though late, will 
furniſh me with an occaſion. Come, Mrs. Siam, what 
new Indian toys have you ? [ He goes to the counter, 
Enter Leonora, naſt d, at a diftance. 

Leo. Longwille here firſt | *tis as I cou'd wiſh.—— 
Hark! I hear ſomebody ſtealing up ftairs ! [She looks 
out.] Ha! muffled in a cloak! O! for a glimpſe of 
him | My Lord Lowemore as I hve! His diſguiſe 
tells me what he comes for, and I hope mine will help 
me to anſwer his expectation. My firſt care muſt be, 
by ſome ſeeming accident, to let him know me: my 
next, to tell this wretch (who muſt not know me) ſome 
formal ſtory, that may oblige him to make ſuch an- 
ſwers as may reaſonably incline my lord to think him- 
ſelf the ſubject of our diſcourſe. 

[She goes to Longville, and talks with him in her maſh. 

Enter Lord Lovemore in a cloak. 
L. Low, So punctual ! Ha! that mult be Leonora, tis 


her ſtature |! 
[Leonora turns back, pretending to wipe her face, and 


gives Lord Lovemore a fight of it. 

By heaven *tis ſne I ſaw her face Wou'd I had 
never ſeen it! - Or, cou'd but dream again the promis'd 

raptures of her virtue: for there was pleaſure in the 
viſion, infinitely ſurpaſſing what we taſte in any waking 
Joy, O! there is no happineſs, but in eternal ſleep ! 
Ha : {Obſerving Lon. and Leo.] Do I not ſleep? Rather 
let me think, that this is all a dream ! *Tis liker far, 
amazing ! incoherent and unnatural !-—l find I am but 
« ſtranger to the world; _— man, perhaps, wou'd 


Lon. 
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wonder at my amazement! Suppoſe I ſhou'd ſurprize hin 
now i' th' very act of falſhood ? Will he not ſink into 
the earth with: ſhame ? Muſt not his conſcience burn 
him up with .bluſhes ? I ſhou'd reſent this uſage, and! 
will; but, as a brave man ought, deſpiſe him for his 
treachery, and forgive him all! Nay, more! Þ'l1 do 
friend's laſt duty, and wound him with the tenderneſs 


of my reſentment. But tay ! lay hold on all advan- 


tages! ſomething may be gather'd from their diſcourſe— 
P11 obſerve them. Lon. comes forward with Leo. 
Lon. [ Afide.) Who the devil can this be, that is { 
fond of acquainting me with her circumſtances ? 
Leo. Then you adviſe me, as a friend, never to ſee 
him more ? 
L. Low. Ha! it-muſt be me they talk of. [ Afide, 
Lon. I ſuppoſe, madam, you can't expect to be ex- 


traordinary well us'd, if you do. 


Leo. Why I am ſure he loves me ſtill. 
L. Low, I hope not, madam. [ A/ade, 
Leo. Hang it, I believe my beſt way to ſilence his re- 


ſentment, will be to write him a civil letter, to acknow- 


ledge the ſeverity of my revenge; and beg him, for his 
own ſake, never to ſee me more, 

L. Lov, For my own ſake! that I never will. [ Afi, 

Lon. Piha! Damn her revenge, what is't to me ? 

Leo. What think you of it? 

Lon. O, the beſt thing in the world, madam : I'd ad- 
vite you to ſtep into the next room, and do it immedi- 
ately. [Preſſing her 10 go. 

Leo. Well, will you peruſe it for me ? 

Lon. Ay, ay! any thing to ſerve you. 

Leo. [| A/ide.] With your throat. I hope, fir, you 
have endanger'd it to ſerve me; Ill ſtep aſide, and let 
the miſchief work; I ſee it low'ring yonder in that 
brow. [Leonora retires 

L. Lov. III ſurprize him now, while Leonora is with- 
drawn; not kuowing that I have ſeen her face, poſlibly 
he will ſwear it was not ſhe he talk'd with.— Are you 
at leiſure, ſir ? | 

Lon. My Lord Lowemore 1 | 

L. Lev. What is't you ſtart at? 
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Lon. To ſee you here in this diſguiſe! You frown, 
my lord! 

L. Lov. Fie! that were to confeſs my anger: doſt 
thou think thyſelf beneath it? I ſmile upon thee. 

Lon. J underſtand you not. 

L. Low. When ſaw you Leonora ? 

Lon. This morning, I am not aſham'd to mention it; 
but why ſhould that diſturb you now? I thought an 
hour's time was given me to clear myſelf; it is not yet 
expir'd, my lord. 

L. Low. Ican't think you'll keep your word with me. 

Lon. I don't uſe to forfeit it; nor do I think I ſhall, 
if no misfortune croſs me. | 

L. Low. Has Leonora told you ſo ? 

Lon. Explain yourſelf, 

L. Low. If you were that enemy you have profeſs'd 
yourſelf to Leonora, I cannot think, at ſuch a time as 
this, you would meet her here. 

Lon. Who dares athrm it ? 

I. Lew. I ſaw her here, this moment ſaw her here 
with you. 

Lon. Then ſhe was here with me, when TI ſaw her 
not Next time, my lord, have better proof ere you 
condemn fo near a friend as I am ; you ſaw, perhaps, 
a woman talk with me in a maſk, who, I believe, might 
know me, for ſhe ſeem'd fond of making me her confi- 
dent, I liſten'd to her, till her impertinence had quite 
tir'd my curioſity : and this woman, I ſuppoſe, your 
Jealouſy has taken for Leonora. 

L. Low. Whom did you take her for? 

Lon. A ſtranger! I know her not, nor ever care to 
ſee her more. | 

L. Low. Ha! take heed ! for if I prove thee in a lie, 
it will be then diſhonourable to talk with thee, 

Lon. Speak lower, while we are unheard ; my friend- 
ſhip;teaches me to bear, but my impatient honour will 
be juſtified, | 

L. Lov. Honour! Poſt thou not bluſh to name it? 

Lon, My lord, it is not well to bear thus far upon my 
friendſhip,; if you wou'd have me think your meaning 
honeſt, I do demand a reaſon for this uſage, 
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L. Lov. [ Amax d.] But that I cannot give my eyes the 
lie, I ſhou'd myſelf believe thee wrong'd : but to con. 
found thee, in one word, give me a living reaſon why 
I fee thee here? 

Lon. I came to meet Olivia here, by her own ap- 
pointment, 

L. Low. *Sdeath and hell; you will not tell me 'twaz 
Olivia you now talk'd with! 

Lon. I mean it not; Olivia has not yet been here, 

L. Low. Why then are you here ſo early ? 

Lon, Becauſe Olivia charg'd me, as I priz'd her quiet, 
not to fail a minute ; beſides, the time has been ex- 
pir'd almoſt this half hour. | 

L. Low. Confuſion ! Why is not ſhe here then ? 

Lon. Have a moment's patience, and III ſend to her 
to know the reaſon ; in the mean time, my lord 

L. Lev. Away! now thou condemn'ſt thyſelf ; thy dull 
invention's tir'd, and thou want'ſt time to give it breath, 

Len. This from another man wou'd urge me to a fatal 
anſwer: by heaven, now I wou'd not have you credit 
me! No! go on! be obſtinate, believe the groſſeſt 


things of me your malice can ſuggeſt; I will not offer 


more to clear myſelf till demonſtration ſhakes her head, 
and makes you bluſh for theſe unfriendly wrongs. 

L. Lov. [ Paufing.] I know not why I ſhou'd: but a 
reſiſtleſs curiofity tempts me to ſee how far thou wilt 


drive this. Prithee be lincere ; by heaven, if there's yet 


a way in nature left to clear thy innocence, I here en- 
gage my honour, as far as mortal patience can, to wait 
the iſſue, 

Lon. Had you ſaid this ſooner, ſome words, my lord, 
might have been ſpar'd between us. But I have done; 


_ Olivia now ſhall ſpeak for me; her preſence ſhall con- 
vince you where I have given my heart: that Leonora 


ever had my ſcorn, as now, I hope ſhe has yours, 
L. Low. Thou talk'ſt with ſuch a calm indifference, 


I dare not yet reſolve where I ſhall fix my thoughts. 


Lon, No matter where, my lord, let them rove ; 2 
moment's patience will re-call them, . 
L. Lov. I am ſatisfied, [T hey part. 
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Re- enter Leonora behind. 

Leo. O! I cou'd run mad; that ſubtle devil has talk'd 
kim into reaſon. What can it be that ſtays Olivia thus ? 
— Were ſhe here, her reſentment wou'd confirm his 
jealouſy, and bring the miſchief to perfection. Ha! 
fortune ſends her to my wiſh ! Now to prepare her. 
Enter Olivia and Emilia; Leonora flops them at the door, 

L. Low. Ha! Olivia here too? What can this mean? 

Leo. [To Oliv.] There he is, madam. 

Oli. O! Emilia, help me. | 

Leo. Now, ladies, I hope you are ſatisfied what in- 
tereſt I have in Mr. Longwille. 

Emi. "Tis impoſſible ! PII not believe it, ſcarce ſhou'd 
he himſelf confeſs it ; this is ſome trick ! he is impos'd 


on ! wrong'd | baſely wrong*d ! I am ſure ' twill prove ſo. 


Oli. Excuſe him not, Emilia I'll ſhut myſelf from 
all the world, and never ſee the face of friend again. 
Going. 

Emi. Be not too raſh, dear Olivia, hear him ſpeak 
firſt: if he 1s not able then tc clear himſelf, may all the 
puniſhments his perjury deſerves be mine, if I not join 
with thee to hate and ſcorn him. | 

Leo. Ay, madam ! pray ſtay to examine him, how- 
ever; not that it will be to any purpoſe, for to my 
knowledge he will deny our appointment, or that he 
has ſo much as ſeen me here, 

Emi. Nay, then I muſt believe he has not, madam ; 
I'll have the truth from him. 

Emi. goes to Lon, and Oli. turns away in tears. 

Leo. [4/ide.] Poor harmleſs thing, how it frets ; I 
have rais'd her to my ends, Now let her go on, while 
I ftand by and laugh to ſee her forward my revenge. 

L. Low. | 4fide.) When will my diſtraction end! Emilia 
thinks her brother wrong'd | Olivia weeps to ſee him 
perjur'd ! I prov'd him guilty ! and yet he ſtarts to 
hear himſelf accus'd, while Leonora leaves him uncon- 
cern'd : I dare not leave him till theſe contradictions 
are unravell'd. 

Lon. What riddle's this, Emilia ? 

Emi, How, brother, a riddle! Indeed I griev'd at 
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firſt to find you here; but now.cou'd weep to ſee you 
Juſtify your crime, 

Lon. Away——This mirth's unpleaſing now: where's 
Olivia? [ He leaves her, 

Leo, [To Emi, afide.] Is not your ladyſhip well? Ma- 
dam, will you pleaſe to make uſe of my ſpirits ? 

Emi, Fury | 

Leo. Your ladyſhip's humble ſervant, madam, 

Len. [Zo Oli.) If either may, madam, I have moſt 
reaſon to complain; for I have expected you here thi 
half hour. 

Oli. Me! Did you expect me here? 

Lon. Not with ſuch diſpleaſure in your eyes, I muſt 
confeſs, madam; but I have, with great impatience, 
waited here for your commands, 

Oli. You dare not juſtify it. 

Lon. You cannot doubt it, madam. 

Oli. This audacious inſolence is beyond reſentment; 
from you, it ſtrikes my thoughts with horror! 

Lon. This anger, madam, is a double rack, while 
you conceal the crime that has deſerv'd it. 

Oli. Is then the repetition of your guilt ſo pleaſing? 
Baſe man! why did you ſend ſo fair an anſwer to my 
letter ; when, at the ſame time, you had reſolv'd to 
meet another woman here? Was it not enough to wrong 
me by an abhorr'd abjurance of your vows; but you 
muſt barbarouſly expoſe me to the triumph of an inſult- 
ing rival! 

Len. Madam, you confound me ; what rival ? 

Oli. Away ! I have heard and ſeen too much already; 
reputation bids me fly you now ; farewell, ungrateful 
wretch ! and may the ſhameful memory of my wrongs 
lie rooted in your heart for ever. 

Lon. Yet ſtay and hear me. 

Oli. Never. 

L. Low. Hold, madam ! before you go, give me leave 
to ingraft my wrongs with yours, 

Leo. [ Afede.] It ripens now. 

Emi. Ha! my Lord Lowemere here! This muſt be com- 
bination; but I am reſolv'd to find the truth before we 
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part: tho' even my brother's,guilt, or what's yet worſe, 
her hateful triumph, ſhou'd confaund me. [Alide. 
Emilia Jocks the door, unſeen, and takes out the key. 

Lon. Tread reſentment in your eyes, my lord; out 
with it! For, while amazement makes me.tame, 1 can 
bear it all. 

L. Lov. Madam, [To Oli. ] to juſtify that reſentment, 
or to clear the ſacred honour of a friend, I beg you 
faithfully wou'd reſolve me one queſtion: was it by 
your deſire or commands, that Mr. Leng ville came to 
meet you here? 

Oli. So far from that, my lord, that 'tis the only 
place on earth I wiſh'd he might avoid. 

L. Lov. Now, fir, if my jealouſy has wrong' d you, 
let it appear before this lady ; if not, from this moment 
let eternal enmity divide us. 


Leo. [ Alide.] Ha, ha, ha! Poor ſoul, he is dumb! 


Now my revenge is perfect; and ſo poor, eaſy, cheated, 


jealous fool, farewell! [She offers to ſteal aut, and finds 
the door faſt.] Ha! the door lock' d! .Canfufion! I am 
betray d! Some devil has counterplotted me; ſhou'd 
Long wille know me, my revenge is loit : no matter, I am 
above his anger, and am ſtill ſecure in this. I'II bravely 


face them to the laſt. ¶Alide. 


Len. One word more, my lord, and I ſubmit : but 
fnce my future peace depends upon your anſwer, I beg 
you wou'd directly give it me, without the leaſt enquiry 
on what aſſurance I demand it. 

L. Ley. I'll anſwer you. 

Lon, Then give me inſtantly an honeſt proof, that you 
have ſeen me here with Leonora ? 

L. Low, Hell and furies ! Is this your queſtion ? 

Lon. Nay, my lord, your promiſe. 

L. Low. Tis true, and there's my anſwer. 

[Painting to Leo. 

Lon, There! how! where, my lord ? 

L. Lov. Why there! there! Leonora's there! That's 


ſhe, Leonora unmaſese 


Lon, [Amaz'd.) Ha!l—Nay, then ! there's the devil 
has bewitch'd us all. 8 | 
L. Lov, What can this amazement mean? 
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Emi. Why you are ſurpriz'd, brother ? Did not you 
know that was Leonora ? 

Lon. Not 1, by all my hopes of happineſs ! I took 
ber for a ſtranger, and as ſuch have ignorantly conver,' 
with her. 

Emi. Now, Olivia! 

E. Lov. Ha! 

Oli. Jam amaz'd! What can this mean? 

Ton. That this lady, I preſume, can beſt inform yz, 
Madam, I confefs I ought not to expect a favour from 
you; but yet there's ſomething might be done for both 


= 


Leo. Sir, I have nothing to ſay to you, 

Lon. Madam, I ſcorn the low revenge of a publick 
triumph; but, for your own ſake, hear me. I freely 
own, for all you have done to me, I have given you a 
ſevere occaſion ; but yet, I hope the world and you 
will pardon me, I knew my friend lov'd you, and 
griev'd that nothing but my expoſing you ever cou'l 
wean him from your eyes: now, fince every cireun- 
ſtance convinces me, that thoſe aſperſions I now lie 
under are but the continuance of your juſt revenge, it 
you'll but clear my honour by à generous acknowledg- 
ment of what you have done to ruin me, you bind ts 
all to an eternal ſecrecy, and me in any honourable 
command to ſerve you with my life, 

Emi, Dear madam, cannot this goodneſs move you 
to an act ſojuſt ; nay, and ſo glorious too for you ? For 
no one ſure can hear your ſtory told, but muſt confels 
your wit inimitable, and your revenge uncommon ? No 
tongue can ſpeak its praiſe like yours, whoſe art firli 
rais'd it to ſuch a wond'rous height. 

Leo. Madam, I read your ſecret triumph in your 
eyes; but J am above your little ſpleen. 

Emi, Madam, you wrong my thoughts; what I aſk'd 
of you, I was ready to receive as a real obligation. 

Leo. Then, madam, expect none from me; 

Lon. Nay then, madam, we muſt talk on equal 
terms: now, my lord, hear me. 

Emi, Hold, brother, firſt let me ſpeak : you are the 
ſuſpected criminal, and thus I charge you, —— Abou 
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two o'clock this afternoon Olivia and JI viſited my 
Lady Manlowve, where we had a full account from a 
gentleman, of your late quarrel with my Lord Leve- 
more : Leonora ſmil'd at our intelligence, and, to our 
amazement, would perſuade us, that you were really 
my lord's rival in her love; adding withal, that you 
had lately offer'd marriage to her: nay, and to give 
us a more convincing proof of it, ſhe deſir d that we 
wou'd ſee her write to you ; which ſhe did, and ſhew'd 
us the letter, wherein ſhe appointed you a meeting in 
half an hour, here, at Mrs. Sam's. Olivia, more 
out of a ſportive curioſity, than to ſatisfy any jealous 
thought, begg'd the ſame liberty, and ſhe likewiſe ap- 
pointed you to meet her in the ſame half hour at her 
father's. 

Lon. Ha! 

Emi, The letters both were ſent; but our amaze- 
ment yet continues: Olivia is diſappointed, and we have 
found you here with Leonora. Now you are free to 
anſwer. 

Lon. Then truth's in labour of my innocence, and 
thus ſhe is deliver'd ; there's my anſwer, | 

| [ He produces Olivia's letter. 

Oli. Ha! what's here, my lord? Emilia ! ſee here's 
the witchcraft that has wrong'd us all! My hand coun- 
terfeited by Leonora in my own letter! See, ſhe has 
blotted out my father's, and interlin'd Mrs. Siam's, the 
very ſame place that ſhe had appointed him herſelf. 

L. Low. What have I done! My ſhame confounds me! 
How ſhall I dare to meet him! [Alade. 

Oli. But hold! there's one thing yet unanſwer'd; if 
there were no intimacy between you and Leonora, what 
encouragement cou'd ſhe have to write to you? What 
anſwer did you ſend to her appointment? 

Lon, By all that's ſacred, 1 had no other letter from 
Leonora, or any appointment whatſoever. 

L. Low, No, madam, here I am bound to ſpeak ; he 
never had that letter; by a pretended miſtake, I find, 
it came to me, merely to keep my frantic jealoufy 
awake; that brought me hither, [Shows the leiter. 

Oli, Emilia! now I am happy. 85 
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Eni. O, let me embrace my brother! At this dif. 
covery, nothing but tears, or madneſs, can expre 
my joy. 

Lon. My dear Emilia ! 

Leo. ¶ Afeae.] Lightning part them. 

Oli. But pray, my lord, how cou'd you expect to find 
Mr. Longwille here, when you knew he had not receive 
the letter wherein Leonora had appointed him ? 

L. Lov. *Twas written with ſuch malicious art, it le 
no room for doubt: for here, ſhe ſays, ſhe will met 
him at Mrs. Siam's, according to his firſt, appointment: 
I thought a ſecond needleſs to a ſecret lover, which 
Row with ſhame I own, I then believ'd him. 

Lon. Nay, then your jealouſy was juſt, my lord: h 
heaven, I cannot blame you now; but, ſince your ten. 
per is recover'd, I beg you wou'd confeſs your fears 
and give me every jealous thought that wrongs. my bo. 
nour. Emilia znlocds the gar, 

L. Low. By heaven, by this dear embrace, I have lo 
them all. © Charles / if thou haſt yet one glowing ſpui 
of friendſhip in thy heart, pity me for thoſe unwilling 
injuries I have done thee. Can'ſt thou forgive me! 

Lon. Not while you aſk forgiveneſs ; that's a fault! 
can never pardon. 

L. Lov. Wilt thou forget them? 

Len. Why do you remind me of them? 

Emi. [To Leo.] The door is open, madam ! 

Leo, Deſtruction ſeize them Now my laſt hopes df 
kim are loſt: I have nothing left to hide my {wellng 
Heart, but to affe indifference. : 
I. Low. Methinks [ have not aton'd thy injur'd friens 

ſhip, till IJ have confeſs'd before the faithleſs Leone 
that I am her's no more.——Now, madam—— 
Leo. Now, my lord, are you going to tell me yo 
have lately diſcover'd a ſecret, that all the town ba 
known theſe ſix years, which is, that I never car'd ons 
farthing for you. | 

L. Lov. This obligation, madam, was unneceſſary! 
needed not this wit to work me to indifference, 

Leo. Nor I your indifference to make me angry, yw 
whole ſex is an eternal ſubject for my ſpleen, Hon 
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nany wretched fops have I daily at my feet, who think 
hemſelves much nearer to my heart than you? Nay, 
had you not view'd me with another's eyes, you ſtill 
had been my ſlave, your love had liv'd on air, and lan- 
uiſh'd in an endleſs hope: | 

But, I confeſs, you bravely this may boaſt ; 

Of all the fools, that knew me to their coſt, 

Von are the firſt that &er my eyes bare loft, [Ex. Leo. 


pear'd to me the happy conduct of unerring virtue: 
but now the falſe lethargic dream is o'er, at laſt I have 
thrown the reins on reaſon's neck, and have out- ſtripp'd 
the lagging miſchief far behind me: but here's the care- 


have I wrong*d thy friendſhip, even to the hazard of thy 
life and honour ? The crime ſtill hangs upon my faul- 
tering tongue, and ſilence ſpeaks my thame.- 

Lon. This is too much, my lord; but, if you needs 
vill over-pay the trifling debt, let me direct your friend- 
ſhip here. [Turning to Oli.] I have a ſtarving heart, 
that long has been this lady's priſoner, here you may 


faithful love can pay. . 

L. Lev. [To Oli] When lovers are ſo poor in merit, 
madam, beauty ſhou'd paſs an act of grace, and take 
th: moiety that nature lends us. 


ville, There needs no more to recommend his cauſe; 


and fince he has ſo ſeverely prov'd himſelf your friend, 

Ill make it not his intereſt to deceive me,— Mr. Long- 
le, if in thoſe few y h Ik'd fl 

a 8 years you have talk'd to me of love, 

bare been too flow in my returns, impute it not to an 

yo ſenſible negle& ; for I have long ſtudied, tho? unable, 


* o repay it: and I perceive your merit's ſwoll'n ſo high, 
tat Iam bound in prudence now to check the debt, 

and let it run no farther. Your conduct has deſerv'd 

ny heart; nor dare I with-hold it longer, left I ſhou'd 

depent hereafter, that it was giveu ſo late. 

Lon. This goodneſs is above the reach of mortal 


Tow Nrtue, it ſpeaks divinity ; and like the bleſſings we re- 


L. Lev. How eaſily are men deceiv'd in love? There's 
not a vice now reigning in this woman, but what ape - 


ul guide that led me to the goal! O, Charles! how 


exert your charity; for I perceive I owe her more than 


Ol;i, My lord, I ſee no want of merit in Mr. Long- 
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ceive from heaven, ſhou'd only be return'd in filent 
adoration. [ Kneels and kifſes her had 

Oli. Riſe, fir, from this moment I am yours, 

Emi. Now, dear Olivia, you are mine too, the name 
of ſiſter binds us ever, 

L. Lev. This is as it ſhou'd be; and, while my friend 
is do, I muſt be happy. | 

Len. [ Afide to Emi.] And now, Emilia, there is x 
blooming hope for thee, which time can only ripen; 
mean while intruſt thy heart with me, and be aſſurd, 
thou ne'er ſhalt bluſh, when I think fit to part with it, 

Emi. This is beyond a brother's love: words are but 
empty thanks; my future conduct beſt will ſpeak ny 


gratitude. 


Lon. Thy paſt has well deſerv'd my friendſhip ;ﬀ—— 
but no more! Here's company. 

Enter Young Rakiſn. 

V. Ra. Hah! dear Charles, TI am glad J have found 
vou; my lord, your humble ſervant. I have brought 
a rare piece of diverſion along with me. So 

Lon. It never cou'd be more welcome; for all you fe 
here are friends. 

V. Ra. I am glad to hear it; but, if you were not, [ 
wou'd engage to make you laugh. 

Lon. What's the buſineſs ? 

V. Ra. Only my father and I, that's all. 

L. Lov. Why truly that's enough to make one laugh 
at any time. 

Oli. O dear, is this the gentleman that is ſo free with 
his father ? 

Y. Ra. Ne, madam ; but I am the ſon of a father 
that is very free with me; the ſoul of me, my pleaſures 
I mean ; of all the vices this town affords (and thank 
heaven it's pretty well ſto:k'd) I can't keep one to my- 
ſelf for him; he out-does me at my own weapon, he out- 
drinks me, out-whores me, out-ſwears me, out-lies me, 
out-wits me, and (which I'Il never forgive him) he 
out-lives me too. 

Oli. Why ſhou'd you wiſh for his death? Does not 
he allow you 


- 
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Ra. Ves, madam, all manner of wickedneſs; but 
the devil a farthing to purchaſe it. 

Oli. How can you live without money! 

v. Na. Faith, I begin to be weary of it, and have this 
very hour laid a deſign to bring the old gentleman to a 
reaſonable compoſition, I have rivall'd him in my 
Lady Manlove, elbow'd him out of her favour, and have 
at laſt ſqueez'd him out of five hundred pounds, pro- 
vided I renounce all title to her inclinations. 

Lon. And have you done it? | 


ſhe knows I have not; in ſhort, Ineither deſign to quit 
the lady, nor to keep her any longer than ſhe ſerves 
my turn, 

L. Low. How ſo, man? 

V. Ra. She is now below with my father, chuſing her 
vedding-gown: have a little patience, and the farce 
will begin, | 

Lon. But hark you, Jack! Have you taken care of 
her ſon, as I deſir'd you? I hope he is not gone to &:. 
Oners ? 

V. Ra. No, no, I have ſpoil'd him for that journey; 

have married him. | 

Lon. How ! 

v. Ra. No harm, I'll warrant you: ſee, here comes 

my father ; pray obſerve us. You'll all ſtand by me 

upon occaſion ? A 

Onnes. All, all! 

Y. Ra. A word with you, Charlzs. [They whiſper. 
Enter the Major with Lady Manlove. 

Maj. Wiſh me joy, Charles ! wiſh me joy Ha ! 

my little Lowermtore too! Give me thy hand, my dear 

nk boy! Wiſh me joy, my lad! 

y- L. Lov. Joy! Of what, major? 

u. oj. Of a rare fleſhy feather-bed, you wag, and two 

ne, 3 pounds a year to wallow in. Oaſbud, ſhe's 

— boucer. 


- 


Lon. Leave it to me. [To Z. Ra, 

0! L. Man. Ladies, your ſervant. I proteſt I little 

tioupht to find ſo much good company upon ſuch a for- 
nate occaſion. 


Y. Ra. For aught he knows I have, and for aught 
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Emi. Mayn't we know the occaſion, .madam? 
L. Man. I'II ſwear, madam, tis ſuch a critical point, 
I don't know whether my modeſty will be able to 90 


through with the diſcovery. 


V. Ra. If you pleaſe to give me leave, madam, I 


will help you out a little. 


L. Man. Ay, ay! tell them, my little Facky, 

V. Ra. Well, ladies, now we are all together, the 
ſhort of the buſineſs is this: this noble lady here, ge. 
nerouſly conſidering my ſufferings under the tyranny 
of an unnatural father; and, being ſenſible, that by 
reaſon of my indefatigable love to her, I was in a per- 
petual danger of being diſinherited, has, out of her 
abundant goodneſs, piouſly conſented to revenge me of 
the ſaid unnatural father, by this publick diſappoint- 
ment of his hopes, having (to his utter confuſion) al- 
ready taken to her loving huſband, the individual pers 
ſon of me, his lawfully begotten ſon, Jobn Rakifh, 

Maj. Humh ! What is all this, do you know, ma- 


dam What the devil is t?7 © 


L. Man. All truth, ſir, to my knowledge, the whole 
truth, and nothing but the truth; ſo take me, Jun 


Rakiſh. | [ Gives him her hand, 
Maj. Oons and hell ! I'll chine that dog to the navel, 
| Draw. 


Lon. O, by no means, major; prithee put up your 
ſword, you'll frighten the ladies. 

Maj. Prithee, dear Charles, let me come at him: O, 
he is a bitter dog ! F can't bear him. 

| | [Trembling with paſſin, 

Lon. Pſha! pſha! prithee be pacified; if he muſt be 
run thro” the guts, he will deſerve it an hour hence, 3 
well as now; beſides, I wou'd have you hear what he 
can ſay for himſelf: you know he does not uſe to be 
tongue-tied upon theſe occaſions, 

Maj. Odſbud ! and that's true, my little Charles ! l 
will hear the dog, I will hear him And, if Iam 


trick'd, I am ſatisfied I ſhall have the pleaſure of half 
a dozen rare impudent faces from the unrighteous 
baſtard to back his roguery however, — Come hither, 


Tacky. 
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Y, Re: Wat: inns | 

Maj. Ay, that's the look! Hark you, iron-face! Art 
not thou a perjur'd rogue? Do'ſt thou not expect to be 
ſplit and broiPd upon the deviPs gridiron ? | 

v. Ra. I don't apprehend you, fir. » : 

Maj. Did'ſt not thou promiſe, dog, to renounce all 
claim to that lady, provided I would quit my title to 
the five hundred pounds? N 

v. Ra. Ay, fir! ButTI remember what pains you took 
at Locket's to-day to cheat. me of it : chaw upon that, 
and then tell me whether you can blame me for what I 
have done? | 

Maj. O! not in the leaſt, my dear hell-face! Thou 
haſt oblig*d me to the laſt degree by. marrying this lady 
here; the leaſt I can do is now to ſettle my eſtate upon thee, 
which thou ſhalt have with a vengeance; that is to ſay, 
I will inſtantly make love to her daughter, offer her my 
whole eſtate for a jointure, cut off the entail, get a 
whole litter of children, and diſinherit you, you dog 

V. Ra. Look you, fir, there I forbid the banns, that 
lady is now my daughter, and I will not have my fa- 
mily diſgrac'd, by admitting ſuch a notorious rake-hell 
for my dn 128 in ſhort, your pretences are utterly 
2gainſt my conſent, and I poſitively declare you never 
ſhall have my bleſſing. „ 

Maj, What a croſs old fellow this is now ! 'Oons! 
I'd give five thouſand pounds to make the whelp my 
father-in-law, 2 | 

Y. Ra. Come, come, fir! for a great deal leſs money 
vou ſhall fill make this lady my mother-in-law. 

Maj. Ha! ſay'ſt thou, my little Facky ? Why, art 
thou not married, thou dear dog, art thou not married, 
ha?. ſpeak ! SY | 
. Ra. So far from it, ſir, that, upon condition yo 
wilt immediately fign this paper, which will intitle me 
to four hundred pounds a year during life, and at yo r 
deceaſe the reſt of your eſtate, I am willing this very 
moment to reſign the lady to you. | 

L. Man. Baſe man! you won't offer to ſell me? 
I. Ra. Don't you trouble yourſelf, madam, I'll war- 

8 Vay. 5 1 | | 
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rant you. [Z/ide.}] And to ſatisfy you that my mean. 
ing's honeſt, the writing is ſo drawn, that unleſs you ac. 
tually do marry the lady, you are not oblig'd to give me 
a groat. | | 

Maj. Say'ſt thou fo, my little Jachy? 

7 [He peruſes the paper. 
L. Man. Audacious villain ! have you ſerv'd me thus? 


Iwill be reveng'd. ——Here, major! | Gives him her 


hand.) Upon condition you never do give that villain 
a groat, I will marry you this very moment, gratis; 
nay, do but engage to diſinherit him before to-morrow 
morning, and I here immediately promiſe you fix thou- 
fand pounds in ready gold and jewels, to ſatisfy any ex- 
travagance you ſhall think fit. 

- Y. Ra. So! 

Maj. Diſinherit, madam! Odſbud, your ladyſhip's 
too merciful! An audacious rogue ! to think I cou'd be 
ſuch a villain to wrong a lady, madam, of your un- 
ſpotted virtue! Oons! I never heard ſuch an impudent 
propoſal fince I was born !—— Madam! if he were now 
at the gallows, with the knot under his left ear; nay, 
if the word were given for the cart to drive away, 
blood, and brimſtone! I wou'd not part with eighteen- 
pence to reprieve him. 

L. Man. On that condition, I am entirely yours. 

Maj. Oons! Madam, I'll ruin him within this half 
hour, I'll drive your revenge quite through his ſoul; 
nay, I'll ſend for the two miſchief- makers of the na- 
tion, the parſon and the lawyer, and make them clinch 
it on the other ſide. | 

Lon. What the devil ſhall we do now, Jact? Was 
ever ſuch a diſappointment ! Ws: 

Y. Ra. Faith, Charles, ſhe has out-trump'd me, that's 
the truth on't; but I can't loſe all, man, I have pan 
in hand ſtill. | 

Lon. What do you mean ? 

Y. Ra. Her ſon ! her ſon, boy; the rogue has choſen 
me for his guardian ; he will be here preſently ; I'll ma- 
nage him to fetch her about, I warrant you. _ 

Lon. Egad that's lucky, I am glad you are fure of a 
trick to ſave yourſelf at laſt; in the mean time, Jai, 
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try what a court-card will do, play your impudence 
upon them. 

Y. Ra. Mum! 

L. Man. Now, devil, I am reveng'd of you. 

v. Ra. I fancy not, madam.—l ſuppoſe your lady. 
ſhip does not know theſe are the writings of your ſon 
Jobnuy's eſtate, by him the ſard Fohnny, this very day 
ſtol'n out of your cabinet; which, becauſe I am his 
guardian, I will thus re-put into my pocket. 

L. Man. Monſter! you his guardian? 

V. Ra. At your ſervice, madam. 

L. Man. You dart not tell me ſo? | 

Y. Ra. O! have a great deal more to tell you, ma» 
dam, I muſt have a thouſand pounds out of your hands 
to-morrow morning, to put him and his wife into an 
handſome equipage. 

L. Man, His wife ! 

V. Ra. His wife, madam—ſhe has had as good an 
education as your ladyſhip's ſervice cou'd afford. 
Lettice, 1 think her name is. | Ce: 

L. Man. Undone! undone! 

Maj. Ha, madam ! What's the matter now .? 

L. Man. O! my dear child's ruin'd for ever! 

V. Ra. That's as you pleaſe, madam. 

L. Man. What ſays the monſer ? 

V. Ra. That your ſon, madam, ſhall not be ruin'd ; 
provided you will promiſe me not to marry that old fel- 
low there, unleſs he ſigns my ſettlement. In ſhort, ma- 
dam, upon that condition, I will not only reſign your 
ſon, and his fortune into your hands again, but wall 
likewiſe engage to find a lawful expedient to diſannul 
his marriage too; which, if you don't immediately com- 
ply with me, ſhall he an eternal ſecret : ſo even let him 
(quander away his eſtate as he pleaſes, I'll make a ſhift 
to glean a handſome livelihood out on't, I warrant you. 

Emi. Nay, madam, this is a very generous propoſal : 
ww if your ſon's ruin'd, you are the occaſion of it. 

Oli. We all entreat for him. 

L. Man, Madam, I oy you don't name it; III 
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not believe a word he ſays; I dare ſwear this is all ſham, 


a poor pretence only to get his ends of me. 
Maj. Oons, madam! you have nick'd it: but if it 


were true, let me alone to manage him, I know him by 


experience: why the dog had the impudence t'other 


day to aſk me to lend him fifty pounds, and in leſs than 


a quarter of an hour I brought him down to three and 


ſix-pence. 


L. Man. No, no, devil! I will hear nothing but re. 
venge. [Alde to T. Ra. 
V. Ra. Nay, then, madam, it's time for me to pro- 
vide for myſelf; here comes one, I am ſure, will ſtand 
by me. 


Enter Maſs Johnny with Lettice, and a gentleman ina 


arſon's habit, 
M. J. Tall, lall, lall! [Siaging.] A hey! Where's 
my brother-father-in-law ? | 
V. Ra. Hah! my little ſprig of lewdneſs, how do'ſ 
thou ? | : 
M. 70. How do I? Why Jam marry'd, boy! Hoy 


- ſhou'd I do? 


Y. Ra. Give you joy, madam.  [Saluting Lettice, 

L. Man. What do I ſee? Undone! ruin'd ! 

Maj. Humh ! the parſon there too! Nay then, miſ- 
chief is not far off. | | 

M. Fo. Well! but hark you, Jabs! How do ny 
mother and you agree; what, ben't you marry'd yet? 

V. Ra. O Lord, *ſquire, no! nor am not like to be; 
ſhe is juſt going to be marry'd to my father. 

M. Jo. *Icod, I thought as much! Did not I tell you, 
you did not know her? Did not I tell you ſo? Look 
you, Jabn, there are two things ſhe never kept in al 
her life, that ia faſt-day and a promiſe ; to m1 
certain knowledge, her word is but wind, and Icod, 
ſhe no more values to break one than t'other. 

V. Ra. Well, ſquire! it ſhall never trouble me, a 
_—_ I ſuffer upon your account: for, to tell you the 
truth, the real occaſion for her diſcarding me, was my 
friendly promotion of your marriage: but there's a very 
Eealy way to reward my ſervice ; which is, that upon 
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condition my father will ſign this writing, you will ge- 
nerouſly condeſcend to chuſe him for your guardian. 

M. 7. P11 do't an't were ten times more to ſerve you: 
let's ſee the writings, P11 do't, *Icod, 

V. Ra. There, fir! [ Gives him the writings. 

M. Jo. [To the Maj.] Look you, fir! You, Mr. 
Mr. Jabnu's vather here; I don't know what your name 
is, not I; but if you think fit, d'ye ſee, to ſign this 
paper, I'll make you my guardian That's all I have 
to ſay to you. — ſo take and look it over. ; 
Maj. Let's ſee it, my dear lad. 

Y. Ra. Madam, I am ſenſible a word from you wou'd 
finiſh the buſineſs ; if you will ſtand my friend, 1 am 
ſtill ready to diſannual your ſon's marriage. | 

[Aliae to Lady Manlove. 


L. Man. Alas! Heaven knows I wou'd do it, were | 


there but a poſſibility of your making your words true. 
V. Ra. Madam! this gentleman's word and honour 
ſhall be your ſecurity, 
Lon. Madam, I will engage for him. 
L. Lov, And J. 
Emi, and Oli. And all of us. 


L. Man. Well! I find it's in vain to contend with 
him; therefore, dear major, ſign it immediately, and 


from this moment, all I have is yours. 

Maj. O, madam! a word from you wou'd make me 
do ten times more ; for the ſix thouſand pounds in ready 
gold and jewels runs in my head confoundedly, I long 


to be at it: and as for Facky, I reckon within four or 


five days I ſhall nick off this annuity again at the Groom 


Porter's; and ſo have at him. [He fans the writing.] 


—$0! there Charles, [Gives it to Longville.] you are 
engag'd to ſee him perform articles; if he keeps his 
word, much good may do him, | 

V. Ra. Come, *ſquire, are you contented this gentle- 
man ſhall marry your mother, and be your guardian ? 

M. 7o. Yes, I be!—and fo let him take my writings, 
and pray don't you cheat me now! It's for Fahn's ſake, 
I tell you that. 

V. Ra. Well, madam, now to diſſipate your fears, in 
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one word, J muſt acquaint you, that your ſon Joby, 
and my brother ele, is not married. | 

L. Man, How, not marry'd! you over-joy me, fir; 
make it appear, and ycu ſhall neyer want a friend in me. 
M. 7%. What a devil makes you raiſe ſuch a lie now? 

V. Ra. Prithee, my dear *ſquire, don't interrupt us. 

M. Jo. I will 'terrupt you then, what do ycu ſhove 
me for? Iam marry'd, ſo] be! Yes] be! I be! 

| | : [ Raifiag bis voict. 

V. Ra. Silence! Come, Mrs. Lettice, pray ſatisfy my 
lady, and this good company, concerning your ſuſpe&- 
ed marriage with this young gentleman. 

M. To. Ay, ay, do, let her ſpeak, with all my heart, 
*Icod! fee, who will prove the lyar, Mr. Jahn. 

Lett. Well, *ſquire | ſince I muſt ſpeak then, I de- 
Clare before my lady, and this good company, that! 
neither am your wife, nor ever will be. 

V. Ra. Now, fir, what ſay you? . 

M. 7o. I ſay ſhe lies !==—ſhe is my wife, and you 


know it well enough, and the parſon knows it too; 
What a rope did I give him two crown pieces for! 


Maj. *Oons ! I don't know what to make of this hufi- 
neſs ; one ſays ay, and t'other ſays no; prithee, dear 
Domine, put us out of our pain. Come, anſwer to the 
queſtion, are they marry'd, or nct? 

Gent. I muſt confeſs, fir, at your ſon's requeſt, I did 
mumble over a parcel of words that ſatisfied the young 
*ſquire, as well as if they had been canonical ; but to 
convince you, that it was not in my power to injure him 
that way, I am no parſon, but his humble ſervant and 
kinſman, Ned Friendly. . [Throws off his gown. 

L. Man. Mr. Friendly ! dear fir, this was kindly done 
of you. | : 

Lett. Madam, upon my knees, I beg your ladyſhip's 
pardon ; 1 muſt con feſs I had like to have marry'd my 
1 oung maſter, had not Mr. Raki/'s care prevented it: 
but he ſocn convinc'd me, what an uneaſy life I mult 
have expected from your lady ſhip, and the reſt of his 
relations. But to ſatisfy you, madam, that I never in- 
tend to have any thoughts of him as long as I live, 
Mr. Rakiſs has been pleas'd to give me his bond to pay 
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me forty pounds a year during life, provided I imme- 
diately leave the town, and go and live with my friends 
in the country, which I faithfully promiſe your ladyſhip' 
to perform to-morrow morning; and ſo, dear *ſquire, 
farewell! Pray wiſh me a good journey, as I do you a 
better wife,- and many happy days. 

M. 70. [Half crying.) What will you leave me now? 
Are theſe your trieks ? Pray give me my purſe again, 
fince you won't marry me, young gentlewoman; you 
ſhall have no fine cloaths, III te]l you that! Give me 
my purſe, wu'll ye ? 

L. Man. Sirrah, let her alone; that purſe you pur- 
Join'd from me, and ſhe ſhall keep it: nay, to reward 
her honeſty, III preſent. her with this ring, as an ear» 
neſt of my future kindneſs. 

Lett. F humbly thank your ladyſhip. 

M. Jo. What! and fo Lam to be cheated out of my 
money too! This is all long of you Mr. Jabn ! [ Cries, 

V. Ra. Come, come! *ſquire, don't be troubled, 
when you want money, come to me; in the mean time, 
hark you, in yourear; I have as pretty a young wench 
in my eye for you—She will be in town in two or three 
days. —— Mum! | | | | 

M, Je. Pſha! What do I care for a wench, if I 
can't have her when I have a mind to it! Here I thought 
to have had ſuch anight on't now! and now the parion 
ns ſaid grace, you tell me J ſhall go to dinner a month 
ence. 

V. Ra. Why then, to ſtay your ſtomach, go with me 
to the laſt act of the play, and I'Il ſhew you one that 
ne'er deny'd a man twice in her life. W 

M. Fo. Ay, ſo you ſay! But I warrant ſhe will pluck 
me by the hair, if I offer to meddle with her. Iz 

Y. Ra. Come, come! I will ſtand your friend, ob- 
ſerve what I ſay to your mother. — Madam, your ſon 
is ſenſible of his error, and defires your ladyſhip will 
take him into favour again; and, from this time, he 
has promis'd never to diſobey you. 

M. Jo. No! no more l won't, indeed mother, if you 
will but let me go with Mr. Jabn to ſee the play to- night. 
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L. Man. Well, be obedient for the future, and 10 
reaſonable freedom ſhall be deny'd you. 

M. Jo. O Lord! thank you, dear mother. Icod, [ 
am glad we are friends again! Lord! I am ſo glad - 
Won't ye buſs me, mother? e 

Y. Ra. So! now I hope we are all friends. 

Lon. Well, major! are you ſatisfied that your fon 
has perform'd his articles? Shall F deliver him the 
writings ? | 
L. Lowe O! by all means! Upon my word, major, 
he has deſerv'd it. 

Maj. Why the dog has done ſomething for't, that' 
the truth on't ; tho” Iwill lay fifty pounds I have ſeven 
to four upon it, before to-morrow morning. 

V. Ra. Well, fir! [To the Maj.] Now I wiſh you 
Joy ; and thank you for my ſettlement, tho? it's an hun- 
dred to one but the world will think that you haue 
given it me, becauſe you cou'd not help it. 

Maj. Ay! and F warrant, Facky, they will be apt to 
fay too, that thou art as well ſatisfy'd, as if I had given 
it thee with a good will. | | 

Y. Ra. Ay, fir! People will out with their bold 
truths now-and-then ; but come, gentlemen, hoy ſhall 
we diſpoſe of ourſelves this afternoon ? What think you 
of the play ? | 8 | 

Lon. With all my heart! And after that, I beg my 
houſe may entertain us; where we'll reflect at leiſure 
upon the happy changes in our fortune: but yours and 
mine, my lord, are owing both to the ſucceſsful wil 
of one inveterate woman; from whence we may ob: 
ſerve that virtue ever is the ſecret care of Providence: 
Had Leonora been leſs my enemy, I never cou'd have 
prov'd myſelf ſo near a friend. Her plotted injuries t 
me are now my glory, and her own diſhonour: 


And may the Bbleſt event this truth record, 
That geod and evil actions are their own reward 
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8 NCE plays are but a kind of publick feaſts, - 
Where tickets only make the welcome gueſts ; 

Methinks, inftead of grace, we ſhould prepare . 

Hur taſtes in Prologue, with your bill of fare. 

When you foreknoww each courſe, ibo this may teaxs you; * 

Ti five to one, but one o th five may pleaſe you. 

Firſt, for the criticks, aue ve your darling chear, 

Faults without number, more than ſenſe can bear. 

You're certain to be pleas'd where errors are. 

From your diſpleaſure, I dare vouch we're ſafe ; 

You never frown, but where your neighbours laugh; 

Now, you that never know what ſpleen or hate is. 

Who for an act or two are welcome gratis, | 

That tip the wink, and ſi ſneak out with nunquam fatis 

Fer your ſmart taſtes abe ve toſs'd you up a fep, 

We hope the neweſt that's of late come up; 

The fool, beau, wit, and rake, ſo mixt he carries, 

He ſeems a ragou, piping hot from Paris. 

But for the ſofter ſex, whom moſt we'd move, 


Neve what the fair and chaſte were ferm'd for, love. 


Ax artleſs paſſion, fraught with hopes and fears, 

And neareſt happy, when it moſt deſpairs. 

For maſts, we've ſcandal, and for beaus, French airs, 
To pleaſe all taſtes, we'll do the beſt wwe can; 

For the galleries, we've Dicky and Will Penkethman, 
Now, firs, you're welcome, and you know your fare; 
But pray, in charity, the founder ſpare, 

Leſt yau deſtroy at once the poet and the player. 


a4 


Dramatis Perſonæ: 
M E N. 


Antonio and | Mr. Bullock, 
Charino c old gentlemen, ; Mr. Cro/5. 


Don Lewis, uncle and dear friend to Mr 


3 . Penkethman, | 


Carlos, a ſtudent, Sons to & Mr. Wilks. 
Clodio, a pert coxcomb, J Autonio, C Mr. Cibber. 

Sancho, ſervant to Carlos, Mr. Norris, 

- Meonfieur, valet to Clodio, Mr. 
Governor of Liſbon, Mr. Sim ons 
Don Duart, his nephew, Mr. Mills, 


Don Manuel, a ſea officer, in 2 | | 
| with Lovi/a, Mr. Toms, 


W O M E N. 


Angelina, daughter to Charino, Mrs. Temple. 
Louiſa, a lady of quality and pleaſure, Mrs. Yerbrugges. 
Elvira, ſiſter to Don Duart, Mrs. Knight, 
Honoria, couſin to Louiſa, Mrs. Moor. 


Prieſt, Officers, and $ er vans. 
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ACT 1.:S$CENSE, a» ball. 


Enter Antonio and Charino. 


Ant. Wal OUT compliment, my old friend, I 

ſhall think myſelf much honour'd in your 
alliance; our families are both ancient, our children 
young, and able to 4 'em; and, I think, the 
ſooner we ſet 'em to work, the better. 

Cha. Sir, you offer fair and nobly, and ſhall find I 
dare meet you in the ſame line of honour; and, I hope, 
ſince I have but one girl in the world, you won't think 
me a troubleſome old fool, if I endeavour to beſtow her 
to her worth ; therefore, if you pleaſe, before we ſhake 
hands, a word or two by the bye, for J have ſome con- 
ſiderable queſtions to aſk you. | 

Ant. Aſk *em. 

# Cha. Well, in the firſt place, you ſay you have two 
ons ? ; 
Ant. Exactly. 

Cha. And you are willing that one of em ſhall marry 
my daughter? 

Ant. Willing. 

Cha. My daughter Angelina“ 

Ant. Angelina. 

Cha, And you are likewiſe content that the ſaid Au- 
gelina ſhall ſurvey 'em both, and (with my allowance) 
take to her lawful huſband which of 'em ſhe pleaſes ? 

Ant, Content. | | 

Cha. And you farther promiſe, that the perſon by her 
(and me) fo choſen (be it elder or younger) ſhalt bg 
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your ſole heir; that is to ſay, ſhall be in a conditional 


poſſeſſion cf at leaſt three parts of your eftate. You 
$676 the conditions, and this you poſitively promilc ? 

Ant. To perform. 

Cha. Why then, as the laſt token of my full conſent 
and approbation, I give you my hand, 

Ant. There's mine. 

Cha. Is't a match? 

Ant, A match. 

Cha. Done. | 

Ant. Done. — | 

Cha. And done! that's enough. Carlos, the 
elder, you ſay is a great ſcholar, ſpends his whole life 
in the univerſity, and loves his ſtudy. 

Ant, Nothing more, fir. | 

Cha. But Clodio, the younger, has ſeen the world, 
and 1s very well known in the court of France; a ſprightly 
fellow, ha? 

Ant. Mettle to the back, fir. 

Cha. Well! how far either of 'em may go with my 
daughter, I can't tell; ſhe'll be eaſily pleas'd where! 
am—T have given her ſome documents already. Hark! 
what noiſe without ? 


Ant. Odſo! tis they——they're come - have 
expected 'em theſe two hours, Well, firrah, who's 


without ? 
Enter a ſervant. 
Serv. Tis Sancho, fir, with a waggon-load of my 
maſter's books. 
Cha. What, does he always travel with his whole ſtudy? 
Ant. Never without them, fir, *tis his humour, 
Enter Sancho, laden with books, 
San. Pedro, unload part of the library; bid the porter 
open the great gates, and make room for t'other dozen 
of carts; I'll be with you preſently. 
Ant. Ha! Sancho ! where's my Carlos | ſpeak, boy, 
where didſt thou leave thy maſter ? 
San. Jogging on, fir, in the highway to knowledge, 


both hands employ'd, in his book, and his bridle, fir; 


but he has ſent his duty before him in this letter, fir, 
Ants. What have we here, got hach and andirons f 
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San. Pothooks ! O]! dear fir !——I beg your pardon 
No, fir, this is Arabick, *tis to the Lord Abbot, con- 
cerning the tranſlation, fir, of human bodies a new 
way of getting out of the world. There's a terrible 
wiſe man“ has written a very ſmart book. of it. 

Cha. Pray, friend, what will that ſame book teach a 


man ? 7 
San. Teach you, fir ! why to play a trump upon death, 


and ſhew yourſelf a match for the devil. 

Cha. Strange! 

San, Here, fir, this is your letter, To Ant. 

Cha. Pray, fir, what ſort of life may your maſter lead? 

San. Life, fir! no prince fares like him ; he breaks his 
faſt with Ariſtotle, dines with Tully, drinks at Helicon. 
ſups with Seneca; then walks a turn or two in the milky 
way, and after fix hours conference with the ſtars, ſleeps 
with old Erra Pater. 

Cha. Wonderful! 

Ant. So, Carlos will be here preſently 
take the knave in, and let him eat. 

San. And drink too, fir, 
maſter's chamber ready. 
Well, fir, who's at the gate? 

Enter a ſerwant. 
Seru, Monſieur, fir, from my young maſter Clodio. 
Enter Monſieur. 

Ant. Well, Monſieur, what ſays your maſter ? When 
will he be here? 

Monſ. Sire, he will be here in de leſs time dan von 
quarter of de hour; he is not quite tirty mile off, 

Ant, And what came you before for! | 

Mon/. Sire, me come to provide de pulvile, and de 
eſſence for his peruque, dat he may approache to your 
vorſhipe vid de reverence, and de belle air. 

Ant. What! 1s he unprovided then ? 

Monſ. Sire, he vas enrage, and did break his bottel. 
d'orangerie, becauſe it vas not de ſame dat is prepare for 
Monſeigneur le Dauphin. 

Ant. Well, fir, if you'll go to the butler, he ll 
help you to. ſome oil for his perriwig. 
| Mr. A/gil.. 


Here,. 


and pray ſee your 
[ Knocking again. 
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Mon/. Sire, me tank you. [ Exit Mon. 

Cha. A very notable ſpark this Clodio. Ha! what 
trampling of horſes is that without! 
| Enter a ſervant. 

Serv. Sir, my young maſters aze both come. 
Ant. That's well! now, fir, now ! now obſerve their 
ſeveral diſpoſitions, | | 

Enter Carlos, 

Car. My father! Sir, your bleſſing. 

Ant. Thou haſt it, Carlos; and now pray know this 
gentleman ; Charino, fir, my old friend, and one in 
whom you may have a particular intereſt. | 

Car. I'll ſtudy to deſerve his love, fir. 

Cha. Sir, as for that matter, you need not ſtudy at all, 


| Th alut 4. 
Enter Clodio. X LEY 


Clo. Hey! La Valiere ! bid the groom take care our 
hunters be well rubb'd and cloath'd ; they're hot, and 
out-ſtript the wind. 5 

Cha. Ay, marry ſir, there's mettle in this young 
fellow. | - 

Cho. Where's my father? ' 

Ant. Ha, my dear Cloay, thou'rt welcome! let me 
_ kiſs thee. 

Clo. Sir, —you kiſs pleafingly——T love to kifs a 
man; in Paris we kiſs nothing elſe. Sir, being my 
father's friend, I am your moſt obliged, faithful, humble 
ſervaat. - | [To Cha, 
Cha. Sir——[—I—T like you. > [ Eagerhy. 

Cho. Thy hand kiſs Pm your friend. 

Cha. Faith, thou art a pretty humour'd fellow. 

Ch. Who's that? Pray, fir, who's that ? 

Ant. Your brother, Clody. 

Clo. Odſo! I beg his pardon with all my heart 
Ha, ha, ha! did ever mortal ſee ſuch a book-worm ?—— 
Brother, how is't ? [ Careleſsly. 

Car. I'm glad you are well, brother. [ Reads. 

Clo. What, does he draw bis book upon me? then 
will draw my wit upon him Gad, [ll puzzle him Hark 
you, brother, pray what's Latin for a ſword-knot.? 

Car, The Romans wore none, brother, 
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C/s, No ornament upon their ſwords, fir ? 

Car, O yes, ſeveral, conqueſt, peace, and honour—— 
an old unfaſhionable wear. 

Clo. Sir, no man in France (I may as well ſay breath- 
ing, for not to live there, is not to breathe) wears a more 
1 — ſword than I do; he coſt me fifteen louis-d'ors 
in Parts There, fr, —feel him, —try him, ſir. 

Car, I have no ſkill, fir. 

Clo. No ſkill, fir ! why this ſword would make a cow- 
ard ight—aha! ſa! ſa! ha! rip ha !. there I had 
him. | [ Fencing. 

Car, Take heed, you'll cut my cloaths, brother. 

Clo, Cut 'em! ba. ha. no, no, they are cut already, 
brother, to the grammarsrules exactly: pſha, prithee 
man leaye off this college- air. 

Car. No, brother, I think it wholeſome, the ſoil and 
fituation pleafant, 

Clo. A put, by Jupiter!“ he don't know the air of a 
gentleman, from the air of the country : Sir, I mean 
the air of your cloaths ; I would have you change your 
taylor, and dreſs a little more ex cavalier : lay by your 
book, and take out your ſauft-box ; cock, and look 
ſmart, hah! 

_ Cha, Faith, a pretty fellow! 

Car. I read no uſe in this, brother; and for my cloaths, 
the half of what I wear already, ſeems to me ſuperflu- 
ous: what need I outward ornaments, when I can deck 
myſelf with underſtanding ? Why ſhould we care for any 
ting, but knowledge ? or look upon the follies of 
mankind, but to condemn or pity thoſe that ſeek em? 

| [Reads again. 


Ch. Stark mad! ſplit me. 

Cha. Pſha, this fellow will never — as no 
ſoul in him. 

Clo, Hark you, brother, what do you think of a pret- 
ty plump wench now ? 

Car, I ſeldom think that way ; women are books I 
have not read yet. 

Clo, Gad, I could ſet you a ſweet T6 brother. 

Car, I am as well here, fir, | Read. 


— NE — — a 
A — 
o 1 


rer ul TE OI 
"=. — ———— * 
* 
\ I 


„ 


as 
: . 


8 


AT * _—_— - LOSS 3 — : 
So — 4 — id - 
EET IEEE SS 32> 5a RI 
2: e7- " 5 
— — — — — — 


* e * 


— 1 
— 
$$: > 


— png promo "RE IR nn ea — 


210 LOVE MAKES A MAN; or, 


Cha. Good for no earthly thing; a ſtock; ah, that 
cue 
8 Euter Monffeur. 
Monſ. Sire, here be de ſeveral ſorte of de jaſſimine 
Porangerie vidout, if you pleaſe to make your ſhoice. 
. C/o. Mum, fir! I muſt beg pardon for a moment; x 
moſt important buſineſs calls me aſide, which 1 will diſ. 
patch with all imaginable celerity, and return to there- 
petition of my deſire to continue, ſir, your moſt oblig'd 
and faithful humble ſervant. [Exit Clody bowing, 
Cha. Faith, he's a pretty fellow. 
Ant. Now, fir, if you pleaſe, ſince we have got the 
other alone, we'll put the matter a little cloſer to him. 
Cha. *'Tis to little purpoſe, I am afraid: but uſe your 
pleaſure, fir, | f | 
Car. Plato differs from Socrates in this. [To himſelf. 
Ant. Come, come, prithee Carlos lay em by, let em 
agree at leiſure. What, no hour of interruption ? 
Car. Man's life, fir, being ſo ſhort, and then the way 


that leads us to the knowledge of ourſelves, ſo hard and 
_ tedious, each minute ſhould be precious. 


Ant. Ay, but to thrive in this world, Carlos, you muſt 
part a little with this bookiſh contemplation, and pre- 
— yourſelf for action. If you will ſtudy, let it be to 

now what part of my land's fit for the plough; what 
for paſture; to buy and ſell my ſtock to the beſt advan- 
tage, and cure my cattle when they are over-grown 
with labour. This now wou'd turn to ſome account. 

Car. This, fir, may be done from what I've read: for 
what coneerns tillage, who can better deliver it than 


Firgil in his Geo: gics f And, for the cure of herds, bis 


Bucolics are a maſter-piece; but when his art deſcribes 
the commonwealth of bees, their induſtry, their more 
than human kncwledge of the herbs from which they 
guide honey, their laws, their government among them- 

Ives, their orderin going forth, and coming laden home, 
their ſtrict obedience totheir king, his juſt rewards to ſuch 
as labour, his puniſhment inflicted only on the ſlothful 
drone ;. I'm raviſh'd: with it, then reap indeed my har- 
veſt, receive the grain my cattle bring me, and there find 
wax and honey, 
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Art. Hey day! Georges“ and Blue-ficks, and Bees- 
wax! What, art thou mad? | 

Cha. Raving, raving ! 

Car. No, fir, the knowledge of this guards me from its! 

Ant. But can you find, among all your muſty manu- 
ſcripts, what pleaſure he enjoys that lies in the arms of 
2 young, rich, well-ſhap'd, healthy bride? anſwer me 
that, ha, fir! Lt: 2 

Car. Tis frequent, fir, in ſtory ; there I read of all 
kind of virtuous, and of vicious women ; the ancient 
Harlan dames, the Roman ladies, their beauties, their 
deformities ; and when J light upon a Portia, or a Cor- 
wa, crown'd with ever-blooming truth and virtue, 
with ſuch a feeling I peruſe their fortunes, as if I then 
had liv'd, and taſted of their lawful envy'd love: but 
when [ meet a Mefalina, tir'd and unſated in her foul 
deſires; a Ciytemneſira, bath'd in her huſband's blood; 
an impious Tullia whirling her chariot o'er her father's. 
breathleſs body, horror invades my faculties; compar- 
ing then the numerous guilty, with the eaſy count of 
thoſe that die in innocence, I deteſt .and loath 'em as: 
ignorance, or atheiſm. E224 | 

Ant. And you do reſolve then not to make payment 
of the debt you owe me ? 9 | | 

Car. What debt, good ſir? f 

Ant. Why the debt I paid my father when I got you, 
fir, and made him a grandſire; which I expect from 
you, I won't have my name die. F- 

Car. Nor would I; my labour'd ſtudies, fir, may 
prove 1n time a living iſſue, 

Ant. Very well, fir; and ſo I ſhall have a general 
collection of all the quiddits from Adam till this time, 
to be my grand-child ! 

Car, II take my beft care, fir, that what I leave 
may not ſhame the family. 

Cha. A ſad fellow this! This is a very ſad fellow. 


[ {/idee. 

Ant. Nor you won't take care of my eſtate ? 
Car. But in my wiſhes, fir: for know the wings on 
which my ſoul is mounted, have long fince borne her 
pride too high to ſtoop to any prey that ſoars not up- 
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wards ; ſordid and dunghill minds, compos'd of earth, 
fix in that groſs element their happineſs ; but great and 
Pure ſpirits, ſhaking the clog. of human frailty off, be. 
come refin'd, and free as the æthereal air. | 
Ant. So in ſhort you wou'd not marry an empreſs! 
Car. Give me leave to enjoy myſelf; the cloſet that 
contains my choſen books, to me's a glorious court; 
Iy venerable companions there, the old ſages and philo. 
ſophers, ſometimes the greateſt kings and heroes, whole of 
counſels I have leave to weigh, and call their viQtoriey 
if unjuſtly got, unto a ſtrict account, and in my fancy 
dare deface their ill-plac'd ſtatues. Can I then par 
with ſolid conftant pleaſures, to claſp uncertain vani- 
ties? No, fir, be it your care to ſwell your heap of WW 1; 
wealth, marry my brother, and let him get you bodies 
of your name; I rather wou'd inform it with a ſoul.— [ 
I tire you, ſfir—your pardon, and your leave,—Lights n 
there for my ſtudy. [ Exit Carlos, t 
Ant. Was ever man thus tranſported from the con- 
mon ſenſe of his own happineſs ? A ſtupid wiſe rogue, q 
I cou'd beat him. Now, if it were not for my hopes 
in young Clody, I might fairly conclude my name ven 
-at a period, | | A 
Cha. Ay, ay, he's the match for my money, and my 
girl's too, I warrant her. What ſay you, fir, ſhall we tel 
em a piece of our mind, and turn em together inſtantly? 
Ant. This minute, fir; and here comes my young 
rogue in the very nick of his fortune, 
11007 Enter Clodio. 
Ant. Clody, a word! | 
Co. To the wiſe is enough: your pleaſure, fir? 
Ant. In the mean time, fir, if you pleaſe to ſend your 
daughter notice of our intended viſit. [ Exit Cha, 
Cha. VN do't—hark you, friend. [}hi/pers a ſervant. 
Enter Sancho behind. 
San. I doubt my maſter has found but rough wel- 
come! He's gone ſupperleſs into his ſtudy ; I'd fain 
know the reaſon It may be ſome body has borrow'd 
one of his books, or ſo— I muſt find it out. 
| Ee [ Stands aſſdi. 
Cle. Sir, you could not have ſtarted any thing more 
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reeable to my inclination ; and for the young lady's, 
fr, if this old gentleman will pleaſe to give me a fight 
of her, you ſhall ſee me whip into hers in the cutting 
of a caper. | | 

Cha. Well! purſue and conquer ; tho' let me tell you, 
fr, my girl has wit, and will give you as good as you 
bring ; ſhe has a ſmart way, fir, 4 

Clo. Sir, I will be as ſmart as ſhe; I have my ſhare 
of courage ; I fear no woman alive, fir, 270g always 
found, that love and aſſurance ought to be as inſeparable 
companions as a beau and a ſnuff-box, or a curate and 
a tobacco-ſtopper. | 

Cha. Faith thou art a pleaſant rogue; I'gad ſhe muſt 
like the. 

Clo. I know how to tickle the ladies, fir In Paris 
[ had conſtantly two challenges every morning came up 
with my chocolate, only for being pleaſant company 
the night before with the firſt ladies of quality. 

Cha. Ah, filly envious rogues! Prithee, what do you 
do to their ladies ? | 

San. Poſitively, nothing. LAlde. 

Clo, Why the truth is, I did make the jades drink a 
little too ſmartly ; for which, the poor dogs the princes 
cou'd not endure me. a 

Cha, Why, haſt thou really convers'd with the royal 
family? 

Clo. Convers'd with 'em! Ay, rot 'em, ay, ay !— 
you muſt know ſome of *em came with me half a day's 
Journey, to ſee me alittle on my way hither: but I'gad 
| ſent young Louis back again to Marli as drunk as a 
tinker, by Jowe ! Ha, ha, ha! I can't but laugh to think 
how old Monarchy growl'd at him next morning. 

Cha. Gad-a-mercy, boy! well! and I warrant thou 
wert as intimate with their ladies too! 
San. Juſt alike, I dare anſwer for him. LAlide. 

Clo. Why, you ſhall judge now, you ſhall judge 
Let me ſee! there was J and Monſieur no, no, no; 
Monſieur did not ſup with us. — There was J and Prince 
Grandmont, Duke de Bongrace, Duke de Bellegrade 
(Bellegrade yes — yes, Jack was there!) Count de 
PEfprit, Mareſchal Bombard, and that pleaſant dog the 
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Prince de Hautenbas, We ſix now were all at ſupper, 
all in good humour, Champaign was the word, aud 
wit flew about the room like a pack of loſing cards 
Now, fir, in Madam's adjacent lodgings there 
.happen'd to be the ſelf-ſame number of ladies, after 
the fatigue of a ballat, diverting themſelves with Ra. 


- Zifia, and the ſpleen; ſo dull, they were not able to 


talk, tho” it were ſcandalouſly even of their beſt friends; 
ſo, fir, after a profound ſilence at laſt one of 'em gap! 

O gad! ſays ſhe, would that pleaſant dog Choc 
were here to baadiner a little.——Hey, ſays a ſecond, 
and ſtretch'd. Ah! Mon Dieu! ſays a third —— and 
wak'd.——Cou'd not one find him, ſays a fourth 
and leer'd. O! burn him, ſays a fifth, I ſaw him go 
Out with the naſty rakes of the blood again ina 
pet. Did you ſo, ſays a ſixth —— Pardie ] we'll ſpall 
that gang preſently—in a paſſion. Whereupon, {ir, in 
two minutes, I receiv'd a billet in four words—— Chir 


nous vous demandons ſubſcrib'd, Grandmont, Bongrace, 


Bellegrade, Eſprit, Bombard, Hautenbas. 
Cha. Why, theſe are the very names of the princes 


you ſupp'd with, 


Clo. Every ſoul of 'em the individual wife or ſiſter of 
every man in the company ! ſplit me! Ha, ha! 
Cha. and Ant. Ha, ha, ha! 
San. Did ever two old gudgeons ſwallow ſo greedily ? 
TER | | Ajudt, 
An. Well! and did'ſt thou make a night tooth 151 
Clo. Ves, I'gad, and morning too, fir; for about eight 
o*clock the next day, flap they all ſous'd upon their 
Knees, kiſs'd round, burnt their commodes, drank my 
health, broke their glaſſes, and ſo parted. | 
Ant. Gad-a-mercy, Clody ! nay, *twas always a wild 
young rogue. 


Cha. I like him the better for't———he's a pleaſant 


&% © 


one, I'm ſure. 4 
Ant. Well, the rogue gives a rare account of his 
travels. | 

Cho. U'gad, fir, I have a cure for the ſpleen; a ha! | 
know how to riggle myſelf into a lady's favgur give 
me leave when you pleaſe, ſir. 
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Cha. Sir, you ſhall have it this moment faith, I like 
him—you remember the conditions, fir; three parts of 
your eſtate to him and his heirs, 

Ant. Sir, he deſerves it all ; *tis not a trifle ſhall part 
em: you ſee Carlos has given over the world; I'll 
undertake to buy his birth-right for a ſhelf of new 
books. 

Cha. Ay, ay! get you the writings ready with your 
other ſon's hand to 'em; for unleſs he ſigns, the con- 
yeyance is of no validity. | 

Ant, I know it, fir, —they ſhall be ready with his 
hand in two hours. 

Cha. Why then come along, my lad, and now I'II 
ſhew thee to my daughter, | 

Clo, I dare be ſhewn, fir,—/4llons ! Hey, Suivons 
[ Amour. [ Sings. ] [ Exeunt. 

dan. How! my poor maſter to be difinherited for 
Monfieur ! Sa! fa! there; and La looker-on too! If we 
have ſtudy'd our majors and our minors, antecedents, and 
mſequents, to be concluded coxcombs at laſt, we have 
made a fair hand on't; I am glad I know of this ro- 
every, however; I'Il take care my maſter's uncle, old 

Don Lewis, ſhall hear of it; for tho' he can hardly 
read a proclamation, yet he dotes upon his learning; 
nd if he be that old rough teſty blade he us'd to be, 
ve may chance to have a rubbers with 'em firit, 

ere he comes, profecto. 

Enter Don Lewis. 

D. Lew. Sancho] Where's my boy Carlos? What, 
b he at it? Is he at it? Deep deep, I warrant him 
excho ! a little peep now one peep at him thro' the 
ey-hole—l muſt have a peep.” © © 3 

dan. Have a care, ſir, he's upon a magical point. 

D. Lew. What, has he loſt any thing? 

Lan. Ves, fir, he has loſt with a vengeance. 

D. Lew. But what, what, what, what, firrah! What 18't? 

dan. Why his birth-right, fir ; he is di—di—af: 
Uſinherited, LS bing. 

D. Lew. Ha! how.! when! what! where! who! 
Wat doſt thou mean ? 

dan. His brother, fir, is to marry Angelina, the great 
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heireſs, to enjoy three parts of his father's eſtate ; aud 
my maſter is to have a whole acre of new books, for {. 
ting his hand to the conveyance. | 

4 Lew. This muſt be a lie, ſirrah; I will have it 
a lie. | | 
San. With all my heart, fir ; but here comes my old 
maſter, and the pick-pocket the lawyer; they'll tell you 
more. 
: Enter Antonio and a Lawyer. 

Ant. Here, ſir, this paper has your full inſtructions, 
pray be ſpeedy, ſir; I don't know but we may couple 
em to-morrow ; be ſure you make it firm. 

Lao. Do you ſecure his hand, fir, I defy the law to 
give him his title again, [ Exit, 

San. What think you now, fir ? 

D. Lew. Why, now methinks I'm pleas'd—this 
is right——Pm pleas'd—— muſt cut that lawyer's throat 
tho'— muſt bone him——ay ! I'll have him bon'd— 
and potted. | 

Ant. Brother, how is't ? 

D. Lew. O mighty well 
your pulſe——feveriſh. 

[ Looks earnefily in Antonio's face, and after jont 
pauſe, whiſtles a piece of a tune. 

Ant. You are merry, brother. 

D. Lew. It's a lie. 

Ant. How, brother? | 

D. Lew. A damn'd lie—I am not merry. {[Smiliug. 

Ant. W hat are you then ? | 

D. Lew. Very angry. [ Laughing: 

Ant. Hi, hi, hi! at what, brother? [ Mimicking hin: 
| 4 Lew. Why, at a very wiſe ſettlement I have made 
ately. | 

Ant. What ſettlement, good brother ?—l find he has 
heard of it. | TITRE | 

D. Lew. What do you think I have done ?—— 
have this deep head of mine has diſinherited my 
elder ſon, becauſe his underſtanding's an honour to m 
family; and given it all to my younger, becauſe he's 4 
puppy! a puppy! | vo 

Ant, Come, I gueſs at your meaning, brother. 


mighty well——let's feel 
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D. Lew. Do you ſo, fir ? Why then I muſt tell you flat 
and plain, my boy Carlos muſt and ſhall inherit it. 

Ant. I ſay, no, unleſs Carlos had a ſoul to value his 
fortune : what! he ſhould manage eight thouſand crowns 
a year out of the metaphy/icks ! Aſtronomy ſhould look to 
my vineyards! Horace ſhould buy off my wines! Tra- 
zedy ſhould kill my mutton! Hiſfory ſhould cut down 
my hay! Homer ſhould get in my corn! Tityre tu Pa- 
tule look to my ſheep! and Geometry bring my harveſt 
home! Hark you, brother, do you know what learning is? 

D. Lew, What if I don't, fir, I believe it's a fine 
thing, and that's enough. —Tho' I can ſpeak no Greek, 
Ilove and honour the ſound of it, and Carlos ſpeaks it 
loftily; Pgad, he thunders it out, fir ; and let me tell 
you, fir, if you had ever the grace to have heard but fix 
lines of Hefiod, or Homer, or Iliad, or any of the Greet 
poets, odſheart! it would have made your hair ſtand an 
end; fir, he has read ſuch things in my hearing 

Ant. But did you underſtand 'em, brother ? 

D. Lew. I tell you, no. What does that ſignify ? the 
very ſound's a ſufficient comfort to an honeſt man. 

Ant. Fie, fie! I wonder you talk ſo, you that are old, 
and thould underſtand. 

D. Lew. Should, fir ! Yes, and do, fir: fir, I'd have 
you to know, I have ſtudy'd, I have run over hiſtory, 
poetry, philoſophy. | | | 

Ant. Yes, like a cat over a harpſichord, rare muſick— 
You have read catalogues, I believe. Come, come, 
brother, my younger boy is a fine gentleman. 

D. Lew. A ſad dog I'll buy a prettier fellow in a 
pennyworth of gingerbread. 3 

Aut. What I propoſe, I'Il do, fir, ſay you your plea- 
ſure=— Here comes one I muſt talk with Well, 
brother, what news? : | 

Enter Charino. 

Cha. O! to our wiſhes, fir; Clody's a right bait for 
a girl, fir z a budding ſprightly fellow: ſhe's a little ſh 
at firſt; but I gave him his cue, and the rogue does ſo 
whiſk, and friſk, and ſing, and dance her about: odſbud ! 


e plays like a greyhound. Noble Don Lewis, I am 
Vor. bo P K 
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your humble ſervant : come, what ſay you? Shall! 


prevail with you to ſettle ſome part of your eſtate upon Wil ! 
young Clody ? | 
D. Lew. Clody ! | 
Cha. Ay, your nephew, Clody. 
D. Lew. Settle upon him! 
Cha. Ay. : 
D. Lew. Why look you, I han't much land to ſpare; - 


but I have aſadmirable horſe-pond I'll ſettle that 
upon him, if Pu will. . 
Ant. Come, let him have his way, fir, he's old and haf. 


ty; my eſtate's ſufficient, How does your daughter, fr! 


Cha. Ripe, and ready, ſir, like a bluſhing roſe, ſhe 


.only waits for the pulling. 


Ant. Why then, let to-morrow be the day. 

Cha. With all my heart ; get you the writings ready, 
my girl ſhall be here in the morning. 
3 Lew. Hark you, ſir, do you ſuppoſe my Carli. , 

all i | 

Cha. Sir, I ſuppoſe nothing; what I'll do, P11 juſify; Ml * 
what your brother does, let him anſwer. 


Ant. That I have already, fir, and ſo good-morrow 6 
to your patience, brother. [ Excunt. x 

D. Lew. Sancho! | A 

San. Sir. | 

D. Lex. Fetch me ſome gun-powder—quick—quick, 

San. Sir. | A 


D. Lew. Some gun-powder, I ſay, 2 barrel 
quickly—and, d'ye hear, three peany-worth of ratl- u 
bane ! Hey! ay, Vil blow up one, and poiton the ti 
other. | | 

San. Come, fir, I ſee What you would be at, and if 6 
you dare take my advice, (I don't want wit at a pinch, 


fir) eben let me try if I can fire my maſter enough with 8 
the praiſes of the young lady, to make him rival his bro- 
th:r; that would blow 'em up indeed, ſir. of 
D. Lew. Pſha] impoſſible, he never ſpoke fix words 
to any woman in his life, but his bed-maker. 2 


San. So much the better, fir; therefore, if he ſpeaks 
at an, it's the more likely to be out of the road—Hark, 
he rings ] muit wait upon him. Exit. 


| 1 
On 
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D. Leo. Theſe damn'd old rogues I can't look my 
poor boy in the face: but come, Carlos, let em go on, 
thou ſhalt not want money to huy thee books yet 
That old fool thy father, and his young puppy, ſhall 
not ſhare a groat of mine between em! Nay, to plague 
'em, I could find in my heart to fall ſick in a pet, 
give thee my eſtate in a paſſion, and leave the world in 
a fury, [ Exit, 


Enter Antonio and Sancho. 


Aut. IR, he ſhall have what's fit for him. 
San. No inheritance, fir ? 


Ant. Enough to give him books, and a moderate main- 


tenance : that's as much-as he cares for ; you talk like 
a fool, a coxcomb ; trouble him with land 

Lan. Muſt maſter Clodio have all, fir? 

Ant, All, all; he knows how to uſe it; he's a man 
bred in this world; t'other in the ſkies, his buſineſs is 
altogether above ſtairs ; [Bell rings] go, ſee what he 
wants, | 

San, A father, I am ſure. [ Exit San. 

Ant. What, will none of my rogues come near me 
now? O! here they are. 

Enter ſeveral ſervants, 

Well, fir, in the firft place, can you procure me a plen- 
tiſul dinner for about fifty, within two hours? Your 
young maſter is to be marry'd this morning ; will that 
ſpur you, fir ? 

C:ok. Young maſter, fir! I wiſh your honour had 
given me a little more warning. | 

Ant. Sir, you have as much as I had; I was not ſure 
of it half an hour ago. 

Cook, Sir, I will try what I can do 
Guſman ! Come, ſtir, ho! | [Exit Cook. 

Ant. Butler, open the cellar to all good fellows ; if 

Ki | 
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any man offers to ſneak away ſober, knock him down! 
Is the muſic come? 
But, They are within, at breakfaſt, fir. 
Ant. That's well: here, let this room be clean'd, 
—— You, huſly, ſee the bride-bed made; take care ny 
oung jade cut the cords aſunder; and look the ſheets 
c fine, and well ſcented—and, d'ye hear, lay on 
three pillows ! away! | [ Exeunt, 
A noiſe of chopping behind. Carlos alone in his ſtudy.] 
-Car. What a perpetual noiſe theſe people make! ny 
head is broken with ſeveral noiſes ; and in every corner; 
J have forgot to eat and ſleep, with reading; all ny 
Faculties turn into ſtudy: what a misfortune tis in hu- 
man nature, that the body will not live on that which 
feeds the mind! How unprofitable a pleaſure is eat 
ing! Sancho 


Enter Sancho. 

San, Did you call, fir? [ Chopping again 

Car, Prithee, what noiſe is this? 

San. The cooks are hard at work, fir, chopping herbs, 
and mincing meat, and breaking marrow-bones. 

Car. And is it thus at every dinner? 

San. No, fir; but we have high doings to-day. 

Car. Well, ſet this foho in its place again; then make 
me a little fire, and get a manchet; Ill dine alone — 


Does my younger brother ſpeak any Greek yet, Sancho? 


San. No, fir; but he ſpits French like a magpye, and 
that's more in faſhion. 

Car. He fteps before me there; I think I read it well 
enough to underſtand it, but when I am to give it utte- 
rance, it quarrels with my -tongue. -[Chopping again. — 
Again that noiſe! prithee tell me, Sancho, are ther 


any princes to dine here ? 


San. Some there are as happy as princes, ſic, —yolr 


brother's marry'd to- day. 


Car. What of that! might not fix diſhes ſerve 'em! 


I never have but one, and eat of that but ſparingly. 


San. Sir, all the country round is invited; not a dog 


that knows he houſe, but comes too: all open, fir. 


Car. Prithee, who is it my brother marries ? 


San. Old. Charing's daughter, fir, the great heirch; 


01 
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delicate creature; young, ſoft, ſmooth, fair, plump. 
and ripe as a cherry and, they ſay, modeſt too. 

Car. That's ſtrange; prithee how does theſe modeſt - 
women look? I never yet convers'd with any but my own 
mother; to me they ever were but ſhadows, ſeen and 
unregarded. 

Lan. Ah! wou'd you ſaw this lady, ſir, ſhe'd draw 
you farther than your Archimedes; ſhe has a better ſecret 
than any*s in Ariſtotle, if you ſtudy'd for't : l'gad you'd 
find her the prettieſt natural philoſopher to play with! 

Car. Is ſhe ſo fine a creature? 

San. Such eyes! ſuch looks! ſuch a pair of pretty 
plump, pouting lips! ſuch ſoftneſs in her voice! ſuch 
muſick too! and when ſhe ſmiles, ſuch roguiſh dimples 
in her cheeks! ſuch a clear ſcin! white neck, and a 
little lower, ſuch a pair of round, hard, heaving, what- 
d'ye-call-ums ah! 

Car. Why thou art in love, Sancho. 

San. Ay! ſo would you be, if you ſaw her, fir. 

Car. I don't think ſo. What ſettlement does my fa- 
ther make 'em? | 

San. Only all his dirty land, fir, and makes your 
brother his ſole heir, 

Car. Muſt I have nothing? 2 

San. Books in abundance; leave to ſtudy your eyes 
out, ſir. . 

Car. I am the elder born, and have a title too. 

San, No matter for that, fir, he'll have poſſeſſion 
of the lady too. 


Car, I wiſh him happy——he'll not inherit my little 
underſtanding too 

San. O, fir, he's more a gentleman than to do that 
— Ods me! fir, fir, here comes the very lady, the 
bride, your ſiſter that muſt be, and her father. 

Enter Charino and Angelina. 
Stand cloſe, you'll both ſee and hear, fir. : 

Car. Inc'er ſaw any yet ſo fair! ſuch ſweetneſs in her 
look! ſuch modeſty! if we may think the eye the window 
to the heart, ſhe has a thouſand treaſur'd virtues there. 

Sau. So! the book's yok [ 4/ide, 

; | 


222 LOVE MAKES A MAN; er, 


Cha. Come, prithee put on a briſker look; odſheart, 
doſt thou think in conſcience, that's fit for thy wed. 
ding-day? 5 | 

Ang. Sir, I wiſhit were not quite fo ſudden ; a little 
time for farther thought perhaps had made it eaſier to 
me: to change for ever, is no trifle, fir. 

Car. A wonder! 

Cha. Look you, his fortune J have taken care of, and 
his perſon you have no exception to. What, in the name 
of Yenus, would the girl have ? | | 

Ang. I never ſaid, of all the world, I made him, fir, 
my choice: nay, tho' he be yours, I cannot ſay I am 
highly pleas'd with him, nor yet am averſe ; but I had 
rather welcome your commands and him, than dif 
obedience. ö 

Cha. O! if that be all, madam, to make you eaſy, 
my commands are at your ſervice, 

Ang. I have done with my objeCtions, fir, 

Car. Such underſtanding, in ſo ſoft a form! 
Happy Happy brother !—may he be happy, while! 
ſit down in patience, and alone -I have gaz'd too much 
Reach me an Ovid. - [Exeunt Car. and San, 

Cha. I ſay, put on your beſt looks, huſſey—for here 
he comes, faith, 


Enter Clodio. 
Ah! my dear Clody. 
Co. My dear, dear dad. [ Embracing.) Ha; Ma 
Princeſſe ! etes vous Ia donc! A ha! Non, non. Je n 
me conucis guerre, &c. | Sings.] Look, look, —o'fly-boots; 
what, ſhe knows nothing of the matter ! But you will, 
child. I'gad, I ſhall count the clock extremely to- 
night: let me {ce what time ſhall I riſe to-morrow? 
Not till after nine,—ten,—eleven, for a piſtole. Ah 
— C' d dire votre coeur inſenſible eft en fin vaincu. 
Non, non, &c. [Sings a ſecond were. 
Enter Antonio, Don Lewis, and Lawyer, 
Ant. Well faid, Clody; my noble brother, welcome: 
my fair daughter, I give you joy. 
Clo. And fo will F too, fir, Allons ! Vivons Chan: 
'fons ! Danſons ! Hey ! L'autre jour, &c. 
| [Sings and dances, ©: 
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Ant. Well ſaid again, boy. Sir, you and your writ-- 


ings are welcome. What, my angry brother! nay, 
you muſt have your welcome too, or we ſhall make but 
: flat feaſt onꝰ t. 


D. Lew. Sir, T am not welcome, nor I won't be 
welcome, nor nobody's welcome, and you are all a 


parcel of. 
Cha. What, fir ? 
D. Lew. Miſerable wretches——fad dogs. 


Ant, Come, pray, ſir, bear with him, he's old and 
hally ; but he'll dine and be good company for all this. 

D. Lew. A ſtrange lie, that. 

Clo, Ha, ha, ha! poor Teſty, ha, ha 


D. Lezo. Don't laugh, my dear rogue, prithee don't 


laugh now; faith I ſhall break thy head, if thou doſt. 

Clo, Gad ſo! why then I ſind you are angry at me, 
dear uncle? 

D. Lew. Angry at thee, hey puppy! Why, what! 
hat doſt thou ſee in that lovely hatchet-face of thine, 
that's worth my being out of humour at? Blood and 
hre, ye dog, get out of my fight, or | 

Ant. Nay, brother, this is too far 

D. Lew. Angry at him! a ſon of a 
a whore! TG | 

Cha. Ha, ha! poor peeviſh—— 

D. Lew. I'd fain have ſomebody poifon him. [To 
tinſelf.] Ab, that ſweet creature! Muſt this fair flower 
becropp?d to ſtick up in a piece of raſcally earthen ware? 
| muſt ſpeak to her——Puppy, ſtand out of my way. 

Ch. Ha, ha! ay, now for't. 

D. Lew. [To Angelina.] Ah!——ahl——ah! Ma- 
dam! pity you; you're a lovely young creature, and 
ought to have a handſome man yok'd to you, one of un- 
derſtanding too: Lam ſorry to ſay it, but this tellow's 
ſcull's extremely thick he can never get any thing 


ſon's ſon of 


& « 


upon that fair body, but mus and ſnuff-boxes; or, ſay, 
de ſhould have a thing ſhap'd like a child, you can 
make nothing of it but a taylor. 

Clo, Ods me! why you are teſty, my dear uncle, 


D. Lex, Will nobody take that troubleſome dog out 
| K 4 | 
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of my fight——l can't ſtay where he is — Pl go fe, 
my poor boy Carlo; Pve diſturb'd you, madam; 
your humble ſervant. | 

Ant. You'll come again, and drink the bride's health, 
brother ? | 

D. Lea, That lady's health I may; and, if ſhe'll giv 
me leave, perhaps fit by her at table too. 

Clo, Ha, ha! bye nuncle. Td; 

D. Leww, Puppy, good bye——— [Exit D. Lew, 

Ang. An odd-humour'd gentleman, 

Ant. Very odd indeed, child; I ſuppoſe in pure ſpite, 
he'll make my ſon Carlos his heir. 

Ang. Methinks I would not have a light head, nor 
one laden with too much learning, as my father ſays this 
Carlos is; ſure there's ſomething hid in that gentleman' 
concern. for him, that ſpeaks him not ſo mere a log. 

Ant. Come, ſhall we go and ſeal, brother? the priet 
ſtays for us; when Carlos has ſign'd the conveyance, a 
he ſhall preſently, we'll then to the wedding, and ſo to 
dinner. a 

Cha. With all my heart, ſir. 

Clo. Allons ! ma chere princeſ}ts [ Exeunt, 

Enter Carlos, Don Lewis, and Sancho. 

D. Lew. Nay, you are undone, _ 

Car. Then—lI muſt ſtudy, fir, to bear my fortune, 

D. Lew, Have you no greater feeling ? 

San, You were ſenſible of the great book, fir, wen 
it fell upon your head; and won't the ruin of your for- 
tune ſtir. you? 

Car. Will he have my books too ? 

D. Lew. No, no, he has a book, a fine one too, call 
T he Gentleman's Recreation; or, The ſecret Art of getting 
Sons and Daughters: ſuch a creature! a beauty in folio 
would thou hadſt her in thy ſtudy, Carlos, tho! it wer 

but to new-claſp her. | 

San, He has ſeen her, fir. 

D. Lew. Well —and—— 

San. He flung away his book, fir. 


D. Lew. Did he faith! wou'd he bad flung away bis 


humour too, and ſpoke to her. 
Car. Muſt my brother then have all? 
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fre WW D. Lecu. All, all. 
im; WH San. All that your father has, fir. 
Car. And that fair creature too ? 
th, San. Ay, fir. 
D. Lew, Hey! 


vive Car. He has enough, then. [Sighings 
D. Lew. He have her, Carlos] why wou'd, wou'd, 
that 1s hey! 


ev Car. May I not ſee her ſometimes, and call her ſiſter? 
do her no wrong. | 

D. Lew. I can't bear this! *Sheart, I could cry for 
madneſs! Fleſh and fire ! do but ſpeak to her, man. 

Car, I cannot, fir, her look requires ſomething of 
that diſtant awe, words of that ſoft reſpect, and yet 
ſuch force and meaning too, that I ſhould ſtand con- 
founded to approach her, and yet I long to wiſh her joy. 
O were I born to give it too! 

D. Lew. Why thou ſhalt wiſh her joy, boy; faith 
heis a good-humour'd creature, ſhe'll take it kindly. 

Car. Do you think ſo, uncle? 

D. Leau. I'll to her, and tell her of you. 

Car, Do, fir. Stay, uncle will ſhe not think 
me rude ? I would not for the world offznd her, 

Lew. Fend a fiddle- ſticx let me alone 

III. 0 b 

Car. Nay, but fir! dear uncle! 

D. Lew. A hum! a hum! 

Enter Antonio and the Lawyer with a writings 

Ant, Where's my ſon ? | 

Lan. There, fir, caſting a figure, what chopping 
children his brother ſhall have, and where he ſhall find 
a new father for himſelf. 

Ant, I ſhall find a ſtick for you, rogue, I ſhall. 
Carlos, how doſt thou do? Come hither, boy. 

Car. Your pleaſure, fir? 

Ant, Nay, no great matter, child, only to put your 
name here a little, to this bit of parchment ; I think. 
jou write a reaſonable good hand, Carlos. 

Car, Pray, fir, to what uſe may it be? 


5 


ite, 


nor 
this 
E 
let 
E 
10 


A.. 


we - 
> 


[Exit D. Lewis, | 


have it done before the lady too; there I ſhall fenn 


pretty young fellow 
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Ant. Ou, to paſs your title in the land I have 9 
vour or ther Cledio. 


Car. 15 it NO more, fir ? by 
Lee, "That's all, fir. 5 


gal. No, no, 'tis nothing elſe; look you, you ſhal 
provided for; you ſhall have what books you pleaſe 
nd your means thal! come in without your care, and 
you ſhall always have a ſervant to wait on you, 

Car. Sir, I thank you; but, if you pleaſe, I had n. 
ther f:gn it before the good company below; it being, 
ſir, ſo frank a gift, *twill be ſome ſmall compliment u 


cheerfully, and wiſh my brother fortune. 

Ant. With all my heart, child; it's the ſame thing 
to me. 

Car. You'll excuſe me, fir, if I make no great fa 
with you, | 

Ante Do as thou wilt; thou ſhalt do any thing thou 
haſt a mind to. [ Exeunt Antonio, Carlos, and lay, 0 

San. Now has he undone himſelf for ever; odſheart v 
Ill down into tke cellar, and be ſtark drunk for 11 , 
Exit 


The SCENE changes to a dining-room. 
Enter Charino with Angelina, Clodio, Don Lewis, La 
dies, Prieft, and a Lawyer. | 5 

Lazy, Come, let him bring his ſon's hand, and all 
done : are you ready, fir? | 

Prieſt. Sir, I ſhall diſpatch them preſently, immedi. 
ately! for in truth I am an hungry. 

Clo. I'gad, I warrant you, the prieft and I cou'd both 
fall to without ſaying grace kla! you little rogue: 
what, you think it long too? | 

Ang. I find no fault, fir; better things were vel 3s 
done, than done too haſtily — Sir, you lock melan- | 
choly. [To D. Levis 

D. Lew. Sweet ſwelling bloſſom ! ah that I had iu: 
gathering of thee ! I would ſtick thee in the boſom of 1 RN 
Ah! thou haſt miſs'd a man 


(but that he is ſo bewitch'd to bis ſtudy, and knows 0! 
other miſtreſs than his miad) ſo far above this feathel- 


head puppy 
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TY: Ang. Can he talk, fir ? 

"0 08 D. Lw. Like an angel——to himſelf 
a word to a woman: his language 1s all upon the high 
buſineſs; to heaven, and heavenly wonders, to nature, 

and her dark and ſecret cauſes. 

leaf Ang. Does he ſpeak ſo well there, fir? 

3 8 D. Lew. To admiration ! ſuch curiofities ! but he 
ig can't look a woman in the face; if he does, he bluſhes 
like fifteen. 

Ang. But a little converſation, methinks 

D. Lew. Why ſo I think too; but the boy's be- 
witch'd, and the devil can't bring him to't: ſhall I try 
if Ican get him to wiſh you joy ? 

Ang. I ſhall receive it as becomes his ſiſter, fir, 

Clo. Look, look, old teſty will fall in love by and 
fa by; he's hard at it, ſplit me. 

Cha. Let him alone, ſhe'll fetch him about, I war- 
rant you, | 

Clo, So, here my father comes ! now, prieſt! hey ! my 


yer F 3 
: brother too! that's a wonder! broke like a fpirit from 


his cell, | 
Enter Antonio and Carlos, 


to the lean, or ſo, but his underſtanding's the fatter for't. 
Ant. Come, Carlos, *twere your deſire to ſce my fair 
daughter and the good company, and to ſeal before *em 


all, and give your brother joy. X 
Cha, He does well; I ſhall think the better of him as 


d. 

3 long as I live, 

n Car. Is this the lady, fir ? 

ae Ant. Ay, that's your ſiſter, Carlos. 


grace our family ? 
4nt, No doubt on't, fir. 
Car. Shou'd I not thank her for ſo unmerited a grace? 
Ant. Ay, and welcome, Carlos. 
D. Lew. Now, my boy, give her a gentle twiſt by 
ai the fingers! lay your lips ſoftly, ſoftly, cloſe and plum 


to her, Apart to Car. 
Car. Pardon a e lady——[Salutes 
K | 


the devil 


D. Leav. Odſo! here he is! that's he! a little inclining 


Car. Forbid it, love! [4fde.] Do you not think ſhe 'I 
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Angelina] Diſſolving ſoftneſs! O the drowning joy !.. 
Happy, happy he that ſips eternally ſuch nectar down, 
thatunconfin'd may lave and wanton there in ſateleß 
draughts of ever ſpringing beauty. But you, fair 
creature, ſhare by far the. higher joy ; if, as I've read, 
(nay, now am ſure) the ſole Knien of love lies only in 
the power to give. | 

Ang. How near his thoughts agree with mine! Thi 
the mere ſcholar Iwas told of! | 4/ide.]— [ find, fir, 
you have experienc'd love, 'you ſeem acquainted with 
the paſſion. 

Car. T've had, indeed, a dead pale glimpſe in theory, 
but never ſaw th* enlivening light before. 

Ang. Hey ! before! 22 

Ant. Well, theſe are very fine compliments, Carle; 
but you ſay nothing to your brother yet. 

Car. O yes, and wiſh him, fir, with any other beauty 
(if poſſible) more laſting joy than I could taſte with her, 

Ang. He ſpeaks unhappily. | 

Ch. Ha!——what do you ſay, brother? 

Ant, Nay, for my part, I don't underſtand him. 

Cha. Nor I. 


OZ => 
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D. Lew. Stand clear, I do — and that ſwcet crea- 
ture too, I hope. | 
Ang. Too well, I fear. 5 LAldt. 


Ant. Come, come, to the writing, Carlos; prithee 
leave thy ſtudying, man. | 

Car. I'll leave my life firſt ; Iſtudy now to be a man; 
before, what man was, was but my argument; — l am 
now on the proof Ltind J feel myſelf a man——14y, 
I.fear it too. 

D. Lew. He has it! he has it! my boy's in for't. 

Clo, Come, come, will you 

D. Lew. Stand out of. the way, puppy. 

Inter peſing with his back to Clody. 

Car. Whence is it, fair, that while I offer ſpeech to 
you, my thoughts want words, my words their free and 
honeſt utterance: why is it thus I' tremble at your 
touch, and fear your frown, as would a frighted child 
the dreadful lightning? Yet ſhould my deareſt friend ot 
brother dare to check my vain deluded wiſhes, O O [ 
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Rould turn and tear him like an offended lion — 
this, can it, muſt it be in a ſiſter's power? 

Clo. Come, come, will you ſign, brother? 

D. Lew. Time enough, puppy. 

Car. O! if you knew with what precipitated haſte 
you hurry on a deed that makes you blefs'd, or miſerable 
for ever, even yet, near as you are to happineſs, you'd 
find no danger in a moment's pauſe, 

Clo. I fay, will you ſign, brother? 

Car. Away, I have no time for trifles! Room for an 
elder brother, 

D. Lew, Why did not I bid thee ſtand out of the 
way now ? 

Ant. Ay, but this is trifling, Carlos“ come, come, 
your hand, man, 

Car. Your pardon, fir, I cannot feal it; had you only 
ſhew'd me land, I had reſign'd it free, and proud to 
have beſtow'd it to your pleaſure: *tis care, tis dirt, and 
trouble: but you have open'd to me ſuch a treaſure, 
ſuch unimagin'd mines of ſolid joy, that I perceive my 
temper's ſtubborn now, even to a churliſh avarice of love 
—— Heaven direct my fortune! 

Ant. And fo you won't part with your title, ſir? 

Car. Sooner with my ſoul of reaſon, be a plant, a 
beaſt, a fiſh, a fly, and only make the number of things 
up, than yield one foot of land if ſhe be ty'd to'r, 

Cha. I don't like this; he talks oddly, methinks. 

Ang. Yet with a bravery of ſoul might-warm the 
coldelt heart. [Alde. 

Ch. Pſhaw, pox, prithee, brother, you had better. 
think of thoſe things in your ſtudy, man, 

Car. Go you and ftudy, for*tis time, young brother: 
turn o'er the tedious volumes I have read; think, and 
digeſt them well! the wholeſomeſt food for green con- 
ſumptive wounds; wear out whole faſted days, and by 
the pale weak lamp, pore away the freezing nights; ra- 
ther make dim thy fight, than leave thy mind in doubt 
and darkneſs; confine thy uſeleſs travels to thy cloſet ; 
traverſe the wiſe and civil lives of good and great men 
dead; compare em with the living: tell me why Cæſar 


periſh'd by the hand that lov'd him moſt? and why his. 
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enemies deplor'd him? Diſtil the ſweetneſs from the 
poet's ſpring, and learn to ſoften thy deſires ; nor dare 
to dream of marriage-vows, till thou haſt taught thy 
ſoul, like mine, to leve——Is it for thee to wear a jewel 
of this ineſtimable worth? 

D. Lew. Ah, Carlos [Kies bim] What ſay you to 
the ſcholar now, chicken ? 

Ang. A wonder |!-——Is this gentleman your brother, 
fir?” [To Clody, 

Cho. Hey! no, my Madam, not quite-— that is, 
he is a little a-kin by the——Pox on him, wou'd he were 
bury'd I can't tell what to ſay to him, ſplit me, 

Ant. Poſitively you will not ſeal then, ha? 

Car. Neither I ſhovld not blindly ſay I will not 
ſeal Let me intreat a moment's pauſe—— for even 
yet, perhaps, I may. [ Sig hing. 

Ang. Forbid it, fortune!“ 

Ant. O, may you ſo, fir! 25 

Clo. Ay, fir, hey! What you are come to yourſelf ! 
find, *ſheart ! | : 

Cha, Ay, ay, give him a little time, he'll think better 
on't, I warrant you. 

Car. Perhaps, fair creature, 1 have done you wrong, 
whoſe plighted love and hope went hand in hand toge- 
ther; but I conjure you, think my life were hateful 
after ſo baſe, ſo barbarous an act as parting 'em: what, 
to lay waſte at once, for ever, all the gay bloſſoms of 
your forward fortune, the promis'd wiſhes of your young 
deſire, your fruitful beauty, and your ſpringing joy ; 

our thriving ſoftneſs, and your cluſter'd kiſſes, grow- 
ing on the lips of love, devour'd with an unthirlty in- 
fant's appetite! O forbid it, love! forbid it, nature 
nd humanity ! I have no land, no fortune, life, or 
— while your neceſſity of peace requires em: ſay, 
or give me need to think your ſmalleſt hope depends 
on my objected ruin; my ruin is my ſafety there; my 
fortune, or my life reſign'd with joy, ſo your account 
of happy hours were thence but rais'd to any added 
number. ; 
* . Cha. Why ay! there's ſome civility in this. 
Cho, The fellow really talks very prettily. 
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Cay. But if, in bare compliance to a father's will, you 
now but ſuffer marriage, or, what's worſe, give it as an 
extorted bond, impos'd on the ſimplicity of your youth, 
and dare conteſs you wiſh ſome honeſt friend would 
{ave, or free you from 1ts hard conditions; I then again 
have land, have life, and reſolution, waiting ſtill upon 
your happier fortune, 

Clo. Ha, ha! pert enough, that, I'gad; I long to ſee 
what this will come to. 

Prieſt. In truth, unleſs ſomebody is married preſently, 
the dinner will be ſpoil'd, and then — nobody wall be 
able to eat it. 

Ant. Brother, I ſay, let's remove the lady. 

Cha, Force her from him! 

Car. Tis too late! I have a figure here! ſooner ſhall 
bodies leave their ſhade; as well you might attempt to 
ſhut old Time into a den, and from his downy wings 
waſh the ſwift hours away, or ſteal eternity to ſtop his 
3 ; ſo fix'd, ſo rooted here, is every growing thought 

er, 

Cle. Gads me; what, now it's troubleſome again, is it? 

Car, Conſider, fair one, now's the very criſis of our 
fate: you cannot have it ſure, to afk if honour be the 
parent of my love: if you can love or live, and think 
your heart rewarded there, like two young vines we'll 
curl together, circling our ſouls in never-ending joy; 
we'll ſpring together, and we'll bear one fruit; one joy 
mall make us ſmile, one ſorrow mourn ; one age go 


with us, one hour of death ſhall cloſe oureyes, and one 


cold grave ſhall hold us happy Say but you hate me 
not! O ſpeak! give but the ſofteſt breath to that tranſ- 
porting thought, 

Ang. Need I then ſpeak; to ſay I am far from ha- 
ting you———T would ſay more, but there is nothing fit 
for me to ſay. 

Cha, I'll bear it no longer 

Ang. On this you may depend, I cannot like that 
marriage was propos'd me. : 

Car. How ſhall my ſoul requite this goodneſs ? 

Cha. Beyond patience ! This is downright inſolence ! 
roguery! rape! | | 
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Aut. Part 'em. 
Clo. Ay, ay, part 'em, part 'em. 
D. Lew. Doll, dum, dum! 


[Sings and draws in their defences 


Oba. Call an officer, Il have 'em forc'd aſunder. 

Ang. Nay, then Iam reduc'd to take protection here. 
[ Goes to Carlos, 

Car. O ecitaſy of heart ! tranſporting joy ! 

D. Lew. Lorra, dorrol, loll! © [Sings and dances, 

Cha. A plot! a plot againſt my honour! murder! 
treaſon ! gun-powder! I'll be reveng'd ! Exit. 

Ant. Sir, you ſhall have ſatisfaction. 

Cha. I'll be reveng'd ! 

Ant. Carlas, I ſay, forego the lady. 

Car. Never, while I have ſenſe of being, life, or 
morron. 

Ci. You won't? Gadſo What, then I find I muſt 

lug out upon this buſineſs.? A//ors / the lady, fir! 

» Lew. Lorra, dorro}, lol] ! | 
[Preſenting his point to Clodio, 

Cha. I'll have his blood! 

Car. Hold, uncle! Come, brother, ſheath your anger 
Il do my belt to ſatisfy you all——but firſt I would 
mtreat a bleſſing here, 

Ant. Out of my doors, thou art no ſon of mine. 

[Exit Ant. 

Car. I am ſorry T have loſt a father, fir For you, 
brother, ſince once you had a ſeeming hope, in lieu of 
what you've loſt, half of my birth-right. 

Cl. No halves! no halves, fir! the whole lady, 
Car. Why then the whole, if you can like the terms. 
Clo. What terms? what terms? Come, quick, quick. 
Car. The firſt is this [ Suatches Don Lewis“, 


Feword.) Win her, and wear her; for on my ſoul, unleſs 


my body fail, my mind ſhall never yield thee up a thought 
in love. 
D. Lew. Gramercy, Carlos to him, boy! Pgad, this 
love has made a man of him, 
Car. This is the firſt good ſword I ever pois'd in an- 
ger yet; *tis ſharp, I'm ſure; if it but hold my putting 
home, I ſhall ſo hunt your inſolence II feel the 
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tre of ten ſtrong ſpirits in me: wer't thou a native 
fencer, in ſo fair a cauſe, I thus ſhould hold thee at the 
work defiance, EE; 

Clo. Look yqu, brother, take care of yourſelf, I ſhall 
certainly be in you the firſt thruſt; but if you had rather, 
{ye ſee, we'll talk a little calmly about this buſineſs. . 

Car. Away, trifler | I would be. loth to prove thee a 
coward too. 

Clo, Coward ! why then, really, fir, if you pleaſe, 
midriff's the word, brother; you are a ſon of a whore 
—Allns ! [T hey fight, and Clodio is diſarm'd. 

Cha. His blood! I ſay his blood! PII have it, by all 
the ſcars and wounds of honour in my family. Exit. 

Car. There, fir, take your life——and mend it 
be gone without reply. | 

Ang. Are you wounded, fir? 

Car. Only in my fears for you: how ſhall we beſtow 
us, uncle? : , 

D. Lew. Poſitively we are not ſafe here, this lady 
being an heireſs, oo ollow me. 

Car. Good angels guard us! [Exeunt with Ang. 

Clo. Gadfo ! I never fenc'd ſo ill in all my life 
never in my life, ſplit me 

Enter Monffeur. | 

Mon/. Sire, here be de trompete, de haute-boy, de mu- 
ſique, de maitre danſer, dat deſeer to know if you ſal be 
pleaſe to ave de maſque begin. 

Clo. Hey ! what does this puppy ſay now ? 

NMonſ. Sire, de muſique, | 

Clo, Why ay——that's true —but— tell em 
plague on 'em, tell 'em, they are not ready tun'd. 

Mon/. Sire, dare is all tune, all prepare. 

Clo, Ay! Why, then, tell em that my brother's wiſe 
again, and has ſpoil'd all, and J am bubbled, and ſo [ 
ſnan't be marry'd till next time: but I have fought with 
him, and he has diſarm'd me; and ſo he won't releaſe 
the land, nor give me my miſtreſs again ; and 1 


Enter Charino, Antonio, officers, and ſervants. . 
Cha, Otficer, do your duty: I ſay, ſeize em alt;. 


I 
am undone, that's all. [Exeunt... 
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Ant. Carry 'em this minute before a ——How now 
what, all fled ? | 

Cha. Ha! my girl! my child! my heireſs! I an 
abus'd! I am cheated! I am robb'd! I am raviſh'd! 
murder'd ; and flung in a ditch, | 

Ant. Who let em out? Which way went they, vil. 


Serv. Sir, we had no order to ſtop them; but they 
went out at that door not fix minutes ago. 

Cha. III purſue them with bills, warrants, actions, 
writs, and malice: I'm a lawyer, fir; they ſhall find! 
underſtand ruin, 

Ant. Nay, they ſhall be found, fir; run you to the 
Port, firrah, ſee if any ſhips are going off, and bring 
us notice immediately. | 

Enter Sancho drunk. 

San. Ban, ban, cac-caliban ! Sing. 

Ant. Here gomes a rogue, [ll warrant, knows the 
bottom of all} Where's my ſon, villain? 

San, Son, fir! ry 

Cha. Where's my daughter, ſirrah? 

Can. Daughter, fir! | 

Cha. Ay, my daughter, raſcal ! Hy" V 

San. Why, fir, they told me, juſt now, ſir— that 
ſhe's — ſhe's run away. Fg 
Ant. Dog, where's your maſter ? 

San. My maſter ! why they ſay he is 

Ant, Where, firrah? | 

San, Why he is— he is—gone along with her. 

Ant. Death! you dog diſcover him, or 

Fan. Sir, I will ——I will. 

Ant. Where 1s he, villain ? 

Sax. Where, fir? Why to be ſure, he is — he is 


Bly 


upon my ſoul, I don't know, fir. ( 
Ant. No more trifling, raſcal. nep 
San. If I do, fir, I wiſh this may be my poiſon. [Drinic. 7 
nt. Death! you dog, get out of my bouſe, or III ne. 
— 80, ſir, have you found him? ( 
| Re-enter the /ervant haflily, and Clodio. val 

Clo. Ay, fur, have you found em? teſ 
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Ow. Gro. Yes, fir, I had ſight of em; but they were juſt 
ot on board a ſmall veſſel, before I could overtake em. 

a ' Cha. Death and furies ! 

ad! r. Whither were they bound, firrah ? 


| Serw. Sir, I could not diſcover that; but they were 
Vile all before the wind, with a very ſmart gale. 
Aat. What ſhall we de, brother? 


bey C. Be as ſmart as they, fir ; follow 'em; follow' em. 
Cha. Send to the port this moment, and ſecure a 

us, iWip; I'll purſue 'em thro? all the elements. 

101 BY Ch. bn follow yoy, by the northern ſtar. 


ut. Run to the port again, rogue; hire a ſhip, and 
ell em they muſt hoiſt ſail immediately. 

Cle. Ard, you rogue, run to my chamber, fill up my 
ſnuft-bOx Cram it hard, you dog, and be here again 
tefore you get thither, 


the 


ug gat. What, will you take nothing elſe, boy! 
mn: Clo. Nothing, fir, but ſnuff and opportunity 
we'rein haſte, Allons! hey; je vole. [ Exeunts 
—— — 
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lat AC T III. The SCENE Liſbon. 
Euter Elvira, Den Duart, and Governor. 


tho, EAR brother, let me intreat you, ſtay ; why 
will you provoke your danger? 

D. Du. Madam, my honour wult be ſatisfied. 

Elv. That's done already, by the degrading blow 
jou gave him, 

Gov, Pray, niece, what is it has incens'd him? 

Elv. Nothing but a needleſs quarrel, 

Ge. I am ſorry for him To whom is all this fury, 
tephew ? 

D. Du, To you, fir, or any man that dares oppoſe 
ne. 

Gov. Come, you are too boiſterous, fir; and this 
Tan opinion of your courage, taken on your late ſuc- 


evil converſation. For ſhame, leave off theſe ſenſeleſs 


teſs in duelling, makes you daily ſhunn'd by men of 
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brawls; if you are val'ant, as you would be thought, 
turn out your courage to the wars; let your king ay 
country be the better for't. 

D. Du. Yes, ſo I might be general — Sir, no man 
living ſhall command me. had 

Gow. Sir, you ſhall find that here in Lion I will; 
I'm every hour follow'd with complaints of your behz. 
viour from men of almoſt all conditions; and my au-. bott 
thority, which you preſume will bear you out, becau 
you are my nephew, no longer ſhall protect you now; 


expect your next diſorder to be puniſh'd with as much i 
ſeverity, as his that is a ſtranger to my blood, 10 
D. Du. Puniſh me! you nor your office dare not dot ei 
Gov. Away ! Juſtice dares do any thing ſhe ought, * 
Elv. Brother, this brutal tem per muſt be caſt of x... 
when you can maſter that, you ſhall gladly command... 
my fortune; but if you ſtill perſiſt, expect my prayenWil 7 
and vows for your converſion only; but never means, may 
or favour, * 
D. Da. Fire, and furies! I'm tutor'd here like doll 
mere ſchool- boy! women ſhall judge of injuries in ho. ; 
nour | For you, fir——I was born free, and vil bat 
not curb my ſpirit, nor is it for your. authority to tem let. 
it: give me the uſage of a man of honour, or 'tis nd ] 
your government ſhall proted you. FER oi (Ext ne. 
Gow, I am ſorry to ſee this, niece, for your ſake. 
Elv. Wou'd he were not my brother. ] 
Enter Don Manuel, evith Angelina. by 
D. Man. Divide the ſpoil amongſt you: this fair ca- bee 
tive I only challenge for myſelf. | | abc 
Gov. Ha! ſome prize brought in. 
Sail. Sir, ſhe's yours; you fought, and well «MW 1 
ſerve her. * 
Gow. Noble Don Manuel, welcome on ſhore ! If Ire 
you are fortunate ; for I preſume that's ſome unc 
mon prize. Jan 
D. Man. She is indeed——Theſe ten years I ba. 
known the ſeas, and many rough engagements there | 
but never ſaw ſo ſmall a bark ſo long defended, with ſua 
incredible valour, and by two men ſcarce arm'd 100 ler 


Gow, Is't poſſible ? 
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D. Man. Nay, and their contempt of death, when 
ken, exceeds even all they acted in their freedom. 
Gow, Pray tell us, fir, 
D. Man. When they were brought aboard us, both 
kſarm'd, and ready to be fetter'd, they look'd as they 
had ſworn never to take the bread of bondage, and on 
: ſudden ſnatching up their ſwords (the younger taking 
firſt from this fair maid a farewell only with his eyes) 
both leapt into the ſea, 
Gov. Tis wonderful, indeed. 
D. Man. It wrought ſo much upon me, had not our 
own ſafety hinder'd (at that time a great ſhip purſuing 
us) [ wou'd in charity have taken em up, and with 
their lives they ſhould have had their liberty. | 
Ang. Too late, alas! they're loſt! (Heart-wounding 
thought! for ever loſt !——I now am friendleſs, miſer- 
able, and a ſlave, | 
D. Man. Take comfort, fair one, perhaps you yet again 
may ſee *em : they were not quite a league from ſhore, 
and with ſuch ſtrength and courage broke through the 
rolling waves, they cou'd not fail of life and ſafety. 
Ang. In that laſt hope, I brook a wretched being: 
but it they're dead, my woes will find ſo many doors to 
let out life, I ſhall not long ſurvive 'em. | 
Elv. Alas! poor lady ! Come, fir, miſery but weeps 
tie more, when ſhe is gaz'd on——we trouble her, 
[Exeunt Elv. and Gow: 
D. Man. Now, my fair captive, tho' I confeſs you 
beautiful, yet give me leave to own my heart has long 
been in anather's keeping ; therefore the favour I am 
about to aſk, you may at leaſt hear with ſafety. 
Ang. This has engag'd me, fir, to hear. 
D. Man. Theſe three years have T honourably lov'd 
a noble lady, her name Louiſa, the beauteous niece of 
great Ferrara's duke: her perſon and fortune uncon- 
irouPd, ſole miſtreſs of herſelf and me, who long have 
languiſn'd in an hopeleſs conſtancy. Now I perceive, 
in all your language and your looks, a ſoft'ning power, 
nor can a ſuit by you promoted be deny'd ; therefore T 
vou d awhile intreat your leave to recommend you, as 
her companion, to this lady's favour: and (as J am ſure 
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youll ſoon be near her cloſeſt thoughts) if you en 
think upon the honeſt courteſies I hitherto have ſhey 
your modeſty, and in your happy talk, but name wit 
any mark of favour me, or my unweary'd love, *twou!l 
be a generous act, would fix me ever grateful to i 
memory, | 

Ang. Such poor aſſiſtance, fir, as one diſtreſs'd, like 
me, can give, ſhall willingly be paid: if I can ſteal by 
any thoughts from my own misfortunes, reſt aſſur'd, 
they'll be employ'd in healing yours. 

D. Man. I'll tudy to deſerve this goodneſs; for the 
preſent, think my poor houſe your own; at night I! 
wait on you to the lady, *till when I am your guard. 

Ang. You have bound me to your ſervice 

[ Exeunt D. Man. and Ang, 
The SCENE changes to a church, the weſpers ſupprid 
to be juſt ended, ſeveral walking cut. Carlos and Den 

Lewis ring near Louiſa and Honoria, Louiſa c. 

Serving Carlos. 

Hon. Come, madam, ſhall we walk out? The croud' 
pretty well over now. | 

Leu. But then that melancholy ſoftneſs in his look ! 

| [To herſalf. 


Hon. Couſin! Donna Louiſa ! 
Lo. Even in his devotions too, ſuch graceful adora: 
tion ſo ſweet a | 

Hon. Coufin, will you go ? 

Lou. Pſhaw, time enough 
little this way. 

Hen. What's the matter with her? 

[They walk from D. Lewis and Carlos. 

Car. To what are we reſerv'd? ; 

D. Lew. For no good, I am afraid -M il 
luck don't uſe to give over, when her hand's in; ſhe's 
always in haſte —One misfortune generally comes 
galloping in upon the back of another — Drowning 
we have eſcap'd miraculouſly ; wou'd the fear of hang- 
ing were over too; our being ſo ſtrangely ſav'd from one, 
ſmells damnably rank of the other. Tho? I am oblig'd 
to thee, Carlos, for what life I have, and I'll thank 
thee for't, if ever I ſet foot upon my eſtate again: faith, 


Prithee let's walk: 
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{ was juſt gone; if thou hadſt not taken me upon thy 
back the laſt hundred yards, by this time 1 had been 
food for herrings and mackrel— but it's pretty well as 
it is; for there is not much difference between ſtarvin 
and drowning all in good time—we are poor enou oh 
in conſcience, and I don't know but two days more 
faſting might really make us hungry too. 

Lau. They are ſtrangers then, and feem in ſome ne- 
ceſſity. [Alae. 

Car. Theſe are light wants to me, I feel 'em none, 
when weigh'd with Angelina's loſs; when J reflect on 
her diſtreſs, the hardſhips and the cries of helpleſs 
bondage; the inſolent, the deaf deſires of men in power; 
O! Icou'd wiſh the fate that ſav'd us from the occan's 
fury, in kinder pity of our love's diſtreſs, had bury'd us 
in one wave embracing. 

Lu, How tenderly he talks! this were indeed a 
loyer ! | LAſide. 

D. Lea. A moſt unhappy loſs indeed! but come, don't 
deſpair, boy; the ſhip that took us was a Portuguz/e, of 
Liſbon too, I believe; who knows but ſome way or other 
we may hear of her yet? Come, don't be melancholy. 

Car. In that poor hope I hve O thou dread 
power! ſtupendous Author of univerſal being, and of 
thy wond'rous works, that virgin wife, the maſter- piece, 
look down upon her; let the bright virtues of her un- 
tainted mind ſue for, and protect her: O let her 
youth, her ſpotleſs innocence, to which all paſſages in 
heaven ſtand open, appear before thy throne diſtreſs'd, 
and meet ſome miracle to ſave her! | 

Lov, Who would not die, to be fo pray'd for? [A/ides 

D. Leaw, Faith, Carlos, thou haſt pray'd heartily, 
Pll fay that for thee ; io that if any good fortune will 
pay us a viſit, we. are ready to receive her now, as ſoon 
as ſhe pleaſes. Come, don't be melancholy. 

Car, Have I not cauſe? Were not my force of faith 
ſuperior to my hopeleſs reaſon, I could not bear the 
inſults of my fortune ; but I have rais'd myſelf, by 
elevated faith, as far above deſpair, as reaſon lifts me 
from the brute. 

D. Lew, Why now, would not this make any ore 
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weep, to hear a young man talk ſo finely, when bez 
almoſt famiſh'd ? 

Lou. What are you ſaying, couſin ? 

Hon. I wou'd have ſaid, madam, but you wou'd not 
hear me. 

Lou. Prithee forgive me, I was in the oddeſt thought: 
let's walk a little. I'll have him dogg d. [ 4/ae.] Faqus! 
[Whiſpers.) What was't you aſk'd me, couſin ? 

Hon. The reaſon of your averſion to Don Manuel! 
you know he loves you. 

Low. J hate his love. 

Hon. But why, pray-? you know 'tis honourable, and 
ſo is his family; nor is his fortune leſs ; I ſhould think 
the more deſirable, becauſe his courage and his conduct 
on the ſeas have rais'd it ; nay, with all this, he's ex- 
tremely modeſt too. 

Lou. Therefore I might hate him. 

Hen, For his modeſty ? | 

Lou. Is any thing ſo ſleepy, ſo flat, and inſuppert- 
able, as a modeſt lover? 

Hen. Wou'd you bear impudence in a lover? 

Lou. I don't know; it's more tolerable in a man, than 
the woman; and there muſt be impudence on the one 
fide, before they can both come to a right underſtanding, 

Hon. Why, what will you have him do? 

Low. That's a very home queſtion, couſin ; but, if! 
lik'd him, I cou'd tell you. 

Hon. Suppoſe you did like him? 

Lou. Then I would not tell you. 

Hon, Why ? . 

Lan. Becauſe I ſhould have more diſcretion. 

Hon. Bleſs me! ſure you would not do any thing you 
would be aſham'd to tel] ? 

Lon. That's true; but if one ſhou'd, you know, 
*twou'd be filly to tell, No woman would be fond of 
ſhame, ſure. 

Hon. But there's no avoiding it in a ſhameful action. 

Lou. Don't be poſitive, 

Hon. All your ends would ſhun you, point at you. 

Lou. And yet you ſee there's a world of friendſlup 
and good-breeding among all the women of quality. 
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Hon. Suppoſe there be? 

Lou. Why then, I ſuppoſe, that a great 1 many. of them 
are mightily hurry'd in the care of their reputation, 

Hen. So you conclude, thata woman doing an ill thing, 
does herſelf no harm, while her reputation's ſafe. 

Lon. It does not do her ſo much harm; and, of twe 
evils, I'm always for chuſing the leaſt. 

Hon. What need you chulz either ? 

Lou. Becauſe I have a vaſt fortune in my own hands, 
and love dearly to do what I have a mind to. 

Hon. Why wen't you marry then? 

Low, Becauſe then I muſt only do as my huſband * 
a mind to; and J hate to be govern'd: on my ſoul, I 
would not marry, to be an Eng/z/þ wife; not but the dea? 
jolting of a hackney-coach, and an eaſy huſband, are 
frange temptations ; but from the eold comfort of a fine 
coach with ſprings, and a dull huſband with none, good 
Lord deliver me: but then, the inſolence of ours is in- 
ſupportable, becauſe the naſty law gives 'em a power 
over us, which nature never deſign'd em. For my part, 
I had rather be in love all days of my life, than marry. 

Hon. That is, you had rather bear the diſeaſe, than 
have the cure, 

Lon. Marriage is indeed a cure for love; but love's a 
liſeaſe I wou'd never be cur'd of; therefore no more 
phyſick, dear couſin; no more huſbands 1 hate your 
bitter draughts——not but Pm afraid I am a little fe- 
rerſh——you'll think me mad. 

Hen. What's the matter? | 
Lov, Did you obſerve thoſe ſtrangers that have walk'd 
us. | 

Hin. Not much; but what of them? 

Liu, Did you hear nothing of their talk ? 

Hon. I think I did; one of 'em, the younger, ſcem'd 
concern d for a loſt miſtreſs: 

Lon. Ay, but ſo near, fo tenderly concern'd, his looks, 
as well as words, ſpeaking an inward grief, that could 
not = from every common paſſion : I muſt know more 

Im . 

Hon. br do you mean ? 

Vor. I. 
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Lon. —— Muſt ſpeak to him. 
Hon. By no means, 
Lou. Why you ſee they are ſtrangers, I believe in ſome 
neceſſity; and ſince they ſeem not born to beg rel. ef, to 
offer it unaſk*'d would add ſome merit to the charity. 
: Hon. Conſider. ; 
Lo hate it fir— fir — to 
D. Lew. Wou'd you ſpeak with me, madam ? 
Leu. If you pleaſe, with your friend nat to inter. 
rupt you, ſir. 
Car. Your pleaſure, lady? 
Low. You ſeem a ſtranger, ſir. 
Car. A moſt unfortunate one. | 
Log. If I am not deceiv'd, in want: pardon my free. 
dom—— if I have err'd, as freely tell meſo; if not, as 
earneſt of your better fortune, this trifle ſues for your 
a. ceptance. 

D. Lew. Take it, boy. . 

Car. A bounty ſo unmerited, and from an hand un- 
known, fills me with ſurpriſe and wonder : but give me 
leave, in honeſty, to warn you, lady, of a too heedleſs 
purchaſe; for if you mean it as the bribe to any evil you 
would have me practiſe, be not offended, if 1 dare not 

| 


take it. 8. 

Lou. How affably he talks l how chaſte ! how inno- Hoy 
cent his thought! he muſt be won [Ad. 8 
You are too ſcrupulous; I have no hard deſigns upon A 
your honeſty —— only this——be wiſe and cautious, if 7 
you ſhould follow me; I am obſerv'd, farewell. 7ague: ! A, 


| 
| 
[Whiſpers Jaques. & 
and bring me word immediately I am going A, 
home. [Exeaunt Lou. and Hon. C. 
| 
| 


— Will you walk, coutin ? 


D. Lew. Let's ſee, odſheart ! follow her, man WM uy | 
why tis all gold! 
Car. Diſpoſe it as you pleaſe, Ch 


D. Lew. F'll firſt have a better title to't. No, tis ſearc 
all thine, boy [ hold an hundred piſtoles ſhe's ſome Cl 
eat fortune in love with yogy——1 ſay, follow her- to nc 
nce you have loſt one wife before you had her, I'd have Cl 
you make ſure of another before you loſe her. 


Car. Fortune, indeed, has diſpoſleſs'd her of my per- 


* 
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fon ; but her firm title to my heart, not all the ſubtle 
arts or laws of love can ſhake or violate. 

D. Lew. Prithee follow her now! methinks I'd fain 
ſee thee in bed with ſomebody before 1 die. 

Car. Be not ſo poor in thought; let me intreat you 
rather to employ em, fir, with mine, in ſearch of Ange- 
lina's fortune, 

D. Lew. Well, dear Carlos, don't chide me now, 
Ido love thee, and | will follow thee. [ Exeunt. 
SCENE the ftreet. Enter Antonio and Charino. 

Ant. You heard what the ſailor ſaid, brother, ſuch a 
ſhip has put in here, and ſuch perſons were taken in it 
therefore my advice is, immediately to get a warrant 
from the government to ſearch and take *em up where- 
ever we can find em. 

Cha. Sir, you muſt not tell me—I won't be chous'd 
of my daughter; I ſhall expect her, fir; if not, I'II 
take my courſe ; I know the law. [Walks about. 

Ant, You really have a great deal of dark wi*, bro- 
ther; but if you know any courſe better thar. a war- 
rant to ſearch for her, in the name of wiſdom take it; 
if not, here's my oath, and yours, and——how now, 
where's Clody F——o0n, here he comes 

3 Clodio, e arching his pockets. 
How now ! what's the matter, boy ? 

Cl. Ay, it's gone, ſplit me. 

Ant, What's the matter ? [ Louder, 

Clo, The beſt joint in Chriſtendom. 

Ant. Clody ! | 

Ch. Sir, I have loſt my ſnuff- box. 

Ant. Pſhaw, a trifle ; get thee another, man. 

Ch, Sir, *tis not to be had beſides, I dare not ſhew 
my face at Paris without it. What do you think her 
grace will ſay to me ? 

Ne Well, upon ſecond thoughts, I am content to 
earch; 

Clo, I have ſearched all my pockets fifty times overs 
to no purpoſe. 

Cha, Pockets ! 
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Cho. It's impoſſible to fellow it, but in Pari II 
go to Paris, ſplit me. [ 4lide, 

Cha. To Paris! why you don't ſuppoſe my daughter's 
there, fir? - | 
+ Cle. I don't know but ſhe may, fir : but I am ſure they 
make the beſt joints in Europe there. _ 

Cha. Joints ! my ſon-in-law that. ſhou'd have 
been, ſeems ſtrangely alter'd for the worſe. But come, 
let's to the governor, | 
Co. PI have it cry'd, faith; or, if that won't do, [ 
have a lucky thought; III offer thirty piſtoles to the 
finder, in the Paris Gazette, in pure compliment to 
the favours of Madame la Duchefſe de——— Mum. ||| 
do't, faith. | 

Ant. Come along, Clody. [Exeunt Ant. and Cha, 

C/o. Sir, I muſt look a little, I'Il follow you preſently; 
my poor pretty box! ah, plague o my ſea- voyage. 

Enter a ſervant haſtily with a flambeau. 
Serv. By your leave, ſir, my maſter's coming; pray, 
ſir, clear the way. 
Clo. Ha! why thou art pert, my love; prithee, who 
is thy maſter, child ? | | 

Serv. The valiant Don Dart, fir, nephew to the 
govemor of Liſbon. 

Clo. Well, child, and what? does he eat every man 
he meets ? | 

Serv. No, fir, but he challenges every man that takes 
the wall of him, and always ſends me before to clear 
the way. 

Ch. Ha! a pretty harmleſs humour that. Is this he, 
child ?—you may look as terrible as you pleaſe, | 
muſt banter you, ſplit me. | 22 
| Enter Don Duart, flalking up to Clodio. 

D. Du. Do you know me, fir ? 
© Ch, Hey! ho! { Looks carele/sly on him, and gafts 
D. Du Do you know me, fir ? 

Clo. You did not fee my ſnuff-box, fir, did you ? 
D. Du. Sir, in Liſben no man aſks me a queſtion co- 
ver'd. {Strikes o Clodio's hat.] Now you know me. 

Ch. Perf-@ly well, fir. —Hi! hi! I like you migh- 
tily——you are not a bully, fir? 


Ti 
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D. Du. You are ſaucy, friend. 

Clo. Ay, it's a way I have, after I'm affronted, —— 
Thou art really the moſt extraordinary—umph——that 
ever I met with! now, fir, do you know me, ſplit me? 

D. Da. Know thee! take that, peaſant! 

| [Strikes him, and both draw, 

Clo. I can't, upon my ſoul, fir ; allons ! now we ſhall 
come to a right underſtanding. [T hey fight. 

Serv. Help! murder! help! 

Clo. Allons ! to our better acquaintance, ſir; ahah ! 
[D. Du. falls] he has it! never puſh'd better in my 
life, never in my life, ſplit me. 

Serv. O, my maſter's kill'd! help ho! murder! help! 

Clo. Hey ! why faith, child, that's very true as thou 
ſay'ſt, and ſo the devil take the hindmoſt. [Exit Clo. 

Enter officers. | 

1/ Offi. How now! who's that cries murder? 

Serv. O, my maſter's murder'd ; ſome of you follow 
me, this way he took; let's after him help ! mur- 
der! help! | [ Exit. 

2d Ofi. "Tis Don Duart. | 

% Offi. So, pride has got a fall; he has paid fer't 
non /; you have met with your match, faith, fir. Come, 
let's carry the body to the good lady his filter Denna 
Elvira; you purſue the murderer, I'Il warrant him ſome 
civil gentleman ; ye need not make too much haſte, for 
if he does *ſcape, tis no great matter Come along. 

[Exeunt with the body. 
Enter Carlos and Don Lewis. 

D. Lew. Come along, Carlos, I'm ſure *tis ſhe by 
their deſcription ; and if that brawny dog, the captain, 
has plaid her no foul play, ſhe ſhan't want ranſom, if 
all my eſtate can purchaſe it. 

Car, Now fortune guide us, 

Enter Jaques and bravoes, with a chair. 

Jaques. That's he, the talleſt be ſure you ſpare 
his perſon——only force him into this chair, and carry 
him as directed. 5 | 

1/ Bra. What muſt be done with the old fellow ? 

Jaques, We muſt have him too, leſt he ſhould dog the 
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other, and he troubleſome. If he won't come quietly, 

bring him any how, Follow ſoftly, we ſhall ſnap 

*em as they turn the corner. 

A noiſe of follow, &c., Enter Clodio haſtily from the other 
de. | 

Clo. Ah! pox of their noſes! the dogs have ſmelt 
me out! what fhall I do? if they take me, I ſhall be 
hang'd, ſplit me !——Ha! a door open! faith I'll in at 
a venture. [ Exit, 

Re-enter brawoes with Carlos in a chair, ſome haling in 

1 Don Lewis. 

D. Lew. O my poor boy Carlo: Carlos! 
help! murder! | | | 

1/7 Bra. Hold your peace, fool, if you'd be well us'd. 

D. Lew. Sir, I will not hold my peace; dogs! 
rogues | villains ! help! murder! 

1/ Bra. Nay, then by your leave, old gentleman, 
— 80, bring him along. : 

D. Lew. Aw, aw, aw! [They gag him, and carry 

him head and heels. Exeunt, 
SCENE a _—_— rag and her ſervant with 
gts. 

Flu. Is not my e en home yet ? 

Serv. I have not ſeen him, madam. 

Elv. Go and ſeek him; every where——T'l1 not reft 
till you return ; take away your lights too; for my de- 
votions are written in my heart, and I ſhall read 'em 
without a taper, [ Exeunt ſervants. 

| Enter Clodio fealing in. 

Co. Ah, poor Clody “ what will become of thee? thy 
condition, I'm afraid, is but very indifferent—follow'd 
behind, ſtopt before, and beſet on both ſides ! ah, pox 
o' my wit! I muſt be bantering, muſt I? but let me 
ſee; where am I? An odd ſort of an houſe this all 
the doors open, and no body in't ! no noiſe! no whiſper: 
no dog ſturing! | 

Elv. Who's that? 

Clo. Ha! a woman's voice. 

5 Elv. Who are you? Who waits there? Stephan ! 
ulia ! | 

Cho, Gadſo! tis the lady of the houſe ; ſhe can't ſeo 
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my unfortunate face however. Faith, I'll e'en make a 
grave ſpcech, tel] her my caſe, and beg her protection. 

Elv. Speak ! what are you ? 

Cl;. Madam, a molt unfortunate young gentleman. 

Elv. I am ſure you are a man of moſt ill manners; to 
preſs thus boldly to my private chamber. Whither 
wou'd you? What want you? " 

Cho. Gracious madam, hear me; I am a ftranger 
moſt unfortunate, and my diſtreſs has made me rudely 
preſs for your protection: if you refuſe it, madam, I 
am undone for ever by ſay, madam, I am utterly 
undone ! *T'was coming, faith. [Alide. 

Elv. Alas! his fear confounds him. What is't pur- 
ſues you, fir? 

Clo. An outcry of officers; the law's at my heels, ma- 
dam, tho? juſtice I'm not afraid of. 

Elv. How could you offend the one, and not the other? 

Ch, Being provok'd, madam, by the inſolence of my 
enemy, in my own defence, I juſt now left him dead in 
the ſtreet. [am a very young man, madam, and I would 
not willingly be hang'd in a ſtrange country, methinks; 
which I certainly ſhall be, unleſs your tender charity 
protects me — Gad, ] have a rare tongue, I have a 
rare tongue, faith ! | [ 4/ide. 

Flv. Poor wretch, I pity him. | 

Clo. Madam, your houſe is now my only ſanctuary, 
my altar; therefore I beg you, upon my knees, ma- 
dam, take pity of a poor bleeding victim. | 

Elv. Are you a Cafiihian ? 

Ch. No, madam, I was born in—in—in—what-d'ye- 
callbum in | 
Elv. Nay, I aſk not with purpoſe to betray you; 
were you ten thouſand times a Spaniard, the nation we 
Portugueſe moſt hate, in ſuch diſtreſs, I yet would give 

you my protection. | 
| Clos. May I depend upon you, madam ? am] ſafe ? 

Elv, Safe as my power, my word, or vow can make 
you: enter that door, which leads you. to a cloſet; 
Hould the officers come, 5 you expect, they owe ſuch 
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reverence to my lodgings, they'll ſearch no further than 
my leave invites 'em. 

Cho. D'ye think, madam, you can perſuade 'em ? 

Elv. Fear not, I'll warrant you; away! 

Clo. The breath of gods, and eloquence of angels, 
go along with you. | Exit. 

Elv. Alas! who knows but that the charity J afford 
this ſtranger, perbaps my brother, elſewhere, may ſtand 
in need of. How he trembles! I hear his breath come 
mort, hither, Be of comfort, fir, once more I give 
you my ſolemn promiſe for your ſafety. 

Enter ſervant and officers, with Don Duart*s body, 

Serv, Here, bring in the body——O ! madam, my 
maſter's kill'd. > 

Elv, What fay'ſt thou? ET bY ike. 

Serv. Your brother, madam, my maſter, young Don 
Diart's dead; he juſt now quarrell'd with a gentleman, 
_ who unfortunately kill'd him in the ſtreet. - 
£lv. Ah me! | | 


1/7 Offi. We are inform'd, madam, that the murderer 


was ſeen to enter this houſe, which made us preſs into 
it to apprehend him. | 7 | 

Ely. Oh! . | 

Ser. Help, hot my lady faints. [Enter tauo maidi. 

1/ Off. Give her air, ſhe*l recover. [Clodio peeps in. 
+ lo. Hey! why what the devil! am I ſafer than 
I would be now ?—Exatly [ have nick'd the houſe 
to an hair juſt ſo I did at Paris too, when I took a 
lodging at a bailiff's that had three writs againſt me 
This damn'd cloſet too has ne'er a chimney to creep out 
at— Ah, poor Clay ! wou'd thou wert fairly in a ſtorm 
at ſea again, for Pm plaguily afraid thou wert not born 
to bedrown'd. .... I GKetires. 
Elv. Stand off, my ſorrows will have way; O my un. 
happy brother! ſuch an end as this thy haughty mind 
did long fince propheſy ! and to ingreaſe my miſery, thy 
wretched ſiſter wilfully muſt make a breach of what ſhe 
has vow'd, or thou fall unreveng'd. | Revenge and jul- 
tice both ſtand knocking at my heart, but hoſpitable 
faith has barr'd their entrance: if I ſhou'd give em 
way, I am forſworn ; if not, am impious to a brother's 
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memory. Is there no means? no middle path of ſafety 
left ? muſt I protect my brother's murderer ? or break 
a ſolemn vow, on which another's life depends? 

Enter governor. 

Gov, Where's this unhappy ſight ?—Alas ! he's gone 

aſt all recovery. Reproof comes now too late. 

Elv. It ſhall beſo; I'Il take the lighter evil of the 
two, and keep the ſolemn vow to which juſt heaven was 
witneſs: the wounds of perjury never can be cur'd, but 
juſtice may _ overtake the murderer, when no raſh 
vows protect him. 

Gov. Take comfort, niece. 

Elv. O forbear; ſearch for the murderer, and remove 
the body at your diſcretion, fir, to be interr'd, while I 
ſhut out the offenſive day, and here in ſolitude indulge 
my ſorrow ; therefore I beg my neareſt friends, and you, 
my lord, for ſome few days, to ſpare your charitable viſits. 

Gev. IJ grieve for your misfortune, niece ; but ſince 
you'll have it ſo, we take our leaves; farewell—Bring 
forth the body. 
Exeunt governor and ſervants with the body, 

Clo, Hey ! what are they gone away without me? 
and by her contrivance too Gadſo! 

Elv. Whoe'er thou art, to whom Þ ve given means of 
life, to let thee ſee with what religion I have kept my 
vow, come fearleſs forth, while night's thy friend, and 
pals unknown. 

Clo, If this is not love, the devil's in't. [ Afede. 

Elv. Fly with thy utmoſt ſpeed, where I may never 
ſee thee more. | 

Clo. Ay, that's her modeſty, [Aldi. 

Elv. And let that charitable faith thou haſt found in 
me, perſuade thee to atone thy crime by penitence. 

5 Clo, Poor ſoul! I may find a better way to thank thee 
ior't, | 
Elv. You are at the door now, farewell for ever, 

Cl. Which is as much as to ſay, what wou'd I give 


to ſee you again ?—— All in good time, child 
[Exeunt. 
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. 
Enter Don Duart in his night-gown, ſurgeon, and ſervanty, 


D. Du. AY I venture yet abroad, fir ? 

Surg. With ſafety, fir, your wound waz 
never dangerous; tho' from your great loſs of blood, 
you ſeem'd awhile without ſigns of life. = 

D. Du. Sir, do you know if the gentleman that 
wounded me be in cuſtody ? 


Surg. He was never taken, fir, nor known, that! 
- could hear of, 

D. Du. I am ſorry for't; for could I find him, which 
now ſhall be my earneſt care, I would, with real fer. 
vices, acknowledge him my beſt of friends, in having 
proved fo fortunate an enemy; he has beſtowed on me a 
fecond life, which, from a clearer inſight of myſelf, 
will teach me how to uſe it better too. Hoes does my 
ſiſter ſeem to bear my fortune? 

Surg. I never knew the loſs of any friend lamented 
with more ſorrow ; ſhe ſuffers none to viſit her, nor is 
ſhe acquainted with your recovery. 

D. Du. I would not have her yet, nor any of my 
friends ; no moiſture ſooner dries than women's tears; 
and tho' 1 am apt to think my fiſter honeſt in her ſor- 
row, yet knowing her a woman, ſtill I am reſolv'd to 
make a further trial of her virtue, 

Surg. Sir, you may command my fecrecy. 

D. Ou. I thank you, fr, *twill oblige me — boy! 

Fer. Sir. 

D. Du. Do you think you know again the gentleman 
that fought me? 

Serv. I believe I may, fir. 

D. Du. I'd have you ſuddenly inquire him out; he 
ſeem'd, by his report, of France or England ; if ſo, 
you'll probably find him in ſome lewd houſe or other. 
Serv. Rather at church, fir; for no body will ſuſpe&: 
Aim there. : 

D. Du. Seek him every where; come, fir, I wait 
For you. b [Excunt 
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The SCENE changes to Louiſa's houſe. 
Enter Don Manuel and Angelina. 


D. Man. Now, madam, let my hard fortune teach 
You ſee with what 


ſevere neglect ſhe ſtill receives my humble love; no- + 


you a little to endure your own, 


thing I ſay, or do, has any weight or motion in he 
thoughts for me, ö 
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Ang. You are too diffident of your fortune; I would 


not have an honeſt mind deſpair ; ſhe ſeem'd, indeed, a 
little careleſs of you you gave her no offence, I'm 
confident, 
diſpleaſe her by an impatient ſtay——Pray go, in the 
mean time ['ll think of you——indeed Iwill. 


See, here ſhe comes; take heed how you 


D. Man. I am yours for ever [ Exeunt ſeverally. ' 


Enter Louiſa and Jaques, ſervants waiting. - 
Lou. Were they both ſeiz'd ? 


Jag. Both, madam, and will be here immediately. 


I ran before, to give your ladyſhip notice. 


Lou. You know my orders; when they are enter'd, 


bar all the doors, and on your lives let every one be 


mute, as I directed — I muſt retire awhile. - { Exeunt. 


Enter brawoes, who let Carlos out of the chair, while - 


others throw down Don Lewis gagg d and bound. 
Car. So, gentlemen, you find Ive not reſiſted you 


but now pray let me know my crime? Why have you 


brought me 


my face, perhaps you have miſtaken me for another. 


{Jaques holds up his lanthorn, nods, and exit with - 


the reft. 
You ſeem to know me, ſir— All dumb, and vaniſh'd ; 
my fortune's humourous, ſhe ſports with me. 
D. Lew. Aw! aw! | 
Car. What's here! a fellow priſoner ! who are you? 
D. Lew. Aw! aw! 
Car. Do you ſpeak no other language? - 
D. Lew. Aw! aw! aw! 
Car, Nay, that's the ſame. 
D. Lew. Oh! 


£0u'd, 


L 6 


[ Sighings = 
Car, Poor wreteh! I am afraid he would ſpeak if he 


ither ? where am I? if in 22 look in 


- 
— 


[ Lender. 
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[ Re-enter Jaques and ſervants with lights, who releaſe 
Don Lewis. 
Sure they think I walk in my fleep, and won't ſpeak, 
for fear of waking me. | 
D. Leno. Sir, your moſt humble And : ka now 
my tongue's at liberty, pray, will you do me the fa. 
vour to ſhew me the way home again ? 
What a pox, are you all dumb; [ Exeunt muter, 
Well, fir, and pray what are Carlos ! ah, my 
dear boy ! [ Kiſſes him, 

Car, My uncle! nay, then my fortune has not quite 
forſaken me; how came you hither, fir ? | 

D. Lew. Faith, like a corpſe into church, boy, with 
my heels foremoſt ; but prithee how didft thou come? 

Car. You ſaw the men that ſeiz'd us; they forc'd me 
into a chair, and brought me, | 

D. Lew, Well, but a pox plague 'em, what is all this 
for? what wou'd they have ? 

Car. That we muſt wait their pleaſure to be inform'd 
of; they have indeed alarm'd my reafon, not my con- 
ſcience; that's ſtill at reft, fearlefs of any danger. 

D. Lew. The ſons of whores won't * neither, 
Hey day! what's to be done now? 

Enter Jaques and ſervants, with a banquet, wine, and 
lights. 

Car. More riddles yet 9 ſure. 

[Jaques compliments D. Lewis to take his chair. 

D. Lew. For me ? Sir, your moſt humble ſervant; 
[S:ts.] Carlos fit down, boy. 

Ha, ha, ba! a parcel of filly dumb dogs! is this all 
the buſineſs? puppies! did they think I wou'd not come 
to ſupper, without being brought neck and heels to't? 

Car. Amazement all! what can it end in? 

D. Lew. Never trouble thy head, prithee; pox of 
queſtions ; fall to, man —— delicate food truly 
Here — dumb! prichee give's a glaſs of wine, to wet 
the way a little : come, Carla, here's, here's honeſt 
dumb's health to thee: [Drin4s.] Dumb's a very honeſt 

fellow, faith. ¶ A. ouriſp.] [Claps Jaques on the heads 
Car, What harmony s this? 


3 
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D. Lew. Rare muſick indeed! let's eat and hear it. 
1 [Muſick hergs 
Mighty fine, truly=—T have not made an heartier meal 
a great while. exif 4 wo 

Here Jaques offers à night-gown and cap to Don Lewis. 
Well, and what's to do now, lad? for me, boy? Odfo! 
we lie here, do we ?—mighty well that again, faith; 
(for I was juſt thinking to go home, but that I had 
ne'era lodging :) nay, I always ſaid honeſt dumb knew 
how to make his friends welcome—Well, but it's time 
enough yet, ſhan't we crack a bottle firſt ? Carlos is me- 
lancholy. ¶ Jaques ſhakes his head.] What! that's as 
much as to ſay, if I won't go, I ſhall be carry'd Sir, 
hour humble ſervant : [ Puts on the gown.] Well, Carlos, 
good night, ſince they won't let me have a mind to ſtay 
any longer; I'd give a piſtole tho', to know what this 
will come to Dumb, come along. 

Car. I'm bury'd in amazement—Why am TI buſy'd 
thus in trifles, having ſo many nearer thoughts that 
wound my peace? [Mufick plays again.] Ha! more mu- 
fick? I could almoſt ſay, *twere welcome now. _ 

[4 ſong here; which ended, D. Lewis appears aboves 

D. Lew. So! at laſt I have grop'd out a window, 
that will let me into the ſecret ; now if any foul play 
ſhould happen, I am pretty near the ſtreet too, and can 
bawl out murder to the watch——But mum! the door 


opens. 
| Enter Louiſa. 
Hey! ah! what dull rogues were we not to ſuſpect this 
before ! Dumb's a fly dog; 'tis ſhe, faith — tum, 
dum, dum—here will be fine work preſently, toll, dum, 
di, dum- Now I ſhall ſee what mettle my boy's 
made of; tum, dum, dum! | 
Lou. You ſeem amaz'd, fir. 
. Car, Your pardon, lady, if I confeſs it raiſes much my 
wonder, why a ſtranger, friendleſs, and unknown, ſhould 
meet, unmerited, ſuch floods of courteſy ; for, if I miſtake 
not, once this day before, I've taſted of your bounty. 
Lou, I have forgot that; hut I confeſs I ſaw you, fir. 
Car. Why then was J forc'd hither ? If you reliev'd me 
only from a ſoft compaſſion of my fortune, you cou'd 
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not think but ſuch humanity might, on the ſlighteſt hing, 


have drawn me to be gratetul. | 
Lou. T own I cou'd not truſt you to my fortune; I kney 
not but ſome other might have ſeen you—befides, me. 
thought you ſpoke leſs kind to me before. 
Car. If my poor thanks were offer d in too plain x 
dreſs, (as I confeſs, I'm little practis'd in the rules of 


grac'd behaviour) rather think me ignorant, than rude, 


and pity what you cannot pardon. 

Lou. Fie! you are too modeſt how cou'd you 
charge yourſelf with ſuch a thought? I ſcarce can think 
tis in your nature to be rude at leaſt to our ſex. 

Car. Twere more unpardonable there. 

Lou. Nay, now you are too ſtrict on the other fide; 
for there may happen times, when what the world calls 
rudeneſs, a woman might be brought to pardon ; ſea- 
fons, when even modeſty were ignorance—— Pray be 
ſeated, fir—— nay, I'll have it fo ſay, ſometimes 
too much reſpect (pray be nearer, fir) were moſt offen- 
five: ſuppole a woman were reduc'd to offer love, her 
pains of ſhame are in ſupportable: and ſhou'd ſhe call 
that lover rude, who, kindly conſcious of her wiſhes, 
bravely reſolves to take. and ſaves her modeſty the guil 
of giving? S.ppoſe yourſelf the man fo lov'd, where 


cou'd you find, at ſuch a time, excuſes for your modeſty? 


Car. If I cou'd Ive again, my eyes wou'd tell her; if 
not, I ſhou'd not eaſily believe; at leaſt, in manners, 
wou'd not ſeem to underftand her. | 

Leu. Alas! you have too poor a fenſe of woman's 
love. Think you we have no invention? You wou'd 
not underſtand her! how wou'd you avoid it? when 
even her ſlighteſt look would ſpeak too plain for that ex. 
cuſe; if not, ſhe'II ill proceed — Thus gently ſteal 
your hand, ard figh, and preſs it to her heart, and 
then look wiſhing in your eyes, till love himſelf ſhot 
forth, and wak'd you to-compaſlion. 

Car. Amazing ! can ſhe be the creature ſhe deſcribes? 

Low. ©! they have ſuch ſubtle ways to fteal into à 
lover's heart; ray, if ſhe's reſolv'd, not all your ſtrength 


of modeſty can guard you; ſhe'd preſs you ſtill with 


plainer, firgnger proots ; her life, her fortune ſhou'd be 
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yours: for where a woman loves, ſuch gifts as theſe are 
trifles ; thus, like the lazy minutes, would ſhe fteal 
'em on, which once but paſt, are quite forgotten. | 
| [Gives him jewels. 

Car. Is't poſſible! can there be ſuch a woman? 

Lou. Fie! I cou'd chide you now; you wou'd not 
ſare be thought ſo flow of apprehenfion ? 

Car. I wou'd not —— 
uncharitable, to ſuppoſe there cou'd be ſuch a one. 
Lou. Nay, now you force me to forſake my ſex, and 
tell you plain — JI cannot ſpeak it——yet you muſt 
know—But tell me, muſt I needs bluſh to own a paſſion 
that's ſo tender of you? I am this creature fo reduc'd 
for you, and all you've ſeen ſuppoſed was natural, all 
but the ſoft reſult of growing love Why are yow 
Rill thus fix'd, and ſilent? what is't you fear? 

Car. Monſtrous ! Alas, and rifinge 

Lou. What is't you ſtart at? 

Car. Not for your beauty; tho? I confeſs you fair to 
a perfection, complete in all that may engage the eye: 
but when that beauty fades (as time leaves none unvi- 


ſited) what charm ſhall then fecure my love? Your 


riches? No an honeſt mind's above the bribes of 
fortune: for though diſtreſſed, a ftranger, and in want, 
I thus return 'em thankleſs: be modeſt, and be vir- 
tuous, Pll admire you, all good men will adore you, 
and when your beauty and your fortune are no more, 
wil ſtill deliver down your name rever'd to ages; but 
while you thus enſlave your generous reaſon to ſo in- 
temperate a folly, your very nature ſeems inverted : 
cou'd you but one moment calmly lay it by, you'd find 
ſuch a vile indignity to your ſex, as modeſty could 
never pardon, 

Lou. If I appear too free a lover, and talk beyond 
the uſual courage of my fex, forgive me; I'll be again 
the fearful, ſoftening wretch, that you would have 
me: my wiſhes ſhall be dumb, unleſs my eyes may 
ipeak *em ; or if I dare to touch your hand, it ſhall 
be geatly trembling, and unperceiv'd as air; nay, fix'd 
and filent, as your ſhade, PII watch whole winter 
nights content, and liſtening to your ſlumbers ; is this 


y be thought ſo vain, or ſo 
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intemperance? for pity ſpeak, for I confeſs your hard 


reproofs have ſtruck upon my heart. O! ſay you will 


be mine, and make your own conditions. If you 
4, $00 my temper, bind me by the moſt ſacred tye, 
and let my love, my perſon, and my fortune, lay. 
- fully he yours, 

Car. Take heed ! conſider yet, even this humility be 
not the offspring of your firſt unruly paſſion : but fince 
at leaſt it carries ſomething of a better claim to my con- 
cern, [']] be at once ſincere, and tell you, *tis impoſſible 
that we ſhould ever meet in love. | 
Tou. Impoſſible! O! why ? 

Car, Becauſe my love, my vows, and faith, are given 
to another: therefore, ſince you find I dare be honeſt, 
be early wiſe, and now releaſe me to my fortune. 

Lou. I cannot part with thee. 

Car. You muſt ! I cannot with my reaſon-——Pray 
let me paſs! why do you thus hang upon my arm, and 
ſtrain your eyes, as if they had power to hold me ? 
Lou. Ungrateful! will you go? take heed ! for you 
have prov'd I am not miſtreſs of my temper. 

Car. I ſee it, and am ſorry, but needed not this threat 
to drive me; for ſtill I dare be juſt, and force myſelf 
away. [ Exit Carlos, 
Lou. O torture! left! refus'd! deſpis'd ! Have J 
thrown off my pride for this? O! inſupportable— 
If I am not reveng'd, may all the well. 

; [Walks diſorder d. 

D. Lew. What a pox, are all theſe fine things come 
to nothing then ? Poor ſoul! ſhe's in great heat 
truly Ah! filly rogue! now could I find in my 
heart to put her into good humour again [ have a 
great mind, faith Odd! ſhe's a hummer! —4 
8 mind, I han't had ſuch a mind a great while 
Hey! ay ! I'Il do't, faith—if ſhe does but ſtay now; 
ah! if ſhe does but ſtay! [As he was getting from the 

balcony, Louiſa is Heading to Jaques, 

Leu. Who waits there? 1 

| Enter Jaques, 
'Where's the ſtranger ? 


fn 
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Jag. Madam, I met him juſt now walking haſtily 
about the gallery, 1 

Lou. Are all the doors faſt? 

Jag. All barr'd, madam. 
Lou. Put out all your lights too, and on your lives let 
no one aſk or anſwer him any queſtion : but be you ſtill 
near to obſerve him. [Exit Jaques. 
Ah [Don Lewis drops doaun. 

D. Lew. Odſo! my back! 

Lou. Bleſs me, who's this? what are you? 

D. Lew. Not above fifty, madam. « 

Lon. Whence come you? what's your buſineſs ? 

D. Lew. Finiſhing. | 

Lou. Who ſhew'd, who brought you hither ? 

D. Lew. Dumb, honeſt dumb. Ea 

Lou. Will you be gone, fir? J have no time to fool away. 

D. Lew. Ves, but you have; what! don't I know? 

Lor. Pray, fir, who? what is't you take me for? 

D. Lew, A delicate piece of work truly, but not 
fnſhd ; you underſtand me. r 

Lou. You are mad, fir. 


D. Lew. I ſay, don't you be ſo modeſt ; for there are 


times, d'ye ſee, when even modeſty is ignorance, (pray 
be ſeated, madam nay, I'll have it ſo) ah! 
[ Sits dawn and mimicks her behaviour to Carlos. 
Lou, Confuſion! have I expos'd myſelf to this wretch 
to00 ?——had witneſſes to my folly !——nay, I deſerve 
it. | | [Stands mute. 
D. Lew. So, ſo! I ſhall bring her to terms preſently 
you have a world of pretty jewels here, madam 
ay, theſe now——theſe are a couple of fine large 
tones truly; but where a woman loves, ſuch gifts as 
theſe are trifles, [ Mimicks again. 
Lou. Inſupportable ! within there! 
Enter ſervants and bravoes. 


D. Lew. Hey! 1 [Rifeng a 
Serv. Did your ladyſhip call, madam ? i 
D. Lex. I don't like her looks, faith. [ 4/de. 


Leu. Here, take this fool, let him be gagg'd, ty'd neck 
and heels, and lock'd in a garret; away with him. 
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D. Lew. Dumb! dumb! help, dumb! dumb! ſtand 

by me, dumb! a pox of my finiſhing, aw, aw ! 
[They gag him, and carry him of 

Lon. The-inſolence of this fool was more provoking 
than the other's ſcorn; but I thall yet find ways to mea. 
ſure my revenge. | [£xit Louiſa, 

Re-enter Carlos in the dark. 

Car. What can this evilwoman mean me? the doors all 
barr'd ! the lights put out! the ſervants mute, and ſhe 
with fury in her eyes now ſhot regardleſs by me: I Wo 
the worſt wou'd ſhew itſelf, Ha! yonder's a light, Tl! 
follow it; and provoke my fortune; [ Exit 

The SCENE changes to another room. 
Angelina, with a light. 

Arg. 1 cannot like this houſe ; for now, as going tomy 
reſt, my ears were larm'd with the. cries of one that 
call'd for help: I've ſeen ſtrange faces too, that cam 
guilt and terror in their looks; and yet the officer that 
placed me here appear'd of honeſt thoughts—What cat 
this mean? no matter what, ſince nothing, but the loſt 
of him I love, can worſe: befall me! Hark, what 
noiſe ! is the door faſt? ah! l [[Goang to fout i. 

| Re-enter Carlos, and Jaques /iftening. 

Car. Ha! another lady, and alone! 

Ang. Heavens, how I tremble! 


Car. Sure, by her ſurpriſe, ſhe is not of the other's 


counſel— Pardon this intruſion, lady, I am a flranger, 
and diſtreſs'd, be not diſmay'd: I have no ill deſigns, 
unleſs to beg your charitable affiftance be offenſive. 
Ang. Ha! that voice! Ana d. 
Car. Save me, ye powers! and give me ſtrength t0 
bear this inſupportable ſurpriſe of ruſhing joy. 
Ang. My Carlos ——oh ! 
Car. Tis ſhe! my long-loſt love, my living Angelina. 
[ Embraces ber. 
Jag. Say you ſo, ſir! this ſhall to my lady. 
Faq. Say you ſo, y gal. Jaioes 
Ang. O! let me hold you ever thus, . leſt fate again 
ſhould part us. | 
Car. Twas death indeed to part, but from ſo hard 
ſeparation, thus again to meet, is life reſtor d; it draws 
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whole years to hours, and we grow old with joy in mo- 7 
ments. 

Zug. O! I were happy, bleſs'd above my ſex,. cou'd. 
but my plain ſimplicity of love deſerve your kind en- 
dearments. | 

Car. Is't poſſible! thou miracle of: goodneſs, that 
thou canſt thus ſorget the miſery, the want, the ruin 
my unhappy love has brought thee to? Truſt me, that 
ſtormy thought has lars even the very joy I had to 
ſee thee. 

Enter Jaques and Louiſa at a diftance.. 

Jag. They are there; from hence your ladyſhip may 
hear em. | | 
Lou. Leave me. [Exit Jaques, and Lou. liſtens. | 

Ang. 1 cannot bear to ſee you thus: for = ſake- o 
ee wha ; for while you ſeem in hope, I ſhall eaſily N 

| 
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be cheerful, 

Car. O, thou engaging ſoftneſs ! thy courage has re- 
viv'd me; no, we'll not deſpair ;, the guardian power 
that hitherto has ſav'd us, may now, with leſs expence- 
of providence, protect and fix us happy. <0 

Lou. Ha! ſo near acquainted — [ Behind. - 1:98 

Car. And yet our ſafety bids us part this moment, 1 
How came you hither? | 

Ang. The officer that made me captive, prov'd a 
worthy man, and plac'd me here, as a companion to 
the lady of this dwelling.. 

Car. Ha! to what end ?: 

Ang. He ſaid, to be the advocate of his ſucceſsleſs; 
love; for he confeſs'd he woo'd her honourably. 

Car. Is't poſſible? Is there a wretch fo curs'd among 
mankind, to be her honourable lover ?- 

Lou. So! [ In anger. 

Car. Take heed, my love, avoid her as a diſeaſe to 
modeſty, 


| Lou, Very well. r 9 
Car. O! I have a ſhamefal tale to tell thee of her 9 
intemperance, as wou'd ſubject her even to thy loathing. i 1 

Lou. Inſolentl— well! We! 


Ang. You amaze me; pray what 1s't? 13 
Car. This is no time to tell; I had forgot my dan- 
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ger: let it ſuffice, the doors are barr'd againſt me; noy 
this moment I am a priſoner to her fury; if thou canf 
help me to any means of ſafety, or eſcape, aſk me 10 


| _ queſtions, but be quick, and tell me. 


Ang. Now you frighten me ; but here, through ny 
apartment, leads a paſſage to the garden, at the lower 
end you'll find a mount; if you dare drop from thence, 
I'll ſhew you: but can't you ſay when I may hope again 
to ſee you ? 

Car. About an hour hence walking in the garden, 
ready for your eſcape ; ſor if I live, I'll come provide 
with the means to make it ſure——Now I dare thank 
thee, fortune, | 

Ang. You will not fail. 

Car. If I ſurvive, depend on me; till when, may 
heaven ſupport thy innocence. | 

Ang. Follow me [ Exeunt haſtily, 

Lou. Are you ſo nimble, fir ? Who waits there? [| Entr 


Jaques.] Run, take help, and ſtop the ſtranger ; hes 


now making his eſcape through the garden; fly, [Exi 
Jaques.) Love and revenge, like vipers, gnaw upon 
my quiet, and I muſt change their food, or leave my 
being; though I cou'd bear even the low contempt he 
has thrown on me, cou'd it but woo him to the leaſt re- 
turn of love; but I would bear again ten thouſand 
racks, rather than confeſs this dotage. No, if I forego 
a ſecond time that dear ſupport, my pride, may ! be. 
come as miſerable as that wretch, that deſtin'd fool he 


doats on. [Enter Angelina, and exit on the other Aide. 


Ha! ſhe is return'd ! yonder ſhe paſles ; with what al- 
ſur'd contentment in her looks how pleas'd the 
thing is ſtrangely impudent ſure ! the ugly crea- 
ture thinks I won't ſtrangle her. [Euter Jaques,] Nov 
have you brought him ? | 
Jag. Madam, we made what haſte we cou'd, but the 
gentleman reach'd the mount before us, and eſcap'd over 
the garden wall, i 
Tou. Eſcap'd, villain ! durſt thou tell me ſo? 
Jag. If your ladyſhip had call'd me a little ſooner, 


we had taken him. — Who the devil is this ſtranger ? 
| | FED 9 Aldi. 
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Lou. Fool that I am, I betray myſelf to my own ſer- 


have directions for em: go. {Exit Jaques. 
He has not left me hopeleſs yet; an hour hence he has 
promis'd to be here again; and if he keeps his word (as 
Pve an odious Cauſe to fear he will) he yet, at leaſt in 
my revenge, ſhall prove me woman. [ Exit Lou. 

| SCENE the freet. | 
Enter D. Duart diſguis'd, with a ſervant. 

D. Du. Where did you find him ? | 

Serv. Hard by, fir, at an houſe of civil recreation; 
he's now coming forth ; that's he. | 

Enter Clodio. 

D. Du. I ſcarce remember him, I would not willingly 
miltake PI obſerve him. | 

Cls. So, now 1f I can but pick up an honeſt fellow, 
to crack one healing bottle, 1 think I ſhall finiſh the 
day as ſmartly as the Grand Signior——hold, let me ſee, 
what has my haſty refreſhment coſt me here ? umb 
umb - umb [Cents his money] ſeven piſtoles, by 
Jupiter; why, What a plaguy income this jade mult 
have in a week, if ſhe's thus paid by the hour! 

D. Du. Tis the ſame; leave me [ Exit ſervant, 
Your ſervant, fir, | 

Ch, . . . Sir——your humble ſervant, | 

D. Du. Pardon a ſtranger's freedom, ſir; but when 
you know my buſineſs 

Clo. Sir, if you'll take a bottle, I ſhall be proud of 
your acquaintance ; and if I don't do your buſineſs be- 
fore we part, [Il knock under the table, 

D. Du. Sir, I ſhall be glad to drink with you, but at 
preſent am incapable of ſitting to it. 

Clo, Why then, ſir, you ſhall only drink as long as 
you can ſtand; we'll have a bottle here, fir Hey, 
Madona /! R | [ Calls at the door. 

D. Du. A very frank humour'd gentleman ; I'll know 
him farther I preſume, fir, you are not of Portugal? 

Clo, No, fir——l am a kind of a——what-d'ye- 
call um a ſort of a here—and——therian; I am a 
kranger no where. * 


D. Du. Have you travell'd far, ſir ? 


rants, ——well, *tis no matter; bid the bravoes ſtay, L 
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.Clo. My tour of Europe, or fo, fir; ——dangle 

about a little; .I came this ſummer from the jubilee, 
D. Du. Did you make any ſtay there, fir? 

Clo. No, fir, I only call'd in there at the ſalvation. 
-office, juſt bought an annuity of indulgences for life; 
got an aſſurance for my ſoul; lay with a nun, flux'd; 
and ſo came home again. 

Enter ſervant with wine. | 
So, ſo! here's the wine! come, fir, to our better ac. 
quaintance— Faith, I like you mightily—— Allen! 


Hai ſes donc ! [Kiſſes, drinks, 
Morbleu ce ne ſt pas mau vais] allons encore hey ! Viv 
amour] quand iris, &c. [ Sings, 


D. Du. I find, fir, you have taken a taſte of all the 
countries you have travell'd through; but I preſume 
your chief amuſement has lain among the ladies: you 
far'd well in France, I hape. 

Clo. Ves, faith, as far as my pocket wou'd go; the 
devil a ſtroke without it: no money, no mademoiſelle; 
no ducat, no dutcheſs ; no piſtole, no princeſs. 
By the way let me tell you, fir, your Liſbonites are 
held up at a pretty ſmart rate too was forc'd to 
come down to the tune of ſeven piſtoles here——a man 
may keep a pad of this own, cheaper than he can nde 
poſt, ſplit me.-—But, a pox on 'em, it's no wonder the 
jades are fo ſaucy in a country where there are ſo mas) 
ſwarms of unmarry'd friars, monks, and brawny je- 
ſuits ; the game may well be ſcarce, faith, where there 
are ſo many canonical poachers. Now, fir, in little 
England, where your gowns and caſſocks are honeſtly 
marry'd, your right women are as cheap as muckrel— 
Gad, fir, I have taken you a faſting velvet ſcarf out ef 
the fide-box there, and the jade has jump'd at a beef. 
Rake and a bottle; nay, ſometimes at coach-hire, and 
a ſingle glaſs of cinnamon Seven piſtoles! uncon 
ſcionable ! Odſheart, in London, now for half the ſum 
a man might have pick'd up the firſt rows of the mid- 
dle gallery. 

D. Du. I find, fir, you know England then. 

Cle. Ay, fir, and every woman there that's worth 


knowing, from honeſt Betty Sands, to the counteſs of 


— 
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Opletown, Yes, fir, I do know Londan pretty well, and 


the tide-box, fir, and behind the ſcenes; ay, and the 
green room, and all the girls and women- actreſſes there, 
ur —ſir, I was a whole winter there the particular fa- 
roorite of the giggling part — Come, ſir, if you pleaſe, 
here's Miſs Riggle's health to you. | 

D. Du. Pray, fir, how came you ſo well acquainted 

there ? , | % 
Ch. Why, fir, I firſt introduc'd myſelf with a ſingle 
pinch of Bergamot; the next night I preſented em a box 
full; next day came to rehearſal: in a week :I defir'd 
'm to uſe my name whenever they pleas'd, for what 
the chocolate houſe afforded——upon this, I was choſen 
Valentine, if 1 don't miſtake, to about eleven of em; 
and in three days more, I think, it coſt me fifty guineas 
in gloves, knots, heads, fans, muffs, coffee, tea, ſnuff- 
boxes, orangerie, and chocolate. | 

D. Bu. But pray, fir, were you as intimate at both 
play-houſes ? 

Cle. No, ſtretch ' em! at the new houſe they are ſo 
us'd to be queens and princeſſes, and are fo often in 
their airs-royal, forſooth, that Pgad, there's no reach- 
ing one of their copper-tails there without a long pole, 
or a ſettlement, ſplit me. 

D. Da. But I wonder, fir, that in a country ſo fam'd 
for handſome women, the men are ſo generally blam'd 
for their ſcandalous uſage of em. | 

Clo. O damn'd ſcandalous, fir—they uſe their miſtreſſes 
4 bad as their wives, faith: I tell you what, fir, I knew 
a citizen's daughter there, that ran away with 'a lord, 
who, in the firſt fix months of her preferment, never 
firr'd out, but/ſhe made the ladies cry at her equi- 
page; and about eight months after, I think, one 
morning reeling pretty early into a certain houſe in the 
dave, { found the ſelf-ſame, caſt- off, ſolitary lady, in 
a room with bare walls, dreſſing her dear, pretty head 
there, in the corner bit of a looking-glaſs, prudently 
ſupported by a-quartern brandy- pot, upon the head of 
an Oyſter- barrel. 

D. Du. I find few miſtreſſes make their fortunes there: 
but pray, fir, among all your adventures, has no parti- 
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cular lady's merit encourag'd you to advance your own Cl, 
mar riage ? ther, 

Clo. Sir, I have been ſo near marriage, that my wed. Mlcloſ: 
ding-day has been come, but it was never over yet, Wicim: 

lit me. Iturn 
Ph. Du. How ſo, fir? 

Cho. Why the prieſt, the bride, and the dinner, were 
all ready dreſs'd, faith; but before I could fall to, my 
elder brother, fir, comes in with a damn'd long ſtride, 
and a ſharp ftomach—ſays a ſhort grace, and—whipp' 
her up like an oyſter. | 

D. Du. You had ill fortune, fir. 

Clo. Sir, fortune is not much in my debt, for you mut 
know, fir, tho' I loſt my wife, I have eſcap'd hanging 
fince here in Liſbon, bs F | 

D. Du. That I know you have; be not amaz'd, fir. 
Clo. Hey! what the devil! have I been all this while 
treating an officer that has a warrant againſt me 
Pray, fir, if it be no offence——may I beg the favour to 
know who you are ? 3 
D. Du. Let it ſuffice, I own myſelf your friend—T an 
your debtor, ſir; you fought a gentleman they call Don 
Duart——1 knew him well; he was a proud inſulting 
fellow, and my mortal foe; but you kill'd him, and! 
thank you ; nay, I ſaw you do it fairly too; and for the 


anot! 


action,  defire you will command my ſword or fortune. D 
Ch. Pray, fir-—is there no joke in all this ? | 0 
D. Da. There, fir, the little all I'm maſter of, may 

ſerve at prefent to convince you of my ſincerity: 1 . 


may do you farther ſervice. © {Gives him a purſe 
lo. Sir, your health-—— P11 give you information 
preſently. | Drinks.) Pray, fir, do you earch the gentle- 
man's ſiſter that I fought with? that is, do you know 
what reputation, what fortune ſhe has ? 8 El 
D. Du. I know her fortune to be worth above twelve 
thouſand piſtoles; her reputation yet unſully'd : but 
pray, fir, why may you aſk this? 
Ch. Now, I'll tell you, fir 
toles, you ſay. e 391, [8 
D. Du. I fpeak the leaſt, fir. en V. 


evelye thouſand pil 
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Cl. Why this very lady, after I had kill'd her bro- 
ther, gave me the protection of her houſe ; hid me in her 
cloſet, while the officers that brought in the dead body 
came to ſearch for me; and, as ſoon as their backs were 
Iturn'd, poor ſoul, hurry'd me out at a private door, 
with tears in her cyes, faith! Now, fir, what think 
you? Is not this hint broad enough for a-man to make 
love upon? 

D. Du. Confuſion! 

Clo, Look you, fir, now, if you dare, give me a proof 
of your friendſhip ; will you do me the favour to carry 
a letter to her? 

D. Da. Let me confider, ſi— Death and fire! is all 
her height of ſorrow but diſſembled then? A proſti- 
tute even to the man ſuppos'd my murderer! If it be 
true, the conſequence 1s ſoon reſolv'd but this re- 
quires my farther ſearch May I depend on this for 
truth, fir ? 

Ch. Why, fir, you don't ſuppoſe I'd banter a lady of 
der quality? 

D. Du. Damnation! Well, fir, P!! take your letter! 
but firſt let me be well acquainted with my errand. 

Ch, Sir, I'll write this moment; if you pleaſe, we'll 
ſtep into the houſe here, and finiſh the buſineſs: over 
another bottle. | * 


Th pw = — 


D. Du. With'all my heart. | 
Clo, Allons Entrez, [ Exeunt. 
fl 
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SCENE Elvira's hou/e. 
Elvira 7s diſcover'd alone in mourning, a lamp by her. 


( Don Duart enters behind diſguis'd. 
D. Du, HUS far I am paſs'd unknown to any of 


the ſervants——now for the proof of what 
. yonder ſhe is — This cloſe retirement, 
OL. 1. : 
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thoſe ſable colours, the ſolemn filence that attends her, 
no friends admitted, nor even the day to viſit her; theſe 
ſeem to ſpeak a real ſorrow ; if not, the counterfeit i 
deep indeed Pl fathom it Madam. 

Zl. Who's there? another murderer! where are my 
ſervants? will nothing but my ſorrows wait upon me! 

D. Du. Your pardon, lady, I have no evil meaning, 
this letter will inform you of my buſineſs, and excu{ 
this rude intruſion, 

Zl. For me! whence comes it, fir ? 

D. Du. The contents, madam, will explain to you= 
She ſeems amaz'd ! looks almoſt thro? the letter—[ 
ſhould ſuſpe& the ſtranger had bely'd her, but that he 
gave me ſuch convincing circumſtances Ha! the 
pauſes ! *Sdeath ! a ſmile too I fear her now. 

Elv. My prayers are heard; juſtice at length has over. 
taken the murderer: his vow'd protection having been 
ſtrictly paid, I now unperjur'd may revenge my brother's 
blood. It lies on me, if I neglect this fair occaſion: 
but *twere not ſafe to ſhew my thought ; therefore to be 

Juſt, I muſt diſſemble, [ A/#2e.] I aſk your pardon for my 
rudeneſs, fir : upon your friend's. account, you might, 
indeed, have claim'd a better welcome. 

D. Du. So! then ſhe's damn'd, I find; but I'll hare 
more, and bring 'em face to face. [4/ide.] My friend, 
madam, thought his viſits ſhguld be unſeaſonable, before 
the ſad ſolemnity of your brother's funeral. 

Elv. A needleſs fear! my brother, fir ! Alas, I owe 
your friend my thanks, for having eas'd our family of 
ſo ſcandalous a butthen ! A riotous, unmanner'd fellow; 
1 bluſh to ſpeak of him, 

D. Du. O patience! patience! I Ad. 

Elv. Pray let him know, his abſence was the real 
cauſe of this miſtaken mourning : 'tis true, indeed, I 
give it out 'tis for my brother's death; but womers 
hearts and tongues, you know, muſt not always hold 
alliance; you'd think us fond and forward, ſhould not 
we now and then diſſemble. 

D. Da. How ſhall I forbear her? Aldi. 

Elu. I grow impatient till he's wholly mine 
to-morrow ! *tis an age ! Pll make him mine to-night— 
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Pl write to him this minute-—Can you have patience, 
fr, till I prepare a letter for you? | 
D. Da. You may command me, madam, 
Elv. I'll diſpatch immediately——will you walk this 
way, fir? | 
Du. Madam, I wait on you——Revenge and dag- 
gers! | qi [Excunt. 
The SCENE Louiſa's hou/e. | 
Louiſa and Jaques. 
Lou, Is the lady ſeiz'd ? | 
Jag. Yes, madam, and half dead with the fright. 
Lou, Let em be ready to produce her, as I directed: 
when the ſtranger's taken, bring me immediate notice 
tis near his time; away. (Exit Jaques.] Had he notlov'd 
another, methinks I could have borne this uſage, ſat me 
down alone content, and found a ſecret pleaſure in com- 
plaining; but to be ſlighted for a girl, a ſickly, poor, 
unthinking wretch, incapable of love ! that ftabs home ! 
'Tis poiſon to my thoughts, and ſwells em to revenge! 
My rival! no! he ſhall never triumph! Hark! what 
noiſe ! they have him ſure ! How now! 
Enter Jaques. 
Jag. Madam, the gentleman is taken, 
Lou, Bring him in——Revenge, I thank thee now. 
Enter bravoes with Carlos diſarm d. - 
So, fir! you arereturn'd, it ſeems; you can love then! 
You have an heart, I find, tho? not for me ! Perhaps you 
came to ſeek a worthier miſtreſs here; *twould be uncha- 
ntable to diſappoint your love I'll help your ſearch : if 
the be here, be ſure ſhe's ſafe ! Open that door there. 
SCENE draws and diſcovers Angelina with bravoes 
ready to ſtrangle her. 
Now, fir, is this the lady? 
Car. My Angelina] Oh! 
Ang. O miſerable meeting! a 
Lou. Now let me ſee you falle, and rudely throw me 
from your arms! now ſcorn my love, my perſon, and my 
fortune! now let your ſqueamiſh virtue fly me as a dit. 
eaſe to modeſty ! and tell her now your ſhameful tale o: 
my intemperance! | 
. l 4 M 2 
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Car. O! cruelty of fate, that could betray ſuch in. 
nocence | 

Lou. What, not a word to ſoften yet thy obſtinate 
averſion! thou wretched fool, thus to provoke thy ruin 
End her.. 2 [Le the braves 

Car. O, hold! for pity hold, and hear me. 

Lou. T velearn'd from you to uſe my pity »Sdeath! 
I could laugh to ſe thy ſtrange ſtupidity of love —01 
one condition yet ſhe Iives an hour, but if refus'd 

Car. Name not a refuſal, be it danger, death, or tor. 
tures, any thing that life can do to fave her, | 

Lou, Nay, it you are fo over-willing. 

Car. Speak, and I obey you. 


- 


Lou. Pk then, this moment kneel and curſe her, 


Car. Preſerve her, heaven, and ſnatch her from the 


Jaws of gapin g danger. [Kneeling.] O] may the watchful 


eye of Providence, that never ſleeps o'er innocence dil 
tre ſs'd, look nearly to her; or if ſome miracle alone can 


fave her, the ever-waking ſun, in his eternal progres 


never faw ſo fair an object to employ it on, 

Leu. Preſuming fool! were 1 inclin'd to fave her life 
(which, by my hopcs of peace, I do not mean) eanſt thou 
believe this inſolent concern for her to my face would 
not provoke, my vengeance ? 

Car. Vet hold! forgive my raſhneſs, I was to blame 
indeed ; but paſſion has tranſported both of us; low 
made me as heedleſs of her ſatety, as wild revenge has 
you, even of your neglected foul. 

Leu, What, doſt thou think to preach me from my 
Purpoſe ? - 

Car. That were too vain an hope; tho? I've a pite- 
ous Cauſe that might beſpenk, without a tongue, the 
mercy of a human heart : but if revenge alone can fate 
your fury, at leaſt miſplycc it not; mine was the offence, 
be mine the puniſhment; but ſpare the innocent, the 


gentle maid; ſhe ne'er intended yet a thought againit 


your peace; I have deſerv'd your anger, nay, andyultly 
too; ior I confeſs I ought to have given you a milder 
treatment; but to atone the crime, rip up my breall, 
and ju my neart you'll read the unhappy cauſe of my 
neglect and rudeneſs. | 


IN» 
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Lou. How he diſarms my anger! but muſt my rival 
triumph then? 

Ang. Charge me not with abhorr'd ingratitude: be 
witneſs, heaven, [I'll for ever ſerve you, court you, and 
confeſs you my preſerver. 

Car. For pity, yet reſolve, and force your temper to a 
moment's pauſe : do not debaſe your generous revenge 
with cruelty ; that every common wretch can take; the 
ſavage brutes can ſuck their fellow creatures blood, and 
tear their bodies down ; but greater human ſouls have 
more pride to curb, and bow the ſtubborn mind of what 
they hate; and ſuch revenge, the nobler far, I offer now 
to you; fee at your feet my humbled ſcorn imploring, 
cuil'd, and proſtrate, like à vile ſlave, that falls below 
your laſt contempt, and trembling: bags for mercy. 

Lou. He buries my, revenge in bluſhes, 

Ang. O! generous proof of the molt faithful love! 

Car. Think what a glorious triumph it would be, that 
when your ſwoln reſentment, wild revenge, and indigna- 
tion, all ſtood ready, waiting for the word, you call'd your 
forceful reaſon to your aid, reſolv'd, and took that ty- 
rant paſſion captive to your gentle pity; Ol twere ſuch 
a god-like inflance of your virtue, as might atone, if 
poluble, even crimes to come: revenge, like this, can 
never give you that continu'd peace of mind witch mer- 
may: compaſſion has a thouſand ſecret charms; think 
you "twere no delight of tought, o heel the wounds 
0! bleeding lovers, to make two poor affl te! wretches 
dapp;, whoſe higheſt crime is loving well aud faithfully ? 
Were it no ſoothing joy, no ſecret pride, to raiſe em 
from the laſt deſpair to hope? to life and ide reitor'd ? 
Now, on my heart, I read a ſtruggling pity in your eye! 
O cheriſh it, and ſpare our innocence! Perhaps the 
ſtory of our chaſte affections, once complete, may live 
a fair example to ſucceeding times, for which polterity 
hall Rand indebted to your virtue. 

Lou. Releaſe the lady go. | [Fxeunt bravves. 
And now farewell my follies, and my miſtaken love; for 
[ confeſs the fair example of your mutual faith, your 
tenderneſs, humility, and tears, have quite ſubdu'd 
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my ſoul; at once have conquer'd and reform'd me: Of 


you have given me ſuch an image of the contentſul 
peace, th' unſhaken quiet of an honeſt mind, that noy 
I taſte more ſolid joy, being but the inftrument of you 
united virtuous love, than all my late falſe hopes pro. 
pos'd even in the laſt indulgence of my blind deſires; 
ncw love long and happily ; forgive my follies paſt, and 
you have overpaid me. Joins their Handl. 

Car. O] providential care of innocence diſtreſs'd! 

Ang. O! miracle of rewarded love! 

Car. What ſhall I fay? I ſcarce have yet the power 
of thought amidſt this hurry of tranſporting joy! My 
Angelina { do I then live to hold thee thus? O! I har 
a thouſand things to fay, to aſk, to weep, and hear d 
thee=— But firſt let's kneel and pay our thanks to hex 
ven, and this our kind preſerver; to whoſe moſt hap- 
Py change we owe even all our lives to come, which 
cheerful gratitude can pay. N 

Lou. Nay, now you give me a confuſion. | Raiſes en, 
But if you dare truſt me with the ſtory of your love's dil 
treſs, as far as my fortune can, command it freely to 
ſur ply your preſent wants, or any future means propos'd 
to give you laſting happineſs. | 

Car, Eternal roundsof never-ending peace reward yout 
wond'rous bounty; and when you know the ſtory df 
our fortune, as we ſhall ſoon find due occaſion to relate 
it, we cannot doubt 'twill both deſerve your pity and 
aſſiſtance. But I have been too buſy in my joy, I al 
moſt had forgot my friendly uncle, the antient gentle 
man that firſt came hither with me; how have you dib 
pos'd of him? 

Lou. I think he's here, and ſafe——who waits there! 
Trpet Jaques.] Releaſe the gentleman above, and tel 

im that his friends deſire him. [Exit Jaques.] You! 
pardon, fir, the treatment I have ſhewn him ; he made 
a little too merry with my folly, which, I confeſs, 
that time, ſomething too far incens'd me. 

Car. He's old and cheerful, apt to be free; but he" 
be ſorry when his humour gives offence. 

Enter Don Lewis, Jaques bowing to him. 


D. Lew, Prithee, honeſt dumb, don't be ſo ceremo- 
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ious! A pox on thee, I tell thee it's very well as it is, 
| W (only my jaws ake a little;) but as long as we're all 
friends, 1t's no great matter My dear Carlos“ I muſt 
buſs thee, faith — Madam, your humble ſervant 
beg your pardon, d'ye ſee——you underſtand me. 
[Exit Jaques, 


- 


Lon. T hope we are all friends, fir. 

D. Leau. I hope we are, madam I am an honeſt old 
fellow, faith; tho' now and then I am a little odd too. 

Car, Here's a ſtranger, uncle! 

D. Lew. What, my little bloſſom ! my gilliflower ! 
my roſe! my pink! my tulip! faith, I muſt ſmell thee. 
[Salutes Angelina. ] Od, ſhe's a delicate noſegay ! I mult 
have her touz'd a little Carlos] you muſt gather 
to-night ; I can ſtay no longer Well, faith: I am 
heartily zoy*d to ſee thee, child. 

Ang. I thank you, fir, and wiſh I may deſerve your 
love, Our fortune, once again, is kind; but how it 
„comes about 
f D. Lew, Does not ſignify three- pence; when fortune 
pays me a viſit, I ſeldom trouble myſelf to know which 
g ſhe came — I tell you, I am glad to ſee you, 

Enter Jaques. 
0 Jag. Madam, here's the Lord Governor come to wait 
pon your ladyſhip. 
i Lon, At this late hour! What can his buſineſs be? 
188 Pefire his lordſhip to walk in. 


| Enter Governor. 
. Cow. Pardon, madam, this unſeaſonable viſit. 
ja Loy. Your lordſhip does me honour. 


Gov. At leaſt, I hope, my buſineſs will excuſe it: 
18 ome ſtrangers here below, upon their offer'd oaths, de- 
188 Panded my authority to ſearch your houſe for a loſt 
bung lady, to whom the one of em affirms himſelf the 
+ father ; but the reſpect I owe your ladyſhip made me re- 


* 
ji 

4 

* 

4 

4 1 
* 

. 

4 : 

4 

* 

4 
7 

4 

5 
I 
U L 
4 

— 

n 
* 
Ke” 
> 
* 
oF 
wy 
* 
* bed 
* 
1 
4} 
4 
1 
3 
+ (54 
+ (XJ 
* 4& 
by 

4 
# Bs 
1 

y 
) 
* 

Ze? 

17 0 
4 
4 
eel 
'| 
_ 
= 
vt 

1 4 
ES: 

2 
8 
4 | j 

4 

| . 
my 
45 
1% 

4 l 


: EL 
17 
: 4:0 - 
e 
1 
1 
f 10 
+ FR 
e « 
0 
7 
* .* 
G = 
1 
1 
b 
l Ki 
MF 
4 1 
bs d \ 
\ 
: 
: : 
q 4 
Ll 
= 
LT”. . 
f 
R 1 
ii 
1 
9 
7 
N 
4 
U 
. a3 
1 
1 
1 - 
_ 7...” 
SA [4 
— # 
. 
». TH * 
f 
174 
ifs . 
** 1 
4 
i! $8 - 
: 
166-8 
1% 
„ 
Je 4 
Y _ 
= 
3 "4 
\ 0 
| 4 
44 
18 
N N 
1 
14 
1 
14 Y + o 
XY 
is = 
mn 
0 2 4 
0 2 A | 
\ 1's G 
4 
' 
18 * 
4 
, 
- 
1 0 
44 
Ny 
WT 
= 
# 
* 
7 T 
"44 
1 18 
* 
1 *. 
4 
13 
474 
1 
. 
' 
0 
1 
* 
Ll 
. 
4 
5 Pr 
- nn 
48 4 
F * 
+. , 
13 4m 
+ ©. 
| Fh \ 
5 


10 
"4 
74 


a fuſe their ſearch, till I had ſpoken with yu. 
Ang. It muſt be they Now, madam, your protection, 
er we yet are loſt, ; 
Lox, Be not congern'd : wou'd you avoid em? | 
M 4 . | 
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Car. No, we muſt be found; let 'em have entrance: 
we have an honeſt cauſe, and would provoke its trial. 

Leu. Conduct the gentlemen without. [ Zæit Jaques, 
My lord, I'Il anſwer for their honeſty ; and, as they are 
ſtrangers, where the law's ſevere, muſt beg you'd favour 
and aſſiſt em. 

Gow, You may command me, madam ; tho? theres 
no great fear; for having heard the moſt that they cd 
urge againſt *em, I found in their complaints more ſpleen 
and humour, than any juſt appearance of a real injury, 

Enter Den Manuel, Charino, Antonio, and Clodio. 

Cha. I'll have juilice. 

Ant. Don't be too hot, brother. 

Cha. Sir, I demand juſtice, 

D. Man. That's the lady, fir, I told you of. 

Cho. Ah, that's ſhe, my lord, lam witneſs, 

Car. My father! Sir, your pardon, and your blefling, 

Ant, Why truly, Carlos, I begin to be a little recos- 
cil'd to the matter; I wiſh you well, tho? I can't join 
you together; for my friend and brother here 1s very 
obſtinate, and will admit of no ſatisfaction: but, hoy- 
ever, heaven will bleſs you in ſpite of his teeth. 

Cha. This is all contrivance ] Roguery ! I am abus d 
I fay, deliver my daughter — ſhe is an heireſs, ſir ; and 
to detain her, is a rape in law, fir, and I'll have you all 
hang'd ; therefore no more delays, fir ; for tell you be- 
forehand, Iamawiſe man, and *tis impoſſible to trick me. 

Ant. 1 ſay, you are too poſitive, brother; and when 
you learn more wiſdom, you'll have ſome. | 

Cha. I ſay, brother, this is mere malice, when you 
know in your own conſcience, I have ten times your un- 
deritanding ; for you fee I am quite of another opinion! 

1 demand juſtice againk 


that raviſher, 
Gow. Does your daughter, fir, complain of any vio- 
lence ? 
Cha. Your lordſhip knows young girls never com- 
PR when the violence is over; he has taught het 
etter, I ſuppoſe. | 
Ang. [To Charino, Ineeling.] Sir, you are my father, 
bred me, cheriſh'd me, gave me my affections, taught 
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me to keep em bitherto within the bounds of honour, 
and of virtue; let me conjure you, by the chaſte love 
my mother bore you, when ſhe preferr'd, to her miſtaken 


beſtow my perſon where thoſe affections ne'er can fol- 
low [ cannot love that gentleman more than a filter 
ought ; but here my heart's ſubdu'd, even to the laſt 
compliance with my fortune; he, fir, has nobly wog'd 
and won me ; and I am only his, or miſerable, 

Cha. Get up again. 

Gov, Come, fir, be perſuaded ; your daughter has 
made an honourable and happy choice; this ſeverity will 
but expoſe yourſelf and her, 

Cha. My lord, I don't want advice; I'll conſider with 
myſelf, and reſolve upon my own opinion. 

Enter Jaques. 

Jag. My lord, here's a ſtranger without enquires for 
your lordſhip, and for a gentleman that calls himſelf 
Clodio. 

Clo. Hey! Ab, mon cher Ami! 

Enter Don Duart diſguisd. | 
Well, what news, my dear, has ſhe anſwer'd my letter? 

D. Du. There, fir This to your lordſhip. 
[Gives him a letter, and whiſpers. 
Gov. Marry'd to-night, and to this gentleman, ſay'ſt 
thou? I am amaz'd. | 

D. Du. He is her choice, my lord. | 

Clo. ¶ Reading the letter.] Um um Charms 
—irreh{tible—excuſe ſo ſoon - Paſſion - Bluſhes Con- 
ſentProviſion Children — Settlement Marriage 
If this is not plain, the devil's in't. Hold, here's 
more, faith Reads to bimſelf.] 5 

D. Man. How ſhall I requite this goodneſs ? [Zo Lou. 

Lou. | owe you more than I have leiſure now to pay: 
preſs me not too far, leſt I ſhould ofter more than you 
are willing to receive. Favours, when Jong with-held,. 
ſometimes grow talteleſs ; over-faſting often palls the 
appetite, | | | 

D. Man. The appetite of love, like mine, can never 
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die; it would be ever taſting and unſated. 
[They ſeem to talk apart. 

Gow, Tis very ſudden—but give my ſervice, I'll wait 
upon her. | 
Cho, Ha, ha, ha! Poor ſoul! Il be with her pre. 
ſently ; and, faith, ſince I have made my own fortune, 
Pl een patch up my brother's too. Hark you, my dear 
dad that ſhou'd ha“ been—this buſineſs is all at an end 
—for, look you, I find your daughter's engag'd ; and, 
to tel] you the truth, ſo am I faith ! If my brother ha 
a mind to marry her, let him ; for I ſhall not, ſplit me— 
And now, gentlemen and ladies, if you will do me the 
honour to grace mine and the Lady Elvira's wedding, 
ſuch homely entertainment as my poor houſe affords, 
you ſhall be all heartily welcome to. 

D. Lew. Thy houſe! ha, ha! well ſaid, puppy! 

Ch. Ha! old Tefty / 

_ Cha. What doſt thou mean, man? 8 To Clo, 

Gov. "Tis even fo, I can aſſure you, fir ; I have my- 
ſelf an invitation from the lady's own hand, that con- 
firms it: I know her fortune well, and am ſurpriz'd at it. 

Ang, Bleis'd news! This ſeems a forward ftep to re- 
concile us all, 

Cha. If this be true, my lord, J have been thinking 
to no purpoſe ; my defign is all broke to pieces. 

Ant. Come, brother, we'll mend it as well as we can; 
and ſince that young rogue has rudely turn'd tail upon 
your daughter, I'll fill ap the blank with Carlos's name, 
and let the reſt of the ſettlement ſtand as it was. 

Cha. Hold, Pl! firſt ſee this wedding, and then give 
you my final reſolution. 

Clo. Come, ladies, if you pleaſe, my friend will ſhew 
you, 

Lou. Sir, we wait upon you. | 

Cha. This wedding's an odd thing! 

D. Lew, Ha, ha! if it ſhould be a lie now, | Exeunt, 
The SCENE changes to Elvira's apartment. 

Elvira alone, with Clodio's letter in her hand. 

Elv. At how ſevere a price do women purchaſe an 
unſpotted fame! when even the juſteſt title can't aſſure 
poſſeſſion: when we rellect upon the inſolent and dail/ 
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wrongs which men and ſcandal throw upon our aQions, 
*twere enough to make a modeſt mind deſpair : if we 
are fair and chaſte, we are proud ; if free, we are wan- 
ton; cold, we are cunning ; and if kind, forſaken : 
nothing we do or think on, be the motive e'er ſo juſt, 


or generous, but ſtill the malice or the guilt of men 


interprets to our ſhame : why ſhould this ftranger elſe, - 


this wretched ſtranger, whoſe forfeit life I raſhly ſav'd, 
reſume from that miſtaken charity to tempt me with 
his love. [Enter a ſervant.] Hark! what muſick's that? 
[Flouriſhe 
Serv. Madam, the gentlemen are come. 
Elv. Tis well; are the officers ready > 
Serv. Yes, madam, and know your ladyſhip's orders. 
Elu. Conduct the company, Now juſtice ſhall un- 
cloud my fame, and ſee my brother's death. reveng'd. 
[Mufic plays. 
Enter Clodio, D. Duart, Gowernor,. D. Manuel, Louiſa, 
Carlos, Angelina, Antonio, Charino, ad D. Lewis, 
Clo, Well, madam, you ſee Pm punttual—you've 
nick'd your man, faith; 'm always critical—to a mi- 
nute; you'll never ſtay for me. Ladies and gentlemen, 
I defire you'll do me the honour of being better acquaint- 


ed here My lord-—— 

Gov. Give you joy, madam. 

Clo, Nay, madam, I have brought you ſome near re- 
lations of my own too—This Don Antonio, who will 
ſhortly have the honour to call you daughter. 

Ant. The young rogue has made a:pretty choice, faith. 

Clo. 'This Don Charino, who was very near having 
the honour of calling me ſon, 'This my elder brother—- 
and this my noble uncle, Don Cholerick—Snaphorto de 


Teſty. 

D. Lew. Puppy. 

Clo. Peeviſh. | 

D. Lew. Madam, I wiſh you joy with all my heart; 
but truly, I can't much adviſe you to marry this gentle- 
man, becauſe, in a day or two, you'll really find him ex- 
tremely ſhocking ; thoſe that know him, generally give 


him the title of Don Di/malls Thickſcullo de Halfwitto. 
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Clo. Well ſaid, nuncle, ha, ha! 

D. Da. Are you provided of a prieſt, fir? 

Glo. Ay, ay, pox on him, wou'd he were come tho'. 

D. Du. So wou'd I, I want the cue to act this juſtice 
on my honour ; yet I cannot read the folly in her looks, 

[ 4/ide, 

Gov. You have ſurpriz'd us, madam, by this fudden 
marriage. 

Ely I may yet ſurprize you more, my lord. 

D. Du. Sir, don't you think your bride looks melan- 
choly? | 

Clo. Ay, poor fool ! ſhe's modeſt- but 1 have a 
cure for that — Well, my princeſs, why that demure 
look now? 

Elv. | was thinking, fir, | 

Clo. I know what you think of—— You don't think 
at al! You don't know what to think—You neither 
ſee, hear, feel, ſmell, nor taſte—— You han't the right 
uſe of ſome of your ſenſes—In ſhort, you have it. Now, 
my princeſs, have not I nick'd it? 

Elv. I am ſorry, fir, you know ſo little of yourſelf, 
Or me. 


7 Enter a ſervant, 
Serv, Madam, the prieſt is come. 


Ev. Let him wait, we've no occaſion yet Within 
there —ſeize him. [Several officers ruſh in, <vho ſeize 
D. Du. Ha! Clodio, and bind hin. 


Gov. What can this mean ? 

Clo. Gad me! whag, is my dear in her frolicks already! 

Ev, And now, my lord, your juſtice on that mur— 
derer. 

Gow. How, madam ! 

C/o. That bitch, my fortune! | 

D. Lew. Madam, upon my knees, I beg you don't 
carry the jeſt too far, but if there be any real hopes of 
his having an halter, let's know it in three words, that I 
may be jure at once for ever, that no earthly thing, but 
a reprieve, can ſave him. [Apart 10 Elvira. 

Ant. Pray, madam, who accuſes him? 

Elv. His own confeſſion, fir, 

Car. Of murder, ſay you, madam ? 
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Elv. The murder of my brother. 

C. Where was that confeſſion made? 

Elv. After the fact was done, my lord, this man, pur- 
ſu'd by juſtice, took ſhelter here, and, trembling, begg'd 
of me for my protection; he ſeem'd indeed a ſtranger, 
and his complaints jo pitiful, that I, little ſuſpicious of 
my brother's death, promis'd, by a raſh and ſolemn vow, 
| wou'd conceal him; which vow heaven can witneſs 
with what diſtraction in my thoughts I ſtrictly kept, and 
paid; but he, alas! miſtaking this my hoſpitable charity 
for the effects of a moſt vile prepoſterous love, proceeds 
upon his error, and in his letter here addreſſes me for 
marriage; which, I once having paid my vow, anſwer'd 
in ſuch prevailing terms, upon his folly, as now have, 
unprotected, drawn him into the hands of juſtice. 

D. Dx. She is innocent, and well has diſappointed 
my revenge. [ 4/ide. 

D. Lew. So, now I am a little eaſy—The puppy will 
be hang'd. 

Gov, Give me leave, madam, to aſk you yet ſome far- 
ther queſtions, 

Clo. Ay I ſhall be hang'd, I believe. 

Cha. Nay then, 'tis time to take care of my daughter; 4 
ſor Jam now convinc'd, that my friend Clody is diſpos'd 1 
of—and ſo, without compliment, do ye ſee, children hq 
heaven bleſs you together. || Joins Car. and Ang. hands. v4 

Car. This, fir, is a time unfit to thank you as we FP. 
ought, al 
Ant, Well, brother, I thank you however; Carlos is Wl 
an honeſt lad, and well deſerves her; but poor Clody's 
ill fortune I cou'd never have ſuſpected. 

D. Lew. Why you would be poſitive, though you 
know, brother, I always told you Diſmal wou'd be 
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hang'd ; I muſt plague him a little, becauſe the dog has 1 

been pert with me Coch! how doit thou do? Ha! þ 

vhy you are ty'd! 1 
Clo, J hate this old fellow, ſplit me. of 
D. Leav, Thou haſt really made a damn'd blunder 4 


. r 


here, child, to invite ſo many people toa marriage-knot, 


and inſtead of that, it's like to be one under the lefx 
ear, 
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Clo. I'd fain have him die. 


D. Lew. Well, my dear, III provide for thy going 


off, however; let me ſee! you'll only have occaſion for 2 
noſegay, a pair of white gloves, and a coffin : look you, 
take you no care about the ſurgeons, you ſhall not be 
anatomiz'd—T']l get the body off with a wet finger 
tho' methinks I'd tain ſee the inſide of the puppy too, 

Clo. O! rot him, I can't bear this. 

D. Zew. Well, I won't trouble you any more noy, 
child; if I am not engag'd, I don't know but I may 
come to the tree, and ſing a ſtave or two with thee—Nay, 
FI riſe on purpoſe, —tho? you will hardly ſuffer before 
twelve o'clock neither—ay, juſt about twelve —abou 
twelve you'll be turn'd off. 

Clo. O! curſe conſume him! 

N I am convinc'd, madam, the fact appears too 
Plain, | 

D. Leav. Ves, yes, he'll ſuffer. Abd.. 

Gov. What ſays the gentleman ? Do you eonfeſs the 
fact, fir? 

Clo. Will it do me any good, my lord? 

Gow. Perhaps it may, if you can prove it was not 
done in malice, | 

Cho. Why then, to confeſs the truth, my lord, I did 
Pink him, and am ſorry for't ; but it was none of m) 
fault, ſplit me. 

Elv. Now, my lord, your juſtice. 

D. Du. Hold, madam, that remains in me to pive; 
for know, your brother lives, and happy in the proof 
of ſuch a ſiſter's virtue. [ Diſcovers himſelf. 

Elv, My brother! O! let my wonder ſpeak my joy! 

Clo. Hey! [Clodio and his friends ſeem ſur pris d. 

Gov. Don Duart living and well! how came this 
ſtrange recovery: 

D. Du. My body's health the ſurgeon has reſtor'd; 
but here's the true phyſician of my mind: the hot dil- 
temper'd blood, which lately render'd me offenſive to 
mankind, his juſt reſenting ſword let forth, which gave 
me leiſure to reflect upon my follies paſt, and, by rellec- 
tion, to reform, 


Elv. This is indeed a happy change! 
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Cov. Releaſe the gentleman, | 

Clo, Here, Tefty, prithee do ſo much as untze this a 
little. | | 
D. Lew. Why ſo I will, firrah ; I find thou haſt done 
4 mettled thing, and I don't know whether it's worth 
my while to be ſhock*'d at thee any longer. 

Elv. I afk your pardon for the wrong I have done you, 
fir, and bluſh to think how much I owe you for a brother 
thus reſtor d. 

Clo. Madam, your very humble ſervant, it's mighty 
well as it is. | 

D. Du. We are indeed his debtors both; and, ſiſter, 
there's but one way now of being grateful : for my ſake, 
give him ſuch returns of love as he may yet think fit 
to aſk, or you with modeſty can anſwer. 

Clo. Sir, I thank you, and when you don't think it 
impuderice in me to wiſh myſelf well with your ſiſter, I 
ſhall beg leave to make uſe of your friendſhip. 

D. Du. This modeſty commends you, fir. | 

Ant. Sir, you have propos'd like a man of honour, and 
if the lady can but like of it, ſhe ſhall find thoſe among 
us that will make up a fortune to deſerve her, 

Car. I wiſh my brother well, and asIonce offer'd him 
to divide my birth-right, I'm ready till to put my words 
into performance. 

D. Lew. Nay then, ſince I find the rogue's no longer 
like to be an enemy to Carlos, as far as a few acres go, 
Pl! be his friend too. 


D. Du. Siſter ! 
Elv. This is no trifle, brother; allow me a conve- 


nient time to think, and if the gentleman continues to 
deſerve your friendſhip, he ſhall not much complain I 


am his enemy. 
D. Lew. So! now it will be a wedding again, faith. 


D. Man. And if this kind example could prevail on 
705 

Lou. If it could not, your merit has ſufficient power: 
from this moment, 1am yours for ever. 

D. Man. Which way ſhall I be grateful ? 

C/o, Nay then, ſtrike up again, boys—and, with the 
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lady's leave, I'll make bold to lead 'em up a dance 
& la mode d Angleterre. [ T hey dance, 
D. Lew. So, | io! bravely done of all ſides ; and now, 


Carlos, we'll een toaſt our noſes over a chirping bottle, 


and laugh at our paſt fortune, 

Car. Come, my Angelina / 
Our bark, at length, has found a quiet harbour, 
And the diſtreſsful voyage of our loves 
Ends not alone in ſafety, but reward. 
Now we unlade our freight of happineſs, 
Of which, from thee alone, my ſhare's deriv'd: 
For all my former ſearch in deep philoſophy, . 
Not knowing thee, was a mere dream of life ; 
But love, in one ſoft moment, taught me 2 
Than all the volumes of the learn'd cou'd teach; 
Gave me the proof when nature's birth began, 
To what * end th' ETERNAL form'd a Man, 

[Exeuut omns, 
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M Epilogue's a tax on authors laid, 


And full as much unwillingly is paid. 1 
Cod lines, I grant, are little worth, but yet, jt! 
Coin has been always eaſier rais d than wit, Kg 


(1 fear we'd made but very poor campaigns, 

Had funds been lewy'd from the grumbling brains.) 
Befide, to what poor purpoſe ſhould we plead, 

hen you have once reſelv'd a play ſhall bleed ? ö 
But then again, a wretch, in any cue, 4 
Has leave to ſay why ſentence ſhould not paſs. 1 
Firſt, let your cenſure from pure judgment flow, "i 
And mix with that ſeme grains of mercy too; 17 
On ſome your praiſe like wanton lovers you beflow, iN 
Thus have you known a woman plainly fair, 1 
At firſt ſcarce worth your two days pains or care WY 


Without a charm, but being young and new, | 5 

(You thought five guineas far beyond ber due.) i 
But when purſu'd by ſome gay leading lover, bo 
Then every day her eyes nevus charms diſcover 4 
Till at the laſt, by crouds of beaus admir d, | "" 
SY has rais'd her price to what her heart defir'd, 9 ö 
New goauns and petticoats, which her airs reguir'd. 2 


So miſs, and poet too, when once cry'd up, 
Believe their reputation at the top 3 

And now, that while the liking fit has ſeiz'd you, 

vhe cannot look, he write, too ill to pleaſe you. 

How can you bear a ſenſe of love ſo groſs, 

To let me faſhion on your taſte impoſe ? | 

Your taſte refin'd, might add to your delight ; : 
Poets from you are taught to raiſe their flight ; 

For as you learn to judge, they learn to writes 
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She Wou'd, and She Wou'd Not; 


OR THE 


KIND IMPOSTOR. 


A 


CO ME D Y. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


| Don Manuel, father to Roſara, Mr. Cib ber. 
Don Ppilip, ſlighted by Hypolita, Mr. Booth, 
Don Louis, nephew to Don Manuel,, 
and friend to Don Philip, | 


Octavio, in love with Ro/ara, Mr. Mills. 

Trappanti, a caſt ſervant of Don Mr Doobbl 
Philip's, enkethman, 

Seto, lervant to Don Philip, Mr. Bulleck, 


Hoſt, Alguazile, and Servants. 


W O M E N. 
Hypolita, ſecretly 1 in 1 love RY 1285 Mrs. Mountfort 


Philip, | 
Rofara. in love with 5 F. Mrs. Santlinu. 
Flara, confident to Hypolita, Mrs. Bicinell, 
Viletta, woman to Ro/ara, Mrs, Saunders. 


SCENE, MADRID. 


* 


To the Moſt Illuſtrious 
JAMES Dvxz or ORMOND. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 


UR late happy news from Vigo had+ſo general an 
0 influence on the minds of the people, that it's no 
wonder this play had a favourable reception, when the 
cheerfulneſs and good-humour of the town inclin'd 
them to encourage every thing that carried the leaſt pre- 
tence to divert them. But the beſt part of its fortune 
is, that its appearing firſt this ſeaſon has given it a ſort 
of a title to your Grace's protection, by being at the 
fame time (among many worthier acknowledgments) 
the inſtrument of the ſtage's general thanks for the 
proſperous days we promiſe ourſelves from the conſe- 
quence of ſo glorious an action. An action which, con- 
lider'd with the native greatneſs of your mind, will 
eaſily perſuade us, that the only reaſon to ſuppoſe the 
ancient heroes greater than the modern is, that they 
had better poets to record them: but, from your Grace's 
happy conduct this ſummer, we are convinc'd that their 
poetry may now outlive their greatneſs ; and if modefty. 
would ſuffer truth to ſpeak, ſhe*d plainly ſay, What 
they did fall as ſhort of you, as what you did exceeds 
what they have greatly faid, that they wrote as boldly 
as the Engliſh gt; and you lead them with the ſame 
ſpirit that the ancients wrote. 

The nation's public and ſolemn praiſe to heaven, and 
that under their repreſented thanks in parliament to 
you: the univerſal joy, and the deafening acclamations 
that echo'd your return, were ſtrong confeſſions of a 
benefit received beyond their power to repay ; and to 
oblige beyond that power, 1s truly great and glorious. 
But Providence has fix'd you in ſo eminent a degree of 
honour, and of fortune, that nothing but the glory of 
the action can reward it. The unfeign'd and growing 
wiſhes you have planted in the people's hearts, are a ſin- 


SS £7. wo A Waxes. Eons £ 
Ws S's ——- 


286 The Epiſile Dedicatory. 


cere acknowledgment that's never paid, but when prext 
actions like your own deſerve it, which have been ſo 
frequent in the dangerous and delightful ſervice of your 
country, that you at laſt have warm'd their gratitude 
into a cordial love ; for 'tis hard to ſay, that we were 
more pleaſed with our victory, than that the Duke of 
Ormond brought it us, But 1 forget myſelf ; the plea. 
ſure of the ſubjecl had almoſt made me inſenſible of the 
danger of offending, If I were ſpeaking to the world 
only, I have ſaid too little; but while your Grace i 
my Reader, I know the ſeverity of your virtue won't 
eaſily forgive me, unleſs I let the ſubject fall, and in- 
mediately conclude myſelf, | 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 
Your Grace's moſt devoted, 


Moſt obliged, and 


Moſt obedient ſervant, 


C. CIBBER. 
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PROLOGUE. 


( Pitics, tho? Plays without your ſmiles ſub/it, 
M Yet this was writ to reach your gen'rous taſte, 
And not in ftern contempt of any other gueſt. 
Our humble author thinks a Play ſhould be, 
Tho” ty'd to rules, like à good ſermon, free 
From pride, and ſtoop to each capacity. 
Tho) he dares not, like ſome, depend aloue 
Won a fingle character new ſhewn, 
Or only things well ſaid to draw the town. 
duch Plays, like logſer beauties, may have power 
To pleaſe, and ſport away a wanton hour 
But wit and humour, with a juſt deſigns 
Charm, as when beauty, ſenſe and virtue join. 
duch was his juſt attempt; tho' tis confeſt 
He's only vain enough t hade done his beſt : 
For rules are but the poſts that mark the courſe, 
Which way the rider ſhould direct his horſes 
He that miſtakes his ground is cas iy beat, 
Tho' he that runs it true mayn't do the feat, 
For *tis the training genius that muſt win the heat: 
O'er choak-jade to the ditch a jade may lead, 
But the true proof of Pegaſus's breea [ /peed. 
Is when the laſt act turns the lands with Dimple's 
View then in ſhort the method that he takes ;| 
His plot and perſons he from nature makes. 
Who for no bribe of eſt he willingly forſakes, 
His wit, if any, mingles with his plot, 
Which ſhould on no temptation be forgot: 
His action's in the time of acting done, 
No more than from the curtain, up and down. 
While the firft muſic plays, he moves his ſcene 
A little ſpace, but never ſhifts again. 
From his de gn no perſon can be par d, 
Or ſpeeches lopt, unleſs the whole be marr'd : . 
No ſeene of talk for talking's ſake are ſhewn, 
Where moſt abruptly, when their chat is done, 
Adtors go off, becauſe the poet can t go on. 


— 


— 


PROL O G U E. 


His firſt act offers ſomething to be dene, 

And all the refs but lead that action on; 

Which when purſuing ſcenes i th end diſcover, 

The game's run down, of cour/e the play is over, 
Thus much be thought 'twas requifite to ſay, 

(For all bere are nit crit. cs born ) that they 

Who only us'd to lik, might learn to taite a play. 
But now he flies for ref ge to be fair, 

Whom be mujt own the abliſt judges here, 

Since all the ſprings f his deſigu but move 

From beauty's cruelty. ſubdu d by love : 

B''en they whoje hearts are yet 9 muſt know 

In the ſame caſe, ſure, what their own wou'd do: 

You beſt ſhould judge of love, fence love is born of you, 


| 


che Wou'd, and She Wou'd Not; | 
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The KIND IMrosTOR. 


. 


a2 I, 
SCENE, an inn in Madrid, 


Enter Trappanti alone, talking to himſelf. 
Taps my friend Trappanti, thou'rt in a very 


thin condition; thou haſt neither maſter, meat, nor 

money : not but, could'ſt thou part with that un- 
appeaſable itch of eating too, thou haſt all the ragged 
virtues that were requiſite to ſet up an ancient philo- 
ſopher. Contempt and poverty, kicks, thumps, and 
thinking, thou haſt endur'd with the beſt of 'em; but 
——when fortune turns thee up to hard faſting, that is 
to ſay, poſitively not eating at all, I perceive thou art a 
downright dunce, with the ſame ſtomach, and no more 
philoſophy than a hound upon horſe-fleſh Faſting's 
a devil Let me ſee—this I take it is the moſt fre- 
quented inn about Madrid, and if a keen guelt or two 
mould drop in now Hark! 

Hot. (Within.] Take care of the gentlemen's horſes 
there, ſee 'em well rubb'd and litter'd. 

Trap. Juſt alighted ! If they do but ſtay to eat now! 
Impud-nce aſſiſt me; hah! a couple of pretty young 
ſparks, faith! 

Enter Hypolita and Flora in men's habits, a ſervant with 
a porlmanieau,. 
Trap, Welcome to Madrid, fir ; welcome, fir, 
Flo. Sir, your ſervant. 
Vor. I. N 
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Serv. Have the horſes pleas'd your honour ? 

Hyp. Very well, indeed, friend : prithee ſet down the 
portmanteau, and ſee that the poor creatures want no- 
thing ; they have perform'd well, and deſerve our care, 

Trap. I'll take care of that, fir; here, oſtler! 

IæExeunt Trap. and ſervan;, 

Flo. And pray, madam, what do I deſerve, that have 
Joſt the uſe of limbs to keep pace with you? *Dſheart! 
you whipt and ſpurr'd like a fox-hunter. It's a ſign you 
had a lover in view; I'm ſure my ſhoulders ake as if [ 
had carried my horſe on 'em. 

Hyp. Poor Flora ! thou art fatigu'd indeed, but] 
ſhall find a way to thank thee for't. 

Flo. Thank me, quotha! Egad I ſhan't be able to ſt 
this fortnight: well, I'm glad our journey's at an end, 
however ; and now, madam, pray what do you propoſe 
Will be the end of our journey ? 

Hyp. Why, now I hope the end of my wiſhes — 
2 Philip, I need not tell you how far he is in my 

eart, 

Flo. No, your ſweet uſage of him told me that long 


enough ago; but now, it ſeems, you think fit to contels | 


it; and what is't you love him for, pray ? 

Hyp. His manner of bearing that uſage. 

Flo. Ah, dear pride! how we love to have it tickled! 
But he does not bear it you ſee, for he's coming poſt 


to Madrid to marry another woman; nay, one he ne. 


ver ſaw. 
1 Hyp. An unknown face can't have very far engag d 
im. 
Flo. How came he to be engag'd to her at all? 
Hyp. Why I engag'd him. | 
Flo. To another ? : 
Hyp. To my whole ſex, rather than own I lov'd him. 
Flo. Ah! done like a woman of courage. : 
Hyp. I could not bear the thoughts of parting with 
my power; beſides, he took me at ſuch an advantage, 
and preſs'd me ſo home to a ſurrender, I could have 
tore him piece-meal, 
Flo. Ay! I warrant you, an infolent——agreeable 


3 


ltd (ob A tFiis SS , A NV ﬀro 


— — 2 — — — — — ow > 2v=x+ oo 


— my I A & 


0 ty — 


Se Wod'p, and She Wov'p Nor. 291 


puppy. Well, but to leave impertinence, madam, 
ray how came you to ſquabble with him? 

Hyp. I'll tell thee, Flora you know Don Philip wants 
no charms that can commend a lover; in birth and 
quality I confeſs him my ſuperior ; and *tis the thought 
of that has been a conſtant thorn upon my wiſhes. I 
never ſaw him in the humbleſt poſture, but ſtill I fancied 
he ſecretly preſum'd his rank and fortune might deſerve 
me: this always ſtung my pride, and made me over-aCt 
it. Nay, ſometimes when his ſufferings have almoſt 
drawn the tears into my eyes, I've turn'd the ſubje& 
with ſome trivial talk, or humm'd a ſpiteful tune, tho? 
I believe his heart was breaking. 

Flo. A very tender principle, indeed. 

Hyp. Well, I don't know, *twas in my nature, But 
to proceed This, and worſe uſage, continued a long 
time; at laſt, deſpairing of my heart, he then reſolv'd 
to do a violence on his own, by conſenting to his fa- 
ther's commands, of marrying a lady of conſiderable 


fortune here in Madrid: the match is concluded, ar- 


ticles are ſeal'd, and the day is fix'd for his journey. 
Now, the night before he ſet out, he came to take his 
leave of me, in hopes, I ſuppoſe, I would have ſtaid 
bim. I need not tell you my confuſion at the news; 
and though I would have given my ſoul to have de- 
ferr'd it, yet finding bim, unleſs I bade him ſtay, re- 
ſolv'd upon the marriage, J (from the pure ſpirit of 
contradiction) ſwore to myſelf I would not bid him 
do it, ſo call'd for my veil, told him I was in halte, 
begg'd his pardon, your ſervant, and ſo whipt to 
prayers, 
Flo. Well ſaid again, that was a clincher: ah ! had 
not you been better at confeſſion ? | 
Hyp. Why really I might have ſav'd a long journey 
by it, To be ſhort, when I came from church Don 
Philip had left this letter at home for me, without re- 
quiring an anſwer Read it 
Flo. Reads. ] Your uſage has made me juſily deſpair of 
you, and now gny change muſt better my condition : 
at haſt it has reduc'd me io a neceſſity of trying the 
| N 2 | 
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laſt remedy, marriage with another; if it prove in- 
efeftual, I only wiſh you may, at ſome hours, remember 
how little cauje I have given you to have made n 


for ever miſerable. | 
PHILIP, 


Poor gentleman ! very hard, by my conſcience ! Indeed, 
madam, this was carrying the jeſt a little too far. 

Hyp. Ah! by many a long mile, Flora but what 
would you have a woman do when her hand's in ? 

Flo. Nay, the truth on't is, we never know the diffe- 
rence between enough and a ſurfeit ; but, love be prais'd, 
your ſtomach's come down for't. ; 

Hyp. Indeed *tis not altogether ſo high as *twas, In 
a word, the letter ſet me at my wits end, and when! 
came to myſelf, you may remember you thought me 
bewitch'd, for I immediately call'd for my boots and 
breeches, a ſtraddle we got, and ſo rode after him. 

Flo. Why truly, madam, as to your wits, I've not 
much alter'd my opinion of 'em, for I cannot ſee what 
you propoſe by it. 

Hyp. My whole deſign, Flora, lies in this portman- 
teau, and theſe bre-ches. 

F. A notable deſign, no doubt; but pray let's 
hear it. 5 

Hyp. Why, 1 do propoſe to be twice married be- 
tween em. 

Fl Howl twice! 

Hyp. By the help of the portmanteau I intend to marry 
myſelf to Don Philip's new miſtreſs, and then — II 
put off my bre ches and marry him. 

Flo. Now | begin to take ye: but pray what's in the 
portmanteau? and how came you by it ? 

Ly. I hired one to ſteal it from his ſervant at the 
laſt inn we lay at in To.edo; in it are jewels of value, 
preſents to my bride, gold good ſtore, ſettlements, and 
credential letters to certify, that the bearer (which | 
intend to be mv ſelf) is Do, Philip, only ſon and heir 
of Don Fernando de las Torres, now reſiding at Sewille, 
wWlence we came. d LES 

Flo. A very ſmart undertaking, by my troth: and 
Pray, madam, what part am | to act ? 


Po, 
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H. My woman ſtill; when I can't lie for myſelf 
you are to do it for me, in the perſon of a couſin- 
german, | | 

Flo. And my name is to be | 

Hyp. Don Guzman, Diego, Mendez, or what you 
pleaſe ; be your own godfather. 

Flo. Egad, I begin to like it mightily ; this may 
prove a very pleaſant adventure, if we can but come 
of without fighting, which, by the way, I don't eaſily 
perceive we ſhall; for, to be ſure, Don Philip will make 
the devil to do with us, when he finds himſelf here be- 
fore he comes hither, 

Hyp. O let me alone to give him ſatisfaction. 

Flo. I'm afraid it muſt be alone, if you do give him 


ſatisfaction; for my part, 'T can puſh no more than I 


can ſwim, 

Hyp. But you can bully upon occaſion. 

Flo. I can ſcold when my blood's up. 

Hyp. That's the ſame thing. Bullying would be 
ſcolding in petticoats. 

Flo. Say ye ſo? Why then Don, look to yourſelf; if 


don't give you as good as you bring, PII be content 


to wear-breeches as long as I live, tho? I loſe the end of 
my ſex by it. Well, madam, now you have open'd the 
plot, pray when does the play begin? 

Hyp. I hope to have it all over in leſs than four hours ; 
we'll juſt refreſh ourſelves with what the houſe affords, 
comb out our wigs, and wait upon my father-in-law—— 
How now ! what would this fellow have ? 

Enter Trappanti. 

Trap. Servant, gentlemen ; 1 have taken nice care of 
your nags ; good cattle they are by my troth, right and 
ſound 1 warrant 'em; they deſerve care, and they have 
had it, and ſhall have it if they ſtay in this houſe —— 
I always ftand by, fir, ſee 'em rubb'd down with my 
own eyes Catch me truſting an oftler, I'Il give you 
leave to fill for me, anddrink for me too. 

Flo. J have ſeen this fellow ſomewhere, | 

Trap. Hey day! what no cloth laid ! was ever ſuch 
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attendance! Hey, houſe! tapſter! landlord! hey! 
[Aocks) What was it you beſpoke, gentlemen? 
Hp. Really, fir, I aſk your pardon, I have almoſt 
forgot you. 

Trap. Plhah ! dear fir, never talk of it; I live here 
hard by— I have a lodging I can't call it a lodg. 
ing neither that is, I have a—— ſometimes I am 
here, and ſometimes I am there, and fo here and there 
one makes ſhifts, you know. Hey! will theſe peo- 
ple never come ? [ Knocks, 

p. You give a very good account of yourſelf, (ir, 

Trap. O! nothing at all, fir: Lord, fir !==—=yas it 
fiſh or fleſh, ſir? | 

Flo. Really, fir, we have beſpoke nothing yet. 

Trap. Nothing! for ſhame! it's a ſign you are young 
travellers; you don't know this houſe, fir; why they'll 
let you ſtarve if you don't ſtir, and call, and that like 
thunder too — Hey _ C777 

Hyp. Ha! you eat here ſometimes, I preſume, ſir? 

Trap. Umph! Ay, fir, that's as it happens 
I ſeldom eat at home, indeed Things are generally, 
you know, ſo out of order there, that Did you hear 
any freſh news upon the road, firs? 

Hyp. Only, ſir, that the King of France loſt a great 
horſe-match upon the Ap t'other day. 

Trap. Hah! a very odd place for a horſe-race, — 
but the King of France may do any thing——Did you 
come that way, gentlemen ? or—Hey ! [ Knocks» 

. Enter Hoſe. | 

Hit. Did you call, gentlemen ? 

Trap. Yes, and baw] too, fir: here, the gentle- 
men are almoſt famiſh'd, and nobody comes near 'em: 
what have you in the houſe now that will be ready 
preſently? . 3 
Haſt. You may have what you pleaſe, fir. 

Hyp. Can you get us a partridge ? 


He. Sir, we have no partridges; but we'll get you 


v hat you pleaſe in a moment: we have a very good 
neck of mutton, fir; if you pleaſe it ſhall be clapt 
down in a moment. | 

Hyp. Have you no pigeons or chickens ? 


ar 
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1 Hoft. Truly, fir, we have no fowl in the houſe at i 
'- Wh preſent ; if you pleaſe, you may have any thing elſe in | 
a moment. 
1 Hyp. Then prithee get us ſome young rabbits. 
Hoſt. Upon my word, fir, rabbits are ſo ſcarce they 


* are not to be had for money. 
3 Flo. Have you any fiſh ? | 
* Hoſt, Fiſh! Sir, I dreſt yeſterday the fineſt diſh that 


ever came upon a table; I am ſorry we, have none left, | 

ir; but, if you pleaſe, you may have any thing elle #1 

in a moment, | 
Trap. Pox on thee, haſt thou nothing but any-thing- 

elſe in the. houſe ? -_ 
Het. Very good mutton, fir, i 
Ayp. Prithee get us a breaſt then, | 
Heſt. Breaſt! Don't you love the neck, fir ? f 
Hyp. Ha' ye nothing in the houſe but the neck? 
Hot, Really, fir, we don't uſe to be ſo unprovided, 

but at preſent we have nothing elle left. 
Trap. Faith, ſir, I don't know but a nothing-elſe 

may be very good meat, when any-thing-elſe is not to 


be had, 4 
Hyp. Then prithee, friend, let's have thy neck of 4 
mutton before that is gone too. 4 
Trop. Sir, he ſhall lay it down this minute, I'll ſee it 1 
done: gentlemen, I'll wait upon ye preſently ; for a A 
minute I muſt beg your pardon, and leave to lay the 1 
cloth myſelf. | * 
Hyp. By no means, fir, 1 
Trap. No ceremony, dear ſir; indeed Þ'll dot. 4 

[ Exeunt Hoſt and Trap. 1 

Hyp. What can this familiar puppy be ? ij 


Flo. With much ado I have recollected his face. 
Don't you remember, madam, about two or three years 
ago Don Philip had a truſty ſervant call'd Trappanti, 
that us'd now and then to ſlip a note into your hand as 
you came from church ? : 

Hyp. Is this he that Philip turn'd away for ſaying I 
was as proud as a beauty, and homely enough to be 
g00d-humour'd ? + | 
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Flo. The very ſame, I aſſure ye; only, as you fee, 
ſtarving has alter'd his air a little. 

Hyp. Poor fellow! J am concern'd for him: what 
makes him ſo far from Seville? 

Flo. I'm afraid all places are alike to him. 

Hp. I have a great mind to take him into my ſervice, 
his aſſurance may be uſeful, as my caſe ſtands, 

Flo. You would not tell him who you are ? 
Hp. There's no occaſion for it P11 talk with 

im. 


Enter Trappanti. 

Trap. Your dinner's upon the ſpit, gentlemen, and 
the cloth is laid in the beſt room——Are you not for a 
whet, fir? What wine? What wine? Hey! 

Flo. We give you trouble, fir. 

Trap, Not in the leaſt, fir——Hey ! L Knocks, 

Enter Het. 

Heft. D'ye call, gentlemen ? 

Hyp. Ay ; what wine have ye N 

Heft. What ſort you pleaſe, fir, 


Flo. Sir, will you pleaſe to name it? [To Trap, | 


Trap. Nay, pray fir, 
- Hp. No ceremony, dear fir; upon my word you 
all. 
Trap. Upon my ſoul you'll make me leave ye, gen- 
tlemen, f | 
Hyp. Come, come, no words! prithee, you ſhall. 
. Pſha! but why this among friends now! 
Here! have ye any right Galicia ? 
Hoft. The beſt in Spain I warrant it. 
Trap. Let's taſte it; if it be good, ſet us out half a 
dozen bottles for dinner, 
Heft. Yes, fir. I Exit Het. 
Flo. Who ſays this fellow's a ſtarving now ? On my 
conſcience, the rogue has more impudence than a lover 
at midnight. i 
Hyp. Hang him, *tis inoffenſive, P11 humour him. 
—— Pray, fir, (for I find we are like to be better ac- 
ee ted, therefore I hope you won't take my queſtion 
111, 
Trap. O dear fir! 
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Hp. What profeſſion may you be of? 


5 Trap. Profeſſion, ſir?— I—I—Ods me! here's the 
at wine. [Eater Hot.) Come, fill out—hold—let me taſte 
it firſt-ye blockhead, wou'd you have the 2 
drink before he knows whether it be good or not? 
e, [Drinks.]J—Yes, 'twill do give me the bottle, Pll 


fill myſelf. Now, fir, is not that a glaſs of right 
wine ? | 
Hyp. Extremely good indeed. —But ſir, as to my 


queſtion. 
Trap. I'm afraid, fir, that mutton won't be enough 


for us all. 


p Hyp. O pray, ſir, beſpeak what you pleaſe. 
Trap. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. Here, 
maſter | prithee get us a Ha! ay! get us a dozen 
1 of poach'd eggs; a dozen, d ye hear juſt to pop 


down a little. 
Hrft. Yes, fir, Going. 
Trap. Friend, let there be a little ſlice of bacon 
to every one of 'em. 


„ | Hot, Ves, fir, . © [Going 
Hyp. But, fir 
1 Trap. Odſo! I had like to have forgot here, a— 


dancho . Sancho ! ay, is not your name Sancho ? 

Hoſt. Diego, fir. 

Trap. Oh! ay, Diego! that's true indeed, Diego / 
Umph! 

Hyp. J muſt e'en let him alone, there's no putting in 
à word till his mouth's full. 

Trap. Come, here's to thee, Diego [ Drinks and fills 
again.] That I ſhould forget thy name tho”, 

Het. No great harm, fir. 

Trap. Diego, hah! a very pretty name, faith !— 
think you are married, are you not, Diego ? 

Hoſt. Ay, ay, fir. 

Trap. Hah! how many children ? 

Hoſt, Nine girls and a boy, fir, | 

Trap, Hah! nine girls— Come, here's to thee 
again, Diego: Nine girls! a ſtirring woman, I dare 
ay; a good houſewife, ha! Diego. 
Hoſt, Pretty well, fir. 3 
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Trap. Makes all her pickles herſelf, I warrant ve 
Does ſhe do olives well? 


Hoft. Will you be pleas'd to taſte 'em, fir ? 
Trap. Taſte em! humh ! prithee let's have a plate, 


Diego. 


Hoſt. Ves, fir. | 


Hyp. And our dinner as ſoon as you pleaſe, fir ; when 
it's ready call us, 

Hoft. Yes, fir. Exit Hoſt, 

Hp. But, fir, I was aſking you of your profeſſion, 

Trap. Profeſſion ! really, fir, I don't uſe to profeſs 
much, I am a plain dealing ſort of a man; if I ſay III 
ſerve a gentleman he may depend upon me. 

Flo. Have you ever ſerv'd, fir ? 

Trap. Not theſe two laſt campaigns. 

Hyp. How ſo? 

Trap. Some words with my ſuperior officer; I was g 
little too free in ſpeaking my mind to him. 

Hyp. Don't you think of ſerving again, fir? 

Trap. If a good poſt falls in my way. 

Hyp. I believe I could help you Pray, fir, when 
you ſerv'd laſt, did you take pay or wages: 

Trap, Pay, fir: Yes, fir, I was paid, clear'd 
ſubſiſtence and arrears to a farthing, | 

Hyp. And your late commander's name was 

Trap. Don Philip de las Torres. 

Hyp. Of Seville? 

Trap. Of Seville. 

Hyp. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. You need not 
be curious ; for I am ſure you don't know me, though 
I do you, and your condition, which I dare promiſe you 
I'll mend, upon our better acquaintance ; and your firk 
ſtep to deſerve it, is to anſwer me honeſtly to a few 
queſtions: keep your aſſurance ſtill, it may do me ſer- 
vice, I ſhall like you the better for it: come, here's t0 
encourage you. : [ Gives him monty» 

Trap Sir, my humble ſervice to you. 

Hp. Well ſaid. | 

Flo. Nay, I'll paſs my word he ſhan't dwindle into 
modelty, 


Traj. I never heard a gentleman talk better in m/ 


I 
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life: IJ have ſeen ſuch a ſort of a face before, but 
where I don't know, nor I don't care. It's your 


glaſs, fir. 
Hyp. Grammercy ! here, couſin, [Drinks to Flo.] Come 


now, what made Don Philip turn you out of his ſervice 4 


Why did you leave him ? 

Trap. Twas time, I think, his wits left him 
The man was mad, 

Hyp. Mad! 

Trap. Ay, ſtark mad — in love, 

Hyp. In love ! How, pray? 

Trap. Very deep———Up to the ears, over-head, 
drown'd by this time, he would in — I would have had 
him ſtop when he was up to the middle. 

Hyp. What was ſhe he was in love with? 

Trap. The devil ! 

Hyp. So! Now for a very-ugly likeneſs of my own 
face, What ſort of a devil ? 

Trap. The damning ſort 

Hyp. Had ſhe no name? 

Trap. Her Chriſtian name was Donna Hypolita ; but 
her proper name was Shittlecock. 


a Woman. 


Flo. How d'ye like that [Afide to Hyp. 
Hyp. Pretty well. [| 4/de to Flo.] Was ſhe handſome ? 
Trap. Umph ſo! fo! 

Flo. How d'ye like that? [To Hyp. 


Hp. Umph—ſo! ſo! [To F lo.] Had ſhe wit ? 
Trap, Sometimes. 
Hyp. Good-humour ? 
Trap. Very ſeldom. 
Hyp. Proud ? 
Trap. Ever. 
Hyp. Was ſhe honeſt ? 
Trap. Very proud. 
Hyp. What! had ſhe no * qualities? 
ZIP Faith! I don't remember em 
Hyp. Hah ! d'ye think ſhe lov'd him? > 
Trap. If ſhe did, 'twas as the cobler lov'd his wife. 
Hyp. How was that? 
Trap. Why he beat 5 a a day, and told his 
N | 
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neighbours he lov'd her never the worſe, but he was r@ 
ſolv'> the bitch ſhould never know it, 

p. Did ſhe uſe him ſo very ill? 

Trap. Like a jade. 

Flo. How dye now ? 7 Hyp. 

Hyp. | don't knew —— methinks [Par ſure ! 
Wh.t! was ſhe not handſome, ſay ye? 

Trap. A deviliſh tongue. 

Hyp. Was ſhe ugly ? 0 

Flo. Ay, ſay that at your peril. ¶Alde. 

Hyp. What was ſhe? How did ſhe look? 

Trap. Look! Why, faith, the woman look'd very well 
when the had a bluſh in her face. 

Hyp. Did ſhe often bluſh ? 

Trap. | never ſaw her. 

Hyp. Never ſaw her! Had ſhe no charm ? What 
made him love her ? 5 

Trap. Really I can't tell. 

Flo. How d'ye like the picture, 3 22 

Hyp. O! O! extremely well; the rogue has put 
2 into a cold ſweat, I am as humble as an offending 
over. 


Enter Hoſt. 
Hoſt. Gentlemen, your dinner's upon the table, 
[ Exit Hoſt, 
Hyp. That's well! Come, fir, at dinner 'I give 
you farther inſtructions how you may ſerve yourſelf 
and me, | 
Trap. Come, fir. [To Flo, 
Flo. Nay, dear * no ceremony. 
Trap. Sir, your humble ſervant. 11 
As they are going, 0fs en. 
Hyp. Come back; = 25 . Hyp 1h ſee 
me, 
Ti "0p Sir, the dinner will be cold. 

Hyp. Do you eat it hot then, we are not hungry. 
Trap. Sir, your humble ſervant again. [Exit Trap. 
Flo. You ſeem concern'd; who is it? 

Hyp. My brother ene, as J live——Come this 
Way. [They retire. 
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Enter Octavio, and a ſervant. 

O&. Faſper, run immediately to Ro/ara's woman, 
tell her J am juſt come to town, ſlip that note into her 
hand, and ftay for an anſwer. 

Flo. Tis he. 

Re-enter Hoft, conducting Don Philip. 

Heft. Here, fir, pleaſe to walk this way. 

Flo. And Don Philip, by Jupiter. 

D. Ph. When my ſervant comes, ſend him to me 
immediately. 

Hoſt. Yes, fir. | 

Hyp. Nay, then tis time for us to make ready 
Allons ! [Exeunt Hyp. and Flo. 

Oct. Don Philip! 

D. Ph. Dear Oëavio ! 

Oc. What lucky point of the compaſs cou'd blow 
us upon one another ſo ? 

D. Ph. Faith! a wind very contrary to my inclina- 
tion: but the worſt I ſee blows ſome good; I am over- 
joy'd to ſee you But what makes you ſo far from the 
army ? | 
03. Who thought to have found you ſo far from 
Seville ? 

D. Ph. What do you do at Madrid ? 


OZ. O, friend, ſuch an unfortunate occaſion, yet 


ſuch a lucky diſcovery! ſuch a mixture of joy and 
torment no poor dog upon earth was ever plagu'd 
with, 

D. P4. Unriddle, pray. 

OX. Don't you remember, about fix months ago I 
wrote you word of a dear delicious ſprightly creature 
that I had bombarded for a whole ſummer to no purpoſe ? 

D. Ph. I remember. 

OA. That ſame ſilly, ſtubborn, charming angel, now 
capitulates. | 

D. Ph. Then ſhe's taken, 

Oc. I can't tell that: for you muſt know, her per- 
fidious father, contrary to his treaty with me, and her 
inclination, is going to 

D. Ph. Marry her to another? 

Oc. Of a better eſtate than mine it ſeems, She tells 
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me here, he is within a few days march of her, begs me 
to come upon the ſpur to her relief, and if J don't ar- 
rive too late, confeſſes ſhe loves me well enough to open 
the gates, and let me enter the town before him, There'; 
her expreſs, read it.—— | 
Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti, appear in the balcony, 
Hyp. Hark ! they are talking of a miſtreſs let's 
obſerve. 
Flo. Trappanti, there's your old maſter, 
Trap. Ay, I know him again ; but I may chance to 
_ him, he did not know a good ſervant when he had 

_— 44 . 

D. Ph. [ Reads.) My father has concluded a match 
% for me with one I never ſaw, and intends in two 
« days to perfect it; the gentleman is expected every 
% hour: in the mean time, if you know any friend 
«+ that has a better title to me, adviſe him forthwith 
« to put in his claim: I am almoſt out of my ſenſes, 
% which you'll eaſily believe when I tell you, if ſuch a 
© one ſhou'd make haſte, I ſhan't have time to refuſ 
« him any thing.” 

Hyp. How's this ? 

D. Ph; No name ? 

O04, She never wou'd truſt it in a letter. 

Flo. If this ſhou'd be Don Pbilip's miſtreſs ! 

Trap. Sir, you may take my word it is, I know the 
lady, and what the neighbours ſay of her. 

Hyp. This was a lucky diſcovery——But huſh, 

D. Ph. What will you do in this caſe ? 

Oc. That I don't yet know, Iam half diſtracted: I 
have juſt ſent my ſervant to tell her I am come to town, 
and beg an opportunity to ſpeak with her: I long to ſee 
her: I warrant the poor fool will be ſo ſoft and humble 
now ſhe's in a fright. 

D. Ph. What will you propoſe at your meeting her? 
Ock. I don't know, may be another meeting; at 
leaſt it will come to a kind look, a kiſs, good-bye, and 
a ſigh ah! if I can but perſuade her to run away 
with me! | 
D. PH. Confider ! 
Oc. Ah! fo I do; what a pleaſure *twould be to 


as as ted 
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have her ſteal out of her bed in a ſweet moon-ſhiny 
night! to hear her come pat, pat, pat, along in her ſlip- 
pers, with nothing but a thin ſilk night - gown looſe about 


her, and in this tempting dreſs, to have her jump into 
my arms breathleſs with fear, her panting boſom cloſe . 


to mine; then to ſtifle her with kiſſes, and curl myſelf 
about her ſmooth, warm limbs, that breathe an healing 
odour from their pores, enough to make the ſenſes ake, 
or fancy mad, 

D. Ph. Octavio, I envy. thee: thou art the happieſt 
man in thy temper. | 

Oct. And thou art the moſt alter'd I ever knew: pri- 
thee, what makes thee ſo much upon the hum-drum ? 
Well, are my ſiſter and you come to a right underſtand- 
ing yet? When do you marry ? 

i Hype So, now I ſhall have my picture by another 

and, 
D. Ph. My condition, O#awio, is very much like 
your miſtreſs's ; ſhe is going to marry the man ſhe never 
faw, and I the woman, | 

Oct. Odſdeath! you make me tremble; I hope tis 
not my miſtreſs, 

D. Ph. Thy miſtreſs! that were an idle fear, Ma- 
drid's a wide place. Or if it were (ſhe loving 
you) my friendſhip and my honour would oblige me 
to deſiſt. . 

Oct. That's generous, indeed: but ftill you amaze 
me! Are you quite broke off with my ſiſter ? I hope ſhe 
has given you no reaſon to forget her ? 

Hyp. Now I tremble. 

D. PH. The moſt ſevere that ever beauty printed in 
the heart of man, a coldneſs unaccountable to ſenſe. 

Oct. Pſhah ! diſſembled. 

Hyp. Hah! | 

D. Ph. I can't think it, lovers are ſoon flatter'd 
into hope, but ſhe appear'd to me indifferent to ſo nice 
a point, that ſhe has ruin'd me without the trouble of 
reſolving it. 

Flo. Well! men are fools. 

Oc. And by this time ſhe's in fits for your leaving 
her; tis her nature, I knew her from her bib and baby; 
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I remember at five years old the vixen has faſted three 
days together, in pure ſpite to her governeſs, 

p. So! 

O#. Nothing could ever in appearance make her 
pleas'd or angry ; always too proud to be oblig'd, too 
high to be affronted, and thought nothing ſo low, as to 
ſeem fond of revenge; ſhe had a ſtomach that cou'd di- 
geſt every thing but humility, 5 

Mp. Goodlack, Mr. Wit. | 

O#. Yet with all this I've ſometimes ſeen her good- 
natur'd, generous, and tender. 

p. There the rogue was civil again, 

D. Ph. I have thought ſo too, [ Sig hing, 

Hyp. How can he ſpeak of me with ſo much ge- 
nerolity ! 

Oct. For all her uſage of you, I'Il be rack'd if ſhe did 
not love you. 

D. Pb. I rather think ſhe hated me: however, now 
*tis paſt, and I muſt endeavour to think no more of her. 
Hyp. Now I begin to hate myſelf. 

Oc. Then you are determin'd to marry this other 
lady ? 

D. Ph. That's my buſineſs at Madrid. 

Trap. Which ſhall be done to your hand, 

D. Ph. Beſides, I am now oblig'd by contract. 

Oct. Then (tho? . ſhe be my ſiſter) may ſome jealous, 
old, ill- natur'd dog, revenge your quarrel to her. 

Hyp. Thank you, fir. | 

D. Ph. Come, forget it. | 

OZ. With all my heart, let's go in and drink your 
new miſtreſs's health. When do you viſit her? 

D. Ph. 1 intended it immediately, but an unluck 
accident has hinder'd me; one of my ſervants fell fic 
upon the road, ſo that am forc'd to make ſhift with 
one, and he is the molt negligent, ſottiſh rogue in na- 
ture, has left the portmanteau, where all my writings and 
letters of concern are, behind him at the laſt town we 
lay, ſo that I can't properly viſit the lady or her father 
till I am able to aſſure them who I am. 

OF. Why don't you go back yourſelf to ſee for em? 

D. Ph. J have ſent my ſervant, for I am really tir'd : 
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I was loth to appear too much concern'd for 'en, leſt 
the raſcal ſhould think it worth his while to run away 
with 'em. 

Enter, ſervant to Octavio. 

OX. How now ? 

Serv, Here's an anſwer, fir. [Gives a letters 

Hyp. Come, we have ſeen enough of the enemy's 
motions to know it's time for us to decamp. | 

[ Exeunt Hyp. Flo. and Trap. from above. 

O02. [To D. Ph.] My dear friend, I beg a thouſand 
pardons, I muſt leave you this minute, the kind crea- 
ture has ſent for me; I am a ſoldier, you know, and 
orders muſt be obey'd ; when I come off of duty, I'II 
immediately wait upon you. 

D. Ph. You'll find me here, or hear of me: adieu. 

| [Exit Oct. 
Here houſe ! | [ Enter Hoſt» 
Prithee ſee if my ſervant be come yet. 

Heft. I believe he is, fir ; is he not in blue? 

D. Ph. Ay; where is the ſot ? 

Hoſt. Juſt refreſhing himſelf with a glaſs at the gate, 

D. Ph, Pray tell the gentleman I'd ſpeak with 
him [Exit Hoſts 
In all the neceſſaries of life, there is not a greater plague 
than ſervants, Hey, Soto / 

Enter Soto drunk. 

Soft. ——Did you pleaſe to ſuch ! call, fir? 

D. Ph. What's the reaſon, blockhead, I muſt always 
wait upon you thus ? 

Sor. Sir, I did not know any thing of it, [—I—— 
came as ſoon as you ſe——ſe—ſe ſent for me. 
D. Ph, And why not without ſending, fir? Did you 
| think I expected no anſwer to the butineſs I ſent you 
about ? 

Sot, Yes, fir, I did think you wou'd be will- 
ing——that is——to have an account ſo I ftaid 
to take a glaſs at the door, becauſe I wou'd not be out 
of the way huh ! 

D. Ph. You are drunk, raſcal-—Where's the ports 
manteau ? | | 
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Sot. Sir, I am here—if you pleaſe, Þ11 give you the 
whole account how the matter is, huh ! | 

D. PV. My mind miſgives me ſpeak, villain !—. 

[ Strikes him, 

Sot. I will, fir, as ſoon as I can put my words into an 
intelligible order; I an't running away, fir, 

D. Ph. To the point, firrah! 

Sot. Not of your ſword, dear fir. 

D. Ph. Sirrab, be brief, or I'll murder you! Where's 
the portmanteau ? 

Sor. Sir, as I hope to breathe, I made all the ſtricteſt 
ſearch in the world, and drank at every houſe upon the 
road, going and coming, and aſk'd about it; and fo at 
laſt, as I was coming within a mile of the town here, 
J found then 
D. Ph, What! 

Soft, That it muſt certainly be loſt. 

D. Ph. Dog! d'ye think this muſt ſatisfy me? 

| [ Beats him, 

Set. Lord, fir, you won't hear reaſon Are you 

ſure you han't it about you? If I know any thing 
of it, I wiſh I may be burnt. : 

D. Ph. Villain! your life can't make me ſatiſ- 

faction. IE 

Sor. No, fir? that's hard——a man's life can't 
for my part=—— ]——[—— 

D. Ph. Why do I vent my rage againſt a ſot, a clod 
of earth? I ſhould accuſe myſelf for truſting him. 

Sor. Sir had rather——bought a portmanteay 
out of my own pocket, than have had ſuch a lite 
about it, 

D. Ph. Be dumb! 

Set. Ahuh! Yes. . 

D. PB. If this raſcal had ſtole it, ſure he would not 

have ventur'd to come back again — I am confounded: 

Neither Don Manuel nor his daughter know me, nor 

any one of the family. If I ſhould not viſit him till! 

can receive freſh letters from my father, he'll in the 
mean time think himſelf affronted by my neglect 

What ſhall I do? Suppoſe I go and tell him my misfor- 
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tune, and beg his patience till we can hear again from 
Seville. [ muſt think ! Hey, Sozo / [ Exeunt. 
Re-enter Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti. 

Trap. Hold, ſir, let me touch up your fore-top a 
little. | 

Hyp. So! my gloves Well, Trappanti, you 
know your buſineſs, and if I marry the lady, you know 
my promiſe too. 

Trap. Sir, I ſhall remember 'em both :>-——Odfſo ! 
I had like to have forgot here, houſe! a baſon 


and waſhball,—I've a razor about me, hey! [Knocks.[ 
Let me take off your wig, fir. 


Hyp. What's the matter ? 

Trap. Sir, you are not ſhav'ds 

Hyp. Shav'd! 

Trap. Ever while you live, fir, go with a ſmooth 
chin to your miſtreſs. Hey ! | [ Knocks. 

Hyp. This puppy does ſo plague me with his imper- 
tinence, I ſhall laugh out and diſcover myſelf. 

Trap. Why, Diego“ [ Knocks. 

Hyp. Pſhah ! prithee don't ſtand fooling, we're in haſte, 

Flo. Ay, ay, ſhave another time, 

Trap. Nay, what you pleaſe, fir; your beard 1s not 
much, you may wear it to-day. : ¶ Tating her by the chin. 

Flo. Ay, and to-morrow too: pray, fir, will you ſee 
the coach ready, and put in the things ? 

Trap. Sir, I'll ſee the coach — af and put in the 
things. | [ Exit Trap. 

Flo. Come, madam, courage! Now let's do ſome- 
thing for the honour of our Tex, give a proof of our 
parts, and tell mankind we can contrive, fatigue, buſtle, 
and bring about as well as the beſt of *em. | 

Hyp. Well ſaid, Flora: for the honour of our ſex be 
it then, and let the grave Dons think themſelves as wife 
as they pleaſe; but nature knows there goes more wit 
to the management of ſome amours, than the hardeſt 
point in politicks. 


Therefore to men th affair of ftate's confin'd, c 


Wiſely to us the flate of lowe's afſign'd, 
As love's the weightier buſineſs of mankind, 
[Exeunt. 
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| when 

. Vil 

s EN E, Des Manuel's houſe. = 

Enter Roſara and Viletta, | 75 

Vil. EAR reaſon. gold, 

I Ro/. Talk of Ofawis then. Ro, 

Fil. How do you know but the gentleman your fa. twice 

ther deſigns you for, may prove as pretty a fellow as he! Vil 
Have a little patience; it you ſhould happen to like 

him as well, would not that do your buſineſs as well ? Roy 


Ro. Do you expect Odawvio ſhould thank you for Vit 


g this ? Ro) 
Fil. The gentleman is no fool, tent t 
Ref. He'll hate any one that is not a friend to his Vil 

love. ; deſire 
Vil. Hang em, ſay I: but can't one quench the firſt, 
thirſt without jumping into the river ? Is there no dit- Ro, 
ference between cooling and drowning ? Oëavio's now Vil 
in a very good poſt——keep him there — I know the about 
man : he underſtands the buſineſs he is in to a hair; obſer! 
but faith you'll ſpoil, him : he's too pretty a fellow, and had c 
too poor a one for an huſband. Ro) 
Rof. Poor! he has enough. Fil 
Vil. That's the moſt he has. Ry 
Re. *T will do our buſineſs, Vil 
Vil. But when you have no portion (which I'm afraid Rey 
you won't have with him) he'll ſoon have enough of you; Vil 
and how will your buſineſs be done then, pray ? if you 
Ro/. Pſhah ! you talk like a fool! him— 
Vil. Come, come, if Octavio muſt be the man, I ſay, 
let Don Philip be the huſband. 02 
Rof. I tell you, fool, I'll have no man but an huſ— ſee m 
band, and no huſband but Oæavio when you find! Ke / 
am weary of him, LI give you leave to talk to me of 
ſomebody elſe. | Oer 
Vil. In vain, I ſee, — I have done, madam, ——one What 
muſt-have time to be wiſe: but in the mean while what ourſel 


do ye reſolve ? Poſitively not to marry Don Philip ? mothe 
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Roſ. I don't know what I ſhall do, till I ſee Octavio + 
when did he ſay he would be here ? 

Jil. Oh! I dare not tell you, madam, 

Roſ. Why? 

Vil. J am brib'd to the contrary, 

Ro/. By whom? 3 

Vil. Odawvio; he juſt now ſent me this lovely piece of 
gold, not ta tell you what time he would be here. 

Ro/. Nay then, Viletta, here are two pieces that are 
twice as lovely ; tell me when I ſhall ſee him. 

Fil. Umph! theſe are lovely pieces indeed. 

Rof. When, Vileita? 

Vil. Have you no more of 'em, madam ? | 

Ro/. Pſhah ! there, take purſe and all; will that con- 
tent thee ? | 

Vil. O! dear madam, I ſhou'd be unconſcionable to 
deſire more; but really | was willing to have 'em all 
firſt, Curt Hing. 

Ro. When will he come? 

Vil. Why the poor gentleman has been hankering 
about the houſe this quarter of an hour; but I did not 
obſerve, madam, you were willing to ſee him, till you 
had convinced me by ſo plain a proof. 

Ro/. Where's my father? 

Vil. Faſt aſleep in the great chair. 

Ro/. Fetch him in then before he wakes. 

Vil. Let him wake, his habit will protect him. 

Ro. His habit! 

Vil. Ay, madam, he's turn'd friar to come at you: 
if your father ſurprizes us, I have a lie ready to back 
him Hiſt, O4awio, you may enter. 

Enter Octavio in a friar's habit. 

OX. After a thouſand frights and fears, do I live to 
ſee my dear Ro/ara once again, and kind? 

Ro/. What ſhall we do, Octavio? 

[ Looking kindly on him. 

Oc. Kind creature! Do! why as lovers ſhou'd do; 
what nobody can undo ; let's run away this minute, tie 
—_ fait in the church knot, and defy fathers and 
mothers, 


* 
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R/. And fortunes too? 

O#. Pſhah! we ſhall have it one day: they muft 
leave their money behind *em. 

Ro/. Suppoſe you firſt try my father's good-nature ? 
You know he once encourag'd your addreſſes, | 

OF. Firſt let's be faſt marry'd ; perhaps he may be 
good-natur'd when he can't help it: if we ſhould try 
him now, *twill but ſet him more upon his guard againſt 
us: ſince we are liſted under love, don't let us ſerve in 
a ſeparate garriſon. Come, come, ſtand to your arms, 
whip a ſuit of night-clothes into your pocket, and let's 
march off in a body together. 

Roſ. Ah! my father! 

Oct. Dead! 

Vil. To your function. 

: Enter Don Manuel, 

D. Ma. Viletta. 

Vil. Sir. 

D. Ma. Where's my daughter? 

Vil. Hiſt, don't diſturb her. | 

D. Ma. Diſturb her! why what's the matter? 

Vil. She's at confeſſion, fir. 

D. Ma. Confeſſion ! I don't like that; a young wo- 
man ought to have no fins at all. 

Vil; Ah! dear fir, there's no living without 'em. 

D. Ma. She's now at years of diſcretion. 5 

Vil. There's the danger, fir, ſhe's juſt of the taſting 
age: one has really no reliſh of a ſin till fifteen. 

D. Ma. Ah! then the jades have ſwinging ſtomachs; 
I find her averſion to the marriage I have propos'd her, 
has put her upon diſobedient thoughts: there can be 
no confeſſion without guilt. 

Vil. Nor no pardon, fir, without confeſſion. 

D. Ma. Fiddle faddle, 1 won't have her ſeem wicked: 
huſſj, you ſhall confeſs for her; I'Il have her ſend 
her fins by you, you know 'em I'm ſure; but I" 
know what the friar has got out of her Save you, 
father. | | 

O#. Bleſs you, ſon, ; 

D. Man. How now, what's become of father Benedic? 
Why 1s not he here? 
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Vil. Sir, he is not well, and ſo deſired this gentleman 
his brother here, to officiate for him, 

D. Ma. He ſeems very young for a confeſſor. 

Vil. Ay, fir ! he has not been long at it. 

O04. Nor don't deſire to be long in it; I wiſh I un- 
derſtood it well enough to make a fool of my old Don 
here, [ Hides 

D. Ma. Well, fir! how do you find the pulſe of ini- 
quity beat there? What ſort of fin has ſhe moſt ſto- 
mach to? 

084. Why truly, fir, we have all frailties, and your 
daughter has had moſt powerful temptations. 

D. Ma. Nay, the devil has been very buſy with her 
theſe two days. 

Oct. She has told a moſt lamentable ſtory. 

D. Ma. Ten to one but this lamentable ſtory proves 
a moſt damnable lie. 

0#. Indeed, ſon, I find by her confeſſion, that you are 
much to blame for your tyrannical government of her. 

D. Ma. Hey day! What, has the jade been invent- 
ing ſins for me, and confeſſing em inſtead of her own ? 
Let me come ſhe ſhall be lock'd up till ſhe repents 
'em too, | 

O#. Son, ſorbear: this is now a corroboration of 
your guilt; this is inhuman. | 

D. Ma. Sir, I have done: but pray, if you pleaſe, 
let's come to the point : what are theſe terrible cruel- 
ties that this tender lady accuſes me of ? 

04. Nay, fir, miſtake her not: ſhe did not, with 
any malicious deſign, expoſe your faults, but as her 
own depended on 'em; her frailties were the conſe- 
quence of your cruelty, * 

D. Ma. Let's have 'em both antecedent, and con- 
ſequent. 

02. Why ſhe confeſt her firſt maiden, innocent af- 
fection had long been ſettled upon a young gentleman, 
whole love to her you once encourag'd ; and after their 
moſt ſolemn vows of mutual faith, you have moſt barba- 
rouſly broke in upon her hopes, and to the utter ruin of 
her peace, contracted her to a man ſhe never ſaw. 


D. Ma. Very good; I ſee no harm in all this. 


} 
7 


1. 
1 | 15: 
e 

7 
1 1 


— 
4 
* 
* 


312 She Wov'y, and She Wov'p Nor. 
Od. Methinks the we fare of a daughter, ſir, might ſure 


be of weight enough to make you ſerious. fir, 
D. i a. Serious! fo 1 am, fir; what a devil, muſt D 
I needs be melancholy becauſe I have got her a good min: 
huſband ? here 
O#. Her melancholy may tell you, fir, ſhe can't long 
think bim a good one. Hah 


D. Ma. Sir, I ur.derſtand thinking better than the, 
and I'll make her take my word. 

Oc. What have you to object againſt the man ſhe 
likes? © 1 | | 
D. Ma. The man I like! 

Oct. Suppoſe the unhappy youth ſhe loves ſhou'd 
throw himſelf diſtracted at your feet, and try to melt 
you into pity | 

D. Ma. Ay! that if he can. Re 

Oc. You wou'd not, fir, refuſe to hear him. 

D. Ma. Sir, I ſhall not refuſe him any thing, that! 
am ſure will ſignify nothing. 

Oct. Were you one moment to reflect upon the pangi 
which ſeparated lovers feel, were nature dead in you, 
that thought might wake her. 

D. Ma. Sir, when I am aſk'd to do a thing I have 
not 2 mind to do, my nature fleeps like a top. 

Oc. Then I muſt tell you, fir, this obſtinacy obliges 
me, as achurchman, to put you in mind of your duty, 
and to let you know too, you ought to pay more re- 
verence to our order. 

D. Ma. Sir, I am not afraid of the fin of marrying 
my daughter to the beit advantage: and fo if you pleaſe, 02 
father, you may walk home again when any thing thing. 
lies upon my conſcience, III ſend for you. — 

O#. Nay, then, *tis time to claim a lover's right, and nour t: 
to tell you, fir, the man that dares to atk Re/ara from WM your K 


me, is a villain. [ / brows off his diſguiſi. ¶ enter it 
Vil. So! here will be fine work! Ali. ¶ Roſara 
D. Ma. Odtavio / the devil! I'll. be 
O. You'll find me one, unleſs you do me ſpeedy juſ. Bf force h 


tice: fince not the bonds of h»nour, nature, nor fub- D. 
miſſive reaſon can oblige you, I am reduced to take a V 


| 
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ſurer, ſhorter way, and force you to be juſt. Ileave you, 
fir, to think on't. [Walks about angrily. 

D. Ma. Ah! here's a confeſſor! Ah! that jade of 
mine and that other jade of my jade's 
here has been rare doings ! Well! it ſhan't hold 
long, madam ſhall be noos'd to-morrow morning 
Hah ! fir's in a great paſſion here, but it won't do 
thoſe long ſtrides, Don, will never bring you the ſooner 
to your miſtreſs — Ro/ara! ſtep into that cloſet, and 
fetch my ſpectacles off 0? the table there. " tum! 

Sings. 

Vil. 1 don't like the old gentleman's looks. 22 

Ro/. This obſtinacy of yours, my dear father, you 
ſhall find runs in the family. 

[Exit Roſara, and D. Man. locks her in. 

D. Ma. Tum, dum, dum! [ Sings. 

Od. Sir, I would adviſe you, as my neareſt friend, 
to defer this marriage for three days. 

D. Ma. Tum, dum, dum ! | 

Oc. Sir, you have lock'd my miſtreſs in! [Perthy. 

D. Ma. Tum, dum, dum! 

Od. If you pleaſe to lend me the key, fir, III let 
her out. | 

D. Ma. Tum, dum, dum! | 

O. You might afford me at leaſt, as Iam a gentle- 

man, a civil anſwer, fir, 
D. Ma. Why then, in one word, fir, you ſhall not 
marry my daughter; and as you are a gentleman, I'm 
ſure you won't think it good manners to ſtay in my 
houſe, when I ſubmiſſively beg of you to walk out. 

OZ. You are the father of my miſtreſs, and ſome- 
thing, fir, too old to anſwer, as you ought, this Wrong; 
therefore I'Il look for reparation where I can with ho- 
nour take it; and fince you have obliged me to leave 
your houſe, I'll watch it carefully, Pll know who cares 
enter it, This, fir, be ſure of, the man that offers at 
Feſara's love ſhall have one virtue, courage at leaſt, 
Pl, be his proof of that, and ere he ſteps before me, 
force him to deſerve her. [Exit OR. 

D. Ma. Ah, poor fellow ! he's mad now, and does 

Vor. I. O | 
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not know what he wou'd be at :——but, however, 'twill 
be no harm to provide againſt him Who waits 
there ? 


Enter a ſervant. 
Run you for an Alguaxile, and bid your fellows arms 
themſelves, I expect miſchief at my door immediately: 
if Octavio offers any diſturbance, knock him down, and 
bring him before me. [ Exit ſerv, 

Vil. Hiſt! don't J hear my miſtreſs's voice? 

Rog. [Within.] Viletta ! 

Vil. Here, here, madam ——PBleſs me, what's this? 

| [Viletta /ifens at the cloſet-door, and Roſara 
thruſts a billet to her thro' the key-hole. 
Ha! a billet——to Ofavio——a—hem. 
| [ Puts it into her boſom. 

D. Ma. How now, huſly ; what are you fumbling 
about that door for ? 

Vil. Nothing, fir; I was only peeping to ſee if my 
miſtreſs had done prayers yet. 

D. Ma. Oh! ſhe had as good let 'em alone, for ſhe 
ſhall never come out till ſhe has ſtomach enough to fall 
to upon the man 1 have provided for her. But hark 
you, Mrs. Modeſty, was it you, pray, that let in that 
able comforter for my babe of grace there ? 

Vil. Yes, ſir, I let him in. [Perth. 

D. Ma. Did you ſo! Ha! then if you pleaſe, 
madam -—— Il let you out — go go get a 
ſheet of brown paper, pack up your things, and let 
=_ never ſee that damn'd ugly face of thine as long as 

ive. 

Vil. Bleſs me, ſir, you are in a ſtrange humour, 
_— you won't know when a ſervant does as ſhe ſhould 

o. 8 

D. Ma. Thou art ſtrangely impudent. 

Vil. Only the farcheſt from it in the world, ſir. 

D. Ma. Then Jam ſtrangely miſtaken; didſt thou not 
own juſt now thou let'ſt him in? 

Vil. Ves, but 'twas in diſguiſe for I did not 
deſign you ſhou'd ſee him, becauſe I know you did not 
care mv miſtreſs ſhou'd ſee him. 

D. Ma. Hah! 
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Vil. And I knew, at the ſame time, ſhe had a mind 
to ſee him. | 

D. Ma. Hah ! 

Vil. And you know, fir, that the ſin of loving 
him had laid upon her conſcience a great while; ſo I 
thought it high time ſhe ſhould come to a thorough 
confeſſion. - 

D. Ma. Hah! 
let him in, that's all. 

D. Ma. Nay, if it be ſo as thou ſay'ſt, he was a pro- 
per confeſſor indeed, 

Vil. Ay, fir, for you know this was not a ſpiritual 
father's buſineſs. 

D. Ma. No, no, this matter was utterly carnal. 

Vil. Well, fir, and judge you now, if my miſtreſs is 
not beholden to me. 

D. Ma. Oh! extremely : but you'll go.to hell, my 
dear, for all this; tho* perhaps you'll chooſe that place: 
I think you never much car'd for your huſband's com- 
pany ; and, if I don't miſtake, you ſent him to heaven 
in the old road. Hark! what noiſe is that? 

| [ Noiſe without. 

Vil. So, Octavio's puſhing his fortune, he'll have a 
wife or a halter, that's poſitive III go ſee which. 

| [ Exit Viletta. 


Enter a ſervant haſtily. 
D. Ma. How now! WY 987 
Serv. O, fir, Oæavio has ſet upon a couple of gen- 
tlemen juſt as they were lighting out of a coach at the 
door; one of them, I believe, is he that is to marry 
my young miltreſs, I heard 'em name her name; I'm 
afraid there will be miſchief, ſir, there they are all at it, 
helter-ſkelter. ks 
D. Ma. Run into the hall, take down my back, 
breaſt and head-piece, call an officer, raiſe the neigh- 
bours, give me my great gun, I'll ſhoot him out of the 
garret window, 
| [Exit Don Manuel. 
O 2 | 
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Enter Hypolita and Flora, putting up their ſwords; 
Octavio in the Alguazile's hands, and Trappanti. 

Hyp. Bring him along This is ſuch an inſo- 
lence! Damn it, at this rate, no gentleman can walk 
the ſtreets. 

Flo. I ſuppoſe, fir, your buſineſs was more with our 
pockets than our perſons: are our things ſafe ? 

Trap. Ay, fir, I ſecur'd them as ſoon as ever I ſaw 
his ſword out; 1 gueſs'd his deſign, and ſcower'd off with 
the portmanteau. 

Hyp. Pl know now who ſet you on, fir. 

O4. Prithee, young man, don't be troubleſome, but 
thank the raſcal that knockt me down for your eſcape. 

Hyp. Sir, I'd have you know, if you had not been 
knockt down, I ſhou'd have ow'd my eſcape to the ſame 
arm you wou'd have ow'd the reward for your inſo- 
lence: pray, fir, what are you? Who knows you! 

Oct. Tm glad at leaſt to find *tis not Don Philip that's 
my rival. [Aldi. 

Serv. Sir, my maſter knows the gentleman very well; 
he belongs to the army. | 

Hyp. Then, fir, if you'd have me uſe you like a 
gentleman, I defire your meaning of thoſe familiar 
queſtions you aſk'd me at the coach-fide, 

O#. Faith, young gentleman, P11 be very ſhort; I 
love the lady you are to marry ; and if you don't quit 
your pretences in two hours, it will entail perpetual 
danger upon you and your family. 

Hyp. Sir, if you pleaſe, the danger's equal—for, rot 
me, if I'm not as fond of cutting your throat as you can 
be of mine. 

Oc. If I were out of theſe gentlemens hands, on my 
word, fir, you ſhou'dn't want an opportunity. 

Hyp. O! fir, theſe gentlemen ſhall protect neither of 
us; my friend and I'll be your bail from them. 

Flo. Ay, fir, we'll bail you; and, if you pleaſe, fir, 
bring your friend, I'm his: damn me! what, d'ye think 
you have boys to deal with? 

Oc. Sir, I aſk your pardon, and ſhall deſire to kiſs 


your hands about an hour hence at 
a [WW hifpers. 
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Flo. Very well, fir, we'll meet you, 
Hyp. Releaſe the gentleman. 
Serv. Sir, we dare not without my maſter's order : 


here he is, fir. 

| Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Ma. How now, bully confeſſor? What! in 
limbo ? 

Hyp. Sir, Don Fernando de las Torres, whom I am 

roud to call my father, commanded me to deliver this 
into the hands of his moſt dear and worthy friend Don 
Manuel Grimaldi, and at the ſame time gave me aſſur- 
ance of a kind reception. 

D. Ma. Sir, you are thrice welcome; let me em- 
brace you: I'm overjoy'd to ſee you Your friend, 
fir ? 

Hyp. Don Pedro Velada, my near relation, who has 
done me the honour of his company from Seville, fir, 
to aſſiſt at the ſolemnity of his friend's happineſs, 

D. Ma. Sir, you are welcome; I ſhall be proud to 
know you. 1548 

Flo. You do me honour, fir. 

Enter Viletta, who ſlips a note into Otavio's hand unſeen, 
and exit. 

Fil. Send your anſwer to me. 

D. Ma. I hope you are not hurt, gentlemen. | 

Hp. Not at all, fir; thanks to a little ſcill in the 
ſword, 

D. Ma. I am glad of it; however, give me leave to 
interrupt our buſineſs for a moment, till I have done 
you juſtice on the perſon that offer'd you this inſolence 
at my gate. 

Hyp. Your pardon, fir ; I underſtand he 1s a gentle- 
man, and beg you would not let my honour ſuffer, by 
receiving a lame reparation from the law. ö 

D. Ma. A pretty mettled fellow, faith muſt not 
let him fight tho'. [4/de.) But, fir, you don't know, per- 
haps, how deeply this man is your enemy? 

Hyp. Sir, I know more of his ſpleen and folly than 
you imagine; which, if you pleaſe to diſcharge him, I'll 
acquaint you with, 

0 3 
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D. Ma. Diſcharge him! pray conſider, fir—— 

: They ſeem to talk.. 

Oc. [ 4/ide.] Now for a beam of hope in a tempeſt, 
[Reads.] | 

I charge you don't hazard my ruin and your own, by the 

madneſs of a quarrel : the cloſet window where [ 
am is but a ſlep to the ground. Be at the back-dur 
F the garden exactly in the cloſe of the evening, where 
you will certainly find one that may put you in the beſt 
way of getting rid of a rival, 
Dear kind creature! Now, if my little Don's fit of 
honour does but hold out to bail me, 1 am the happieſt 
dog in the univerſe. 

D. Ma. Well, fir, fince I find your honour is dipt 
ſo deep in the matter——Here——releaſe the gen- 
tleman. 

Flo. So, ſir; you have your freedom, you may de- 
tend upcn us. . : 

Hyp. You will find us punctual Sir, your ſervant, 

Oct. So, now | have a very handſome occaſion to put 
off the tilt too. Gentlemen, I aſk your pardon ; I be- 
gin to be a little ſenſible of the raſhneſs I committed: 
and, I confeſs, your manner of treating me has been ſo 
very much like men of honour, that I think myſelf 
oblig'd from the ſame principle to aſſure ye, that tho' I 
love Re/ara equal. to my life, yet no conſideration ſhall 
perſuade me to be a rude enemy, even to my rival: 
I thank you for my freedom, and am your humble ſer- 
vant, | [Ex Od. 

Hyp. Your ſervant, fir; I think we releas'd my 
brother very handſomely ; but I han't done with him. 

4 Aide to Flora. 

D. Ma. What can this ſudden turn of civility mean? 
I am afraid *tis but a cloke to ſome new roguery he has 
in his head, 


Hyp. I don't know how old it may be, but my ſervant. 


here has diſcover'd a piece of villainy of his, that ex- 
ceeds any other he can be capable of. 

D. Ma. Is it poſſible? Why would you let him go 
then ? 


Hyp. Becauſe I'm ſure it can do me no harm, fir. 
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D. Ma. Pray be plain, fir; what is it ? 
Hyp. This fellow can inform you — For, to ſay 


truth, he's much better at a lie. [ A/ide. 
D. Ma. Come hither, friend : pray what 1s this bu- 


fineſs ? 


Hyp. Ay 3 what was that you over-heard between Oc- 
tavio and another gentleman, at the inn where we 
alighted ? 

Trap. Why, ſir, as I was unbuckling my portmanteau 
in the yard there, I obſerv'd Oœavio and another ſpark 
very familiar with your honour's name; upon which, 


fir, I prick'd up the ears of my curioſity, and took in 
all their diſcourſe, 


D. Ma. Pray who was that other ſpark, friend ? 
Trap. A brother rake, ſir; a damn'd ſly-look'd 


fellow. 
D. Ma. So! 
Flo, How familiarly the rogue treats his old maſter ! 
Aſide. 
Hyp. Poor Don Philip! Aſie. 


Trap. Says one of em, ſays he, No, damn him, the old 
rogue (meaning you, fir) will never let you have her by 
fair means; however, ſays Odtavio, [Il try ſoft words: 
but if thoſe won't do, bully him, ſays t'other. 

D. Ma. Ah, poor dog! but that would not do neither; 
fir, he has try'd 'em both to-day to no purpoſe. 

Trap. Say you o, fir! then you'll find what I ſay is all 
of a piece, Well! andif neither of theſe will do, ſays 
he, you muſt e'ea tilt the young prig your rival (mean- 
ing you then, fir.) To Hyp. 

D. Ma. Ha, ha! that, I perceive, my ſpark did not 
greatly care for, 

Trap. No, ſir ; that, he found, was catching a tartar. 
*Sbud, my maſter fought like a lion, fir. 

Hyp. Truly, I did not ſpare him. 

Flo. No, faith, ——after he was knock'd down. 

| [ A/de. 

Trap. But now, ſir, comes the cream of the roguery. 

> Pray obſerve, fir. 


ray. Well, ſays 85-lole, and if all thels fail, I have 
4 
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a rare trick in my head, that will certainly defer the 
marriage for three or four days at leaſt, and in that time 
the devil's in't if you don't find an opportunity to run 
away with her. 

D. Ma. Wou'd you ſo, Mr. Dog, but he'll be hang'd, 

Hyp. O, fir! you'll find we were mighty fortunate 
in this diſcovery, 

D. Ma. Pray, fir, let's hear: what was this trick to 
be, friend? 

Trap. Why, fir, to alarm you that my maſter was an 
impoſtor, and that Shy-looks was the true Don Philip, 
ſent by his father from Seville to marry your daughter; 
upon which (ſays he) the Old Putt (meaning you again, 
fir) will be ſo bamboozled, that 

D. Ma. But pray, fir, how did young Mr. Coxcomb 
conclude, that the Old Putt was to believe all this ? Had 
they no ſham proofs, that they propoſed to bamboozle 
me with, as you call it? a 

Trat. You hall hear, fir (the plot was pretty well 
Jaid too): UII pretend, ſays he, that the raſcal your 
rival (meaning you then, ſir) has robb'd me of my 
portmanteau, where I had put up all my jewels, mo- 
ney, and letters of recommendation from my father: 
we ate geither of us known in Madrid, ſays he, ſo that 
& little impudence, and a grave face, will certainly ſet 
thoſe two dogs a ſnarling, while you run away with the 
bone. Thar's all, fir. | 

D. Ma. Impudent rogue! ; 

Hyp. What think ye, fir ? was not this buſineſs pretty 
handſomely laid ? = 

Flo. Faith it might have wrought a very ridiculous 
conſequence. 0 

D. Ma. Why truly, if we had not been fore-arm'd by 
this diſcovery, for ought I know, Mr. Dog might have 
ran away with the bone indeed: but, if you pleaſe, fir, 
ſince theſe ingenious gentlemen are ſo pert upon the 
matter, we'll e'en let em ſee that you and I have wit 
enough to do our buſineſs, and even clap up the wed- 
ding to-morrow morning. ; : 

Hyp. Sir, you are too obliging— But will your 
daughter, think ye, be prevail'd with ? 
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D. Ma. Sir, I'll prepare her this minute it's pity, 
methinks, we releas'd that bully, tho” 

yp. Not at all, fir; I don't ſuppoſe he can have the 
impudence to purſue his defign ; or if he ſhould, fir, 
now we know him beforehand. 

D. Ma. Nay, that's true as you ſay but there- 
fore, methinks, I'd have him come: T love mightily to 
laugh in my ſleeve at an impudent rogue, when I'm ſure 
he can do me no harm: udsfleſh ! if he comes, the dog 
ſhan't know whether I believe him or not I'll try if 
the Old Putt can bamboozle him or no- 

Hyp. Egad, fir, you're in the right on't ; knock him 
down with his own weapon. 

Trap. And when he is down, I have a trick to keep 


him ſo. 
Flo. The devil's in't if we don't maul this raſcal 


among us. 

D. Ma. A ſon of a whore I am ſorry we let him 
go ſo ſoon, faith. 

Flo. We might as well have held him a little. 

Hyp. Really, fir, upon ſecond thoughts, I wiſh we 
had, His excufing his challenge ſo abruptly, makes me 
fancy he is in hopes of carrying his point ſome other 
way, Did you not obſerve your daughter's woman 
whiſper him ? 

D. Ma, Humh ! 

Flo. They ſeem'd very buſy, that's certain. 

p. I can't ſay about what—but it wiil be worth 
our while to be upon our guard. 

D. Ma. I am alarm'd ! | 

Hyp. Where is your daughter at this time? 

D. Ma. I think ſhe's pretty ſafe——bur III go make 


her ſure. 
Flo. Twill be no harm to look about ye, fir. Where's 


her woman ? 

D. Ma. L'Il be upon her preſently—ſhe ſhall be ſearch'd 
for intelligence—You'll excuſe me, gentlemen. 

Hyp. Sir, the occaſion preſſes you. : 

D. Ma. If I find all ſafe, I'll return immediately, 


0 5 
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and then, if you pleaſe, we'll run over ſome old ſtories 


of my good friend Fernando Your ſervant, 


[Exit D. Man, 

Eyp. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant T rappanti, 
thou'rt a rare fellow, thou haſt an admirable face, and 
when thou dy'ſt, Il have thy whole ſtatue caſt all in 
the ſame metal. 

Flo. Twere pity the rogue was not bred to the law. 

Trap. So 'tis indeed, fir A man ſhould not 
praiſe himſelf; but if I had been bred to the gown, 
I dare venture to ſay, I become a lie as well as any man 
that wears it, 

Hyp. Nay, now thou art modeſt——But, ſirrah, we 
have more work for ye: you muſt get in with the ſer. 
van's, attack the lady's woman : there, there's ammu- 
nition, rogue! [Gives him money.] Now try if you can 
make a breach into the ſecrets of the family. 

Trap. Ah! ſir, I warrant you I cou'd never yet 
meet with a woman that was this ſort of piſtol-proof.— 
] have known a handful of theſe do more than a barrel 
of gun-powder ; the French charge all their cannon with 
*ein ; the only weapon in the world, fir. I remember 
my old maſter's father us'd to ſay, the beſt thing in the 
Greek grammar was Arguriois lonchaſy Mochou, kat 
Panta Crateſeis. [Exit Trap. 

Hyp. Well, dear Flora, let me kiſs thee. Thou 
halt done thy part to a miracle. 

Flo. Egad I think ſo; didn't I bear up briſkly? 
Now if Don PHlip ſhould come while my blood's up, 

let him look to himſelf. 

Hyp. We ſhall find him a little tough I believe; for, 
poor gentleman, he is like to meet with a very odd te- 
ception from his father-in-law. 

Flo. Nay, we've done his buſineſs there, I believe. 

Hyp. How glibly the old gentleman ſwallow'd Trap- 
panti's lie | 

Flo. And how rarely the rogue told it! : 

Hyp. And how ſoon it work'd with him! For, if 
you pleaſe (ſays he) we'll let him ſee that we have vil 
enough to do our buſineſs, and clap up the wedding 
to- morrow morning. 


u 
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Flo. Ah! we have it all the way—— Well, what muſt 
we do next? 


Hyp. Why, now for the lad) I'll be a little briſk. 


upon her, and then 
Flo. Victoria! 


— — . — — . — . — —— ö 6 —— 
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Enter Viletta haftily; Don Manuel and Trappanti 32 


hind, obſerving her. 


Fil. C O! with much ado I have given the old Don the 


ſlip; he has dangled with me thro' every room 
in the houſe, high and low, up ſtairs and down, as cloſe 
to my tail as a great boy hankering after one of his 
mother's maids, Well now we will ſee what Mon- 
ſieur Octavio ſays. Tales a letter from her boſom. 

Trap. Hiſt | there ſhe is, and alone: when the devil 
has any thing to do with a woman, fir, that's his time 
to take her: ſtand cloſe, 

D. Ma. Ah! he's at work already There's a 
letter |! 

Trap. Leave her to me, fir, Il read it. 

Vil. Hah ! two piſtoles !—— Well, PII ſay that for 
him, the man knows his buſineſs, his letters always 
come poſt-paid, 

[hile ſhe is reading, Trappanti Heals behind, and 

looks over her ſhoulder.] 

Dear Viletta, convey the inclos'd immediately to your 
miſtreſs ; and, as you prize my life, uſe all pelſible means 
to keep the old. gentleman from the cloſet, till you are 
Jure ſhe is ſafe out of the window. 


| Yeur real friend. 
Trap. Octavio ! [ Reading, 
Vil. Ah! [ Shrieking, 


O 6 


¶Eæeunt. 
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7 rap. Madam, your ladyſhip's moſt humble ſervant. 
Vil. Vou're very impertinent, methinks, to look over 
other people's letters. 


Trap. Why I never read a letter in my life 
without looking over it, 
> to I don't know any buſineſs you had to look upon 
this. 

Trap. There's the thing 
has put you into this paſſion. | 

Fil. You may chance to have your bones broke, Mr, 
Coxcomb. 

Traj. Sweet honey-comb, don't be ſo waſpiſh ; or if 
T keep your counſel, d'ye ſee, I don't know why my 
bones mayn't keep their places; but if I peach, whole 
bones will pay for it then ? 

Fil. Ha! the fool ſays true, I bad better wheedle 
him. | [ Afar, 

Trap. My dear queen, don't be frighted——1 come 
as a friend ; now be ſerious, 

Vil. Well! what wou d you have? 

Trap. Don't you love money above any thing in the 
world except cne ? 

Vil. | except nothing. 

Trap. Very good And pray, how many let- 

ters do you expect to be paid for, when Oavio has mar- 
ry'd your miſtreſs, and has no occaſion to write to her? 
Look you, child, tho? you are of council for him, uſe 
him like a true lawyer, make difficulties where there 
are none, that he may ſee you where he needs not: 
diſpatch is out of practice, delay makes long bills; 
Kick to it, once get him his cauſe, there's no more ad- 
vice to be paid for. | 

Vil. What do you mean? 

Trap. Why, that for the ſame reaſon, I have no mind 
to put an end to my own fees, by marrying my maſter: 
while they are lovers, they will always have occaſion 
for a confident, and a pimp ; but when they marry—— 
Serviteur ood night vails, our harveſt is over: 
what d'ye think of me now ? 

Fil. Why I like what you ſay very well: but! 


Your not knowing that, 


don't know, my friend, to 'me——that ſame face of 
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yours looks like the title page to a whole volume of 
roguery.— What is't you drive at? 

Trap. Money, money, money! Don't you let your 
miſtreſs marry Octavio; I'll do my beſt to hinder my 
maſter : let you and I lay our heads together to keep 
them aſunder, and ſo make a penny of em all three. 

Vil. Look you, ſeignior, I'll meet you half way, 
and confeſs to you, I had made a rough draught of this 
project myſelf: but, ſay I ſhou'd agree with you to go 
on upon't, what ſecurity can you give me for perform- 
ance of articles ? 

Trap. More than bond or judgment my perſon in 
cuſtody. 

Vil. Ah! that won't do. 

Trap. No, my love! why there's many a ſweet bit 
in't Taſte it. [ Offering to hiſs her, ſhe 

Vil. No! puts him awwaye 

Trap. Faith you muſt give me one, 

Vil. Indeed, my friend, you are too ugly for me; 
though ] am not handſome myſelf, I love to play with 
thoſe that are, 

Trap. And yet, methinks, an honeft fellow of my 
ſize and complexion, in a careleſs poſture, playing the 
fool thus with his money. 

[Tofſes a purſe, ſhe caiches it, and he kiſſes here 

Vil. Pſhah | Well, if I muſt, come then To ſee 
how a woman may be deceived at firſt ſight of a man. 

Trap. Nay then, take a ſecond thought of — 

| Again. 

D. Ma. Hah I— This is laying their heads together, 
indeed. a | Behind, 

Vil. Well, now get you gone, I have a letter to give 
to my miſtreſs ; flip into the garden——1'll come to ys 
preſently, 

Trap. Is't from Octavio? 

Fil. Pſhah ! be gone, I ſay. [ Snatches the letters 

Trap. Hiſt ! [Trappanti beckons Don Manuel, 

who goes ſoftly behind. 

Vil. Madam! madam! Ah! 

D. Ma. Now, ſtrumpet, give me the other letter, or 
Pl murder you, [Draws 
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Vil. Ah! lud! Olud! there! there! [Squeaking, 
D. Ma. Now we ſhall fee what my gentleman wou'd 

be at. [ Reads. ] My dear angel. 

Hah ! ſoft and impudent. 
Depend upon me at the garden-door by ſeven this even- 
ing : pity my impatience, and believe you can never 
- come too ſoon to the arms of your 
Octavio. 


D. Ma. Ah! now weu'd this rampant rogue make 
no more of debauching my gentlewoman, than the gen- 
tle woman wou'd of him, if he were to debauch her-—. 
hold let's ſee, what does he ſay here——um, um 

| Reads to himfelf. 

Vil. What a ſot was I to believe this old fool durſt 
do me any harm! but a fright's the devil wou'd [ 
had my letters again tho? *tis no great matter! for, 
as my friend Trappanti ſays, delaying Octavio's buſineſs 

is doing my own, | 

D. Ma. [ Reading. ] Um, um! Sure foe is ſafe 
out of the window. O! there. the mine is to be ſprung 
then The gentleman makes a warm ſiege on't in 
truth ! and one would think was in a fair way of car- 
Tying the place, while he has ſuch an admirable ſpy in 
the middle of the town Now were I to ad like a 
true Spaniard, I ought to rip up this jade for more in- 
telligence; but I'll be wiſe, a bribe and a lie will do 
my buſineſs a great deal better. Now, gentlewoman, 
what d'ye think in your conſcience I ought to do 
to ye? 

Fil. What I think in my conſcience you'll not do to 
me, make a friend of me You ſee, fir, I dare be 
an enemy. 

D. Ma. Nay, thou doſt not want courage, I ll ſay 
that for thee ; but is it poſſible any thing can make thee 
. honeſt ? | 

Vil. What do you ſuppoſe would make me other- 
wiſe ? 

D. Ma. Money, 

Vil. Vou have nick'd it. 

D. Ma. And wcu'd the ſame ſum make thee ſurely 
one as t'other ? 3 
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than t'other, or elſe the ſcale can't turn. 

D. Ma. Say it be ſo; wou'd that turn thee into my 
intereſt ? 

Vil. The very minute you turn into mine, fir: judge 
yourſelf: here ſtands Ocravio with a letter, and 
two pieces to give it to my miſtreſs There ſtand 
you with a hem, and four pieces——where wou'd the 
letter go d'ye think ? 

D. Ma. There needs no more Pm convinc'd, and 
will truſt thee 
and when thou bring'ſt me a letter of Ofavio's, I'll 
double the ſum. 

Vil. Sir, III do't and will take care he ſhall write 
preſently. IAlat. 

D. Ma. Now, as you expect I ſhou'd believe you, be 
gone, and take no notice of what I have diſcover d. 

Vil. Jam dumb, ſir [Exit Viletta. 

D. Ma. So! this was done like a wiſe general: and 
now I have taken the counterſcarp, there may be ſome 
hopes of making the town capitulate—— Ro/ara / 

[Unlocks the door. 


Enter Roſara. 

Ro/. Did you call me, fir? 

D. Ma. Ay, child: come, be cheerful; what I have 
to ſay to you, I'm ſure ought to make you ſo, 

Ro/. He has certainly made ſome diſcovery : Viletta 
did not cry out for nothing — What ſhall I do 
diſſemble. | [ Hades 

D. Ma. In one word, ſet your heart at reſt, for you 
ſhall marry Don Philip this evening. 

Ro/. That's but ſhort warning for the gentleman, as 
well as myſelf; for I don't know that we ever ſaw one 
another : how are you ſure he will like me ? 


D. Ma. O! as for that matter, he ſhall ſee you pre- 


ſently; and I have made it his intereſt to like you, — 
But if you are ſtill poſitively reſolv'd upon Octavio, Pll 
make but few words——pull off your clothes, and go 
to him, | 


Reſ. My clothes, fir! 
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Vil. That I can't ſay neither: one muſt be heavier 


there's to encourage thee beforehand, 
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D. Ma. Ay, for the gentleman ſhan't have a—rag 
with you. | 
Ro/. I am not in haſte to be ſtarv'd, fir. 
D. Ma. Then let me ſee you put on your beſt airs, 
and receive Don Philip as you ſhou'd do. 
Ro). When do you expect him, fir? 


D. Ma. Expect him, fir! he has been here this hour, 


fir I only ſtaid to get you out of the ſullens 
He's none of your hum-drums, all life and mettle! 
Odzooks, he has the courage of a cock, a duel's but 
a dance to him: he has been at fa! ſa!——Sa for you 
already. | 

Ro/. Well, fir, I ſhan't be afraid of his courage; 
ſince I ſee you are reſolv'd he ſhall be the man —— He 
ſhall find me a woman, fir, let him win me and wear 
me as ſoon as you pleaſe. 

D. Ma. Ah! now thou art my own girl; hold but 
in this humour one quarter of an hour, and PII toſs 
thee t'other buſhel of doubloons into thy portion—Here 
bid a— Come, I'Il fetch him myſelf——ſhe's in a rare 
cue, faith: ah ! if he does but nick her now. 

| Exit Don Manuel. 

Roj. Now I have but one card to play——if that 
don't hit, my hopes are cruſh'd indeed : if this youn 
ſpark ben't a downright coxcomb, I may have a tric 
to turn all yet—— Dear fortune, give him but common 
ſents. PH make it impoflible for him to like m 
Here they come. [Walks cartle/sly and fings. 

PII reve and Pl] range 
Euter Don Manuel and Hypolita. 

Hyp. PII love and I'll change [Sings with ber. 

D. Ma. Ah, he has her! he has her! | 

Wp. Madam, I kiſs your ladyſhip's hands; I find by 
our gaiety you are no ſtranger to my buſineſs ; per- 

aps you expected I ſhou'd have come in with a _ 
bow, and a long ſpeech; but my affair's in a little 


more haſte ; therefore, if you pleaſe, madam, we'll cut 
the work ſhort; be thoroughly intimate at the firſt 
fight, and ſee one another's humours in a quarter of 
an hour, as well as if we had been weary of them this 
twelvemonth. | 
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D. Ma. Ah! | 

Ro/. Troth, fir, I think you are very much in the 
rizht: the ſooner I ſee you, the) ſooner I ſhall know 
whether I like you or not. [2 | 

Hyp. Pſhah! as for that matter, you'll find mea very 
faſhionable huſband ; I ſhan't expect my wife to be 
over-fond of me. 

Ro/. But I love to be in the faſhion too, fir, in taking 
the man I have a mind to. 

Hyp. Say you ſo? why then take me as ſoon as you 

leaſe, 

; Rof. I only ſtay for my mind, fir ; as ſoon as ever 
that comes to me, upon my word, I am ready to wait 
upon you. | | 

p. Well, madam, a quarter of an hour ſhall break 
no ſquares——Sir, if you'll find an occafion to leave 
us alone, I ſee we ſhall come to a right underſtanding 
preſently. 

D. Ma. I'll do't, fir; well, child, ſpeak in thy con- 
ſcience, is he not a pretty fellow ? 

Ro/. The gentleman's very well, fir ; but methinks 
he's a little too young for an huſband. 

D. Ma. Young ! a fiddle: you'll find him old enough 
for a wife, I warrant ye: fir, I muſt beg your pardon 
for a moment; but, if you pleaſe, in the mean time, 
I'll leave you my daughter, and ſo pray make your belt 
of her. 4 [Exit Don Manuel. 

Hyp. I thank ye, fir. 

(Hyp- flands ſome time mute, looks carelęſily at 

oſara, and ſbe ſmiles as in contempt of him. 

Why now methinks, madam, you had as good put on 

a real ſmile, for I am doom'd to be the happy man, 
you ſee. 

Rof. So my father ſays, 

Hyp. I'll take his word. 

Ro/. A bold man—but he'll break it. 

Hyp. He won't. 

Ro/. He muſt, | 4 

Hyp. Whether he will or not ? 

Re/. He can't help it now. 

Hyp. How ſo, pray i 
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Rof. Becauſe he has promis'd you, you ſhall marry me; 
and he has always promis'd me I ſhould marry the man 
I could love. 

Hyp. Ay, —that is, he would oblige you to love 
the man you ſhould marry. 

R/. The man that I marry will be ſure of my love; 
but for the man that marries me, mercy on him 

Hyp. No matter for that, I'll marry you. 

Ro/. Come, I don't believe you are fo ill-natur'd. 

Hyp. Why, doſt thou not like me, child ? 

Ro/. Um No. 

Hyp. What's the matter ? 

Ro/. The old fault. 

Wp. What? 

- Ko/. I don't like you. 

Hyp. Is that all? 

Ro/. No. | 

Hyp. That's hard. the reſt ? 

Ro/. That you won't like, 

Hyp. I'll ſtand it try me. | 

Ro/. Why then, in ſhort, I like another : another 
man, fir, has got into my head, and has made ſuch 
work there, you'll never be able to ſet me to rights as 
long as you live -What d'ye think of me now, 
fir? Won't this ſerve for a reaſon why you ſhould not 
marry me? 

Hp. Um the reaſon is a pretty ſmart ſort of a 
reaſon truly, but it won't do to be ſhort with ye, 
madam, I have reaſon to believe I ſhall be diſinherited 
if I don't marry you. 

Ro/. And what have you reaſon. to believe you ſhall 
be, if you do marry me ? 

N Hyp. In the Spaniſb faſhion, I ſuppoſe, jealous to a 
egree. 

Fol. You may be in the Exgliſb faſhion, and ſome- 
thing elſe to a degree. 

Hyp. Oh! if I have not 3 enough to prevent 
that, madam, let the world think me in the Englifo 
eity-faſhion, content to a degree. Now here in Spain, 
child, we have ſuch things as back-rooms, barr'd win- 
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dows, hard fare, poiſon, daggers, bolts, chains, and 
ſo forth. | 

Rof. Ay, ſir, and there are ſuch things as bribes, 
plots, ſhams, letters, lies, walls, ladders, keys, confi- - 
cents, and ſo forth. 

Hyp. Hey! a very complete regiment indeed ! what 
a world of ſervice might theſe do in a quarter of an 
hour, with a woman's courage at the head of *em! Real- 
ly, madam, your dreſs and humour have the prettieſt 
looſe French air, ſomething ſo quality, that let me 
die, madam, I believe in a month I ſhould be apt to 
poiſon ye. 

Ro/. So! it takes. [Afde.]J And let me die, fir, I 
believe I ſhould be apt to deſerve it of ye. 

Hyp. I ſhalbcertainly do't. 

Ro. It muſt be in my breakfaſt then—for I ſhould cer- 
tainly run away before the wedding-dinner came up. 

Hyp. That's over- acted, but Pll ſtartle her. [A/de.}] 
Then J muſt tell you, madam, a Span; huſband may 
be provok'd as well as a wife. 

Ro. My life on't, his revenge is not half fo ſweet ; 
and if ſhe's provok'd, *tis a thouſand to one but ſhe licks 
her lips before ſhe's nail'd in her coffin. 

Hyp. You are very gay, madam. 

Ro/. I ſee nothing to fright me, fir ; for I cannot be- 
heve you'll marry me now I have told ye my hu- 
mour ; if you like it, you have a good ſtomach. 

Hyp. Why truly you may probably lie a little heavy 
upon't, but I can better digeſt you than poverty ; as for 
your inclination, I'll keep your body honeſt however; 
that ſhall be lockt up, and if you don't love me, then 
I'll ſtab ye. (Carelęſily. 

Ro. With what? your words? it muſt be thoſe you 
ſay after the prieſt then You'll be able to do very 
little elſe that will reach my heart, I aſſure ye. 

Hyp. Well, well, madam, you need not give yourſelf 
half this trouble; I am heartily convinc'd you will make 
the damnedſt wife that ever poor dog of a huſband 
wiſh'd at the devil: but really, madam, you are very 
unfortunate ; for notwithſtanding all the mighty pains: 
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you have taken, you have met with a poſitive coxcomb, 
that's ſtill juſt fool and ſtout enough to marry you, 
Rof. *Twill be a proof of your courage indeed. 
Epp. Madam, you rally very well, *tis confeſt : but 
now, if you pleaſe, we'll be alittle ſerious. 
Rof. I think 1 am——What does he mean? [ J{q, 
_ Hyp, Come, come, this humour is as much affected ay 
my own: I could no more bear the qualities you ſay you 
have, than I know you're guilty of em: your pretty ans 
in ſtriving to avoid, have charm'd me. Had you been pre- 
eiſely coy, or over- modeſt, your virtue then might have 
been ſuſpected. Your ſhewing me what a man of ſenſe 
ſhould hate, convinces me you know too what he ought 


to love; and ſhe that's once ſo well acquainted with the 


charms of virtue, never can forſake it. 1 both admire 
and love you now : you've made what only was my in- 
tereſt, my happineſs. At my firſt view I woo'd ye only to 
ſecure a ſordid fortune, which now I, overjoy'd, could 
Part with; nav, with life, with any thing, to purchaſe 
yourwunrivall'd heart. | 

Ro/. Now I am plung'd indeed. [4fde.) Well, fir, | 
own you have diſccver'd me; and ſince you have oblig'd 
me to be ſerious, I now, from my ſincerity, proteſt my 
heart's already given, from whence no power or 1n- 
tereſt ſhall recall it. 

Hyp. J hate my intereſt, and would owe no power or 
title but to love. 

Rof. If, as you ſay, you think I find a charm in 
virtue, you'll know too there's a charm in conſtancy: 
you ought to ſcorn me, ſhould I flatter you with hope, 
ſince you are now aſſur'd I mult be falſe before I can be 
yours: if what I've ſaid ſeems cold, or too neglectful df 
your merit, call it not ingratitude or ſcorn, but faith 
unmov'd, and juſtice to the man I love, 

Hyp. Death ! I have fool'd away my hopes; ſhe mul: 
conſent, and ſoon, or yet I'm loſt Aldi. 


Reſ. He ſeems a little thoughtful, if he has honour, 
there may yet be hopes. 

Hyp. It muſt — it can be only ſo, that way I make 
her ſure, and ſerve my brother too. [ Afide.] Well, mir 
dam, to let you ſee I'm a friend to love, tho? love's at 
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enemy to me, give me but a ſeeming proof that Oægavio 
is the undiſputed maſter of your heart, and I'll forego 
the power your father's obligations give me, and throw 
my hopes into his arms with you. 

Ro/. Sir, you confound me with this dneſs. A 
proof! is't poſhble ! will that content ye? Command me 
to what proof you pleaſe; or, if you'll truſt to my ſin- 
cerity, let theſe tears of joy convince you : here, on 
my knees, by all my hopes of peace I ſwear ——— _ 

Hyp. Hold — ſwear never to make a huſband but 
Oravio. | 

Ro. I ſwear, and heaven befriend me as I keep this 
vow 1nviolate. 

Hyp. Riſe, madam, and now receive a ſecret, which 
need not charge you to be careful of, ſince as well 
your quiet as my own depends upon it. A little com- 
mon prudence between us, in all probability, before 
night, may make us happy in our ſeparate wiſhes, 

Ro/. What mean you, fir? Sure you are ſome angel 
ſent to my deliverance! | 

Hyp. Truly, madam, I have been often told ſo; but 
like moſt angels of my kind, there's a mortal man in 
the world, who I have a great mind ſhould know that 
Jam but a woman. 

Roſ. A woman ! Are not you Don Philip? 

Hyp. His ſhadow, madam, no more: I juſt run be- 
fore=—nay, and after him too. 

Ro/. TI am confounded— A woman 

Hyp. As arrant a woman from top to toe, as ever 
man run mad for. | 

Ref. Nay, then you're an angel. 

Hyp. Perhaps you'll think me a little a-kin to one at 
leaſt: Octavio, madam, your lover, is my brother; my 
name Hypolita; my ſtory you ſhall know at leiſure, 

Ro/. Hypolita ! Nay, then, from what you've ſaid, 
and what I have heard Ocravio ſay of ye, I gueſs your 
ſtory: but this was jo extravagant a thought! 

yp. That's true, madam, it—it—it was a little 
round-about indeed, I might have found a nearer way. 
to Don Philip but theſe men are ſuch techy things, 
they can never ſtay one's time, always in haſte, juſt as 
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they pleaſe: now we are to look kind, then grave; now 
ſoft, then ſincere Fiddle-ſtick! when, may be, 
a woman has a new ſuit of knots on her head 
So if we happen not to be in their humour, forſooth, 
then we are coquet, and proud, and vain ; and then 
they are to turn fools, and tell us ſo ; then one pouts, 
and t'other huffs, and ſo at laſt, you ſee, there is ſuch 2 
plague, that dont know——one does not care to 
e rid of em neither. 

R/. A very generous confeſſion ! | 

Hyp. Well, madam, now you know me thoroughly, 
I hope you will think me as fit for a huſband as another 
woman. 

Ro/. Then I muſt marry ye? | 

Hyp. Ay, and ſpeedily too; for I expect Don Philip 
every moment; and if we don't look about us, he will 
be apt to forbid the banns. 

R/. If he comes, what ſhall we do? 

Hyp. I am provided for him Here comes your 
father. he's ſecure. Come, put a dumb conſenting 
air, and leave the reſt to me. | 

R/. Well! this getting the better of my wiſe pa 
won't be the leaſt part of my ſatis faction. 

Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Ma. So, ſon ! how does the battle go now ? Ha'ye 
cannonaded ftoutly ? Does ſhe cry, quarter? 

Hyp. My dear father, let me embrace your knees; 
my life's too poor to make you a return You have 
given me an empire, fir, I would not change to be Grand 
Seignior. 

D. Ma. Ah, rogue ! he has done it! he has done it 
he has her! Ha! 18't not ſo, my little champion? 

Hyp. Vickoria, fir, the town's my own. Look here! 
and here, fir! Thus have I been plundering this halt- 
hour, and thus, and thus, and thus, till my lips ake 
again. Kiſſes her. 

D. Ma. Ah! give me the great chair l can't bear 
my joy — You rampant rogue, could not ye give the 
poor gurl a quarter of an hour's warning ? 

Hyp. My charmer ! [ Embracing Roſ. 

D. Ma. Ahl my cares are over. 
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Hp. O! I told ye, ſir, —hearts and towns are never 
too ſtrong for a ſurprize. | 

D. Ma. Prithee be quiet, I hate the fight of ye 
Reſara come hither you wicked thing, come hither, 
[ ſay. 

5 I am glad to ſee you ſo well pleas'd, fir. 
D. Ma. O! I can't live! I can't live! it pours upon 
me like a torrent, I am as full as a bumper—— it runs 
over at my eyes, I ſhall choak. Anſwer me two 
veſtions, and kill me outright. 

Ro/. Any thing that will make you more pleas'd, 


Groen 

D. Ma. Are you poſitively reſolv'd to marry this 
gentleman ? 

Rof. Sir, I'm convinc'd *tis the firſt match that can 
make me happy. | 

D. Ma. I am the miſerableſt dog alive and I war- 
rant you are willing to marry him to-morrow morning, 
if I ſhou'd aſk you. | 

R/. Sooner, fir, if you think it neceſſary. 

D. Ma. Oh! this malicious jade has a mind to deſtroy 
me all at once — Ve curſed toad! how did you do to 
get in with her ſo? © [To Hyp. 


Ry/. Come, fir, take heart, your joy won't be always 


ſo troubleſome. "42 

D. Ma. You lie, huſly ! I ſhall be plagu'd with it as 
long as I live. | 

Hyp. You muſt not live above two hours then. 

| [ Afede, 

D. Ma. I warrant this raking rogue will get her with 
child too I ſhall have a young ſquab Spaniard upon 
my lap, that will ſo grand-papa me !— Well! what 
want you, Gloomy-face ? 

Enter a ſervant. 

Serv. Sir, here's a gentleman deſires to ſpeak with 
you; he ſays he comes from Seville. 

D. Ma. From Seville! ha! prithee let him go thither 
again, Tell him J am a little buſy about being 
overjoy'd. 

Hyp. My life on't, fir, this muſt be the fellow that 
my ſervant told you cf, employ'd by Octavio. 
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D. Ma. Very likely. 

: Enter Trappanti. 

Frap. Sir, fir——news, news ! 

D. Ma. Ay, this fellow has a good merry face now 
I like him. Well! what doſt thou ſay, lad. 
But hold, firrah ! Has any body told thee how it is 
with me ? 

Trap. Sir! 

Di Ma. Do you-know, puppy, that I am ready to 
re | 
T, rap. Cry, ſir! for what? 

D. Ma. Joy, joy! you whelp; my cares are over, 
madam's to marry your maſter, ſirrah, and I am as wet 
with joy, as if I had been thrown into a ſea full of good 
lucx Why don't you cry, dog? 

Trap. Uh! Well, fir, I d0——But now, if you pleaſe, 
let me tell you my buſineſs, 

. D. Ma. Well, what's the matter, firrah ? 

Trap. Nay, no great matter, fir, only——S$ly-Jock 
is come, that's all. 

D. Ma. Sly-looks / what the bamboozler | ha, ha! 

Trap. He, fir, he! 

D. Ma. I'm glad of it, faith=— Now I ſhall have 
alittle diverſion te moderate my joy TII wait 
on the gentleman myſelf Don't you be out of the 
way, ſon, I'll be with ye preſently. O my 
jaws ! this fit will carry me off, Ye dear toad, - 
bye. Exit, 

Hyp. Ha, ha, ha! the old gentleman's as merry as 
a fiddle; how he'll ſtart when a ftrivg ſnaps in the 
middle of his tune 

- Roſ, At leaſt we ſhall make him change it, I believe. 

Hyp. That we ſhall ; and here comes one that's to play 
upon him. 


Enter Flora haſtily. 

Flo. Don Philip ! where are ye? I muſt needs ſpeak 
with ye. Begging your ladyſhip's pardon, madam, 
[whiſpers Hyp.] ſtand to your arms, the enemy's at the 

ate, faith, But I've juſt thought of a ſure card to win 
the lady into our party, 

Ro/. Who can this youth be ſhe is fo familiar with! 


V 
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He muſt certainly know her buſineſs here, and ſhe 1s re- 
duc'd to truſt him. What odd things we women are! 
never know our own minds : how very humble now has 
her pride made her! 

Hyp. [To Flo.] I like your advice ſo well, that to tell 
ye the truth, I have made bold te take it before you 

ave it me. | 

Flo. Is't poſſible! 

Hp. Come, ['ll introduce ye. 

Flo. Then the buſineſs is done. 

Hyp. Madam, if your ladyſhip pleaſes, [To Roſ. 

Ro/. Is this gentleman your friend, fir ? | 

Hyp. This friend, madam, is my gentlewoman, at 
your ſervice. 

Ref. Gentlewoman ! What, are we all going into 
breeches then ? 

Flo. That us'd to be my poſt, madam, when I wore 
a needle; but now I have got a ſword by my fide, I 
ſhall be proud to be your ladyſhip's humble ſervant. 

Ro/. Troth, I find it's a pity you ſhould either of you 
ever part with your ſwords: I never ſaw a prettier couple 
of adroit cavaliers in my life. 

Flo. Egad, I don't know how it is, madam, but me- 
thinks theſe breeches give me ſuch a mettled air, I can't 
help fancying but that I left my ſex at home in my pet- 
ticoats, 

Hyp. Why faith, for ought I know, hadſt thou been 
born to breeches, inſtead of a fille de chambre, fortune 
might have made thee a beau gargon at the head of a 
regiment.— But huſh! there's Don Philip and the 
old gentleman : we muſt not be ſeen yet; if you pleaſe 
to retire, madam, [I'll tell you how we intend to deal 
with 'em. | 

Ro/, With all my heart. — Come, ladies 
Gentlemen, I beg your pardon. '  [ Exeunt. 


Vor. I. 


— — — — —— 
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Aj CT IV. 
The SCENE continues. 


Enter Don Manuel and Den Philip. 


D. Ma. ELL, fir! and fo you were robb'd of 
| your portmanteau, you ſay, at Toledo, in 
which were all your letters and writings relating to your 
marriage with my daughter, and that's the reaſon you 
are come without 'em. 

D. Ph. I thought, ſir, you might reaſonably take it 
ill, ſhou'd I have lain a week or two in town without 
paying you my duty: I was not robb'd of the regard I 
owe my father's friend; that, fir, I have brought with 
me, and *twould have been ill manners not to have paid 
it at my firſt arrival. | 

D. Ma. Ah! how ſmooth the ſpark is! [¶Afide.] Well, 
fir, I am pretty conſiderably glad to ſee you; but J hope 
you'll excuſe me, if, in a matter of this conſequence, I 
ſeem a little cautious. ö 

D. Ph. Sir, I ſhan't propoſe any immediate progreſs 
in my affair, till you receive freſh advice from my fa- 
ther; in the mean time, I ſhall think myſelf oblig'd by 
the bare freedom of your houſe, and ſuch entertainment 
as you'd, at leaſt, afford a common ſtranger. 

D. Ma. Impudent rogue! the freedom of my houſe 
Yes, that he may be always at hand to ſecure the main 
chance for my friend Octavio But now I'Il have a 
touch of the bamboozle with him. Look ye, ſir, 
while I ſee nothing to contradict what you ſay you are, 
d'ye-ſee, you ſhall find me a gentleman. 

D. Ph. So my father told me, fir. 

D. Ma. But then, on the other hand, d'ye ſee, a 
man's honefty is not always written in his face; and 
(begging your pardon) if you ſhou'd prove a damn'd 
rogue, dye ſee? . 

D. Pb. Sir, I can't, in reaſon, take any thing ill, 
that proceeds only from your caution. 
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D. Ma. Civil raſcal. [ 4/4.) No, no, as you ſay, [ 
hope you won't take it ill neither: for how do I know, 
you know, but what you tell me (begging your pardon 
again, fir) may be all a he? 

D. Ph. Another man, indeed, might ſay the ſame to 
you: but I ſhall take it kindly, fir, if you ſuppoſe me 
a villain no oftener than you have occaſion to ſuſpe& 
me. 

D. Ma. Sir, you ſpeak like a man of honour, *tis 
confeſt, but (begging your pardon again, fir) ſo may a 
raſcal too ſometimes. 

D. Ph. But a man of honour, fir, can never ſpeak 
like a raſcal. 

D. Ma. Why then with your honour's leave, fir, is 
there nobody here in Madrid that knows you ? | 

D. Phi. Sir, I never ſaw Madrid till within theſe two 
hours; tho” there is a gentleman in town that knew me 
intimately at Seville, I met him by accident at the inn 
where I alighted ; he's known here, if he will give you 
any preſent ſatisfaftion, I believe I could eaſily produce 
him to vouch for me. 

D. Ma. At the inn, ſay ye, did you meet this gentle» 
tnan ? What's his name, pray ? 

D. Ph. Octavio Cruzade. 

D. Ma. Ha! my bully confeſſor: this agrees word 
for word with honeſt Trappanti's intelligence. —[Alide.] 
Nl ſir, and pray what does he give you for this 
job? | 

D. Ph, Job, fir! 

D. Ma. Ay, that is, do you undertake it out of good 
fellowſhip ; or that you have a ſort of fellow-feeling in 
the matter ? 


D. Ph. Sir, if you believe me to be the ſon of Don 


Fernando, I mult tell ye, your manner of receiving 
me is what you ought not to ſuppoſe can pleaſe him, 
or I can thank you for; if you think me an impoſtor, 
Il eaſe you of the trouble of ſuſpecting me, and 
leave your houſe till I can bring better proofs who J 


am, 
P23 
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D. Ma. Do ſo, friend; and in the mean time, d'ye 
ſee, pray give my humble ſervice to the politician, and 
tell him, that to your certain knowledge, the old fellow, 


the old rogue, and the old put, d'ye ſee, knows how to 


bamboozle as well as himſelf, 

D. Ph, Politician! and bamboozle! Pray, fir, let 

me underſtand you, that I may know how to anſwer 

ou. | 
: D. Va. Come, come, don't be diſcourag'd, friend, 
ſometimes you know the ſtrongeſt wits muſt fail 
you have an admirable head, tis confeſt, with as able 
a face to it as ever ſtuck upon two ſhoulders : but who 
the devil can help ill luck ? For it happens at this time, 
dye ſee, that it won't do. | 

D. Ph. Won't do, fir! 

D. Ma. Nay, if you won't underſtand me now, here 
comes an honeſt fellow now, that will ſpeak you point- 
blank to the matter. 

Enter Trappanti. | 
Come hither, friend: doſt thou know this gentle» 
man? 

Trap. Bleſs me, ſir! is it you? Sir, this is my old 
maſter I liv'd with at Seville. 

D. Ph. I remember thee, thy name's Trappanti, thou 
wert my ſervant when I firſt went to travel. 

Trap. Ay, fir, and above twenty months after you 
came home too, 

D. Ph. You ſee, fir, this fellow knows me. 

D. Ma. O! I never queſtion'd it in the leaſt, fir: 
prithee what's this worthy gentleman's name, friend ? 

Trap, Sir, your honour has heard me talk of him a 
thouſand times; his name, fir, his name's Guzman; 
his father, fir, old Don Guzman, is the moſt eminent 
lawyer in Seville; was the very perſon that drew up the 
ſettlement and articles of my maſter's marriage with 
your honour's daughter: this gentleman knows all the 


particulars as well as if he had drawn em up himſelf. 


But, fir, I hope there's no miſtake in em, that may defer 
the marriage. 


D. Ph. Confuſion ! 


t 
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D. Ma. Now, ſir, what ſort of anſwer d'ye think ſit 
to make me ? | 

D. Ph. Now, fir, that I'm oblig'd in honour not to 
leave your houſe till I, at leaſt, have ſeen the, vil- 
lain that calls himſelf Don Philip, that has robb'd me 
of my portmanteau, and wou'd you, fir, of your ho- 
nour, and your daughter ———— As for this raſ- 
cal | : 

Trap. Sir, I demand protection. [ Runs behind D. Ma. 

D. Ma. Hold, fir, ſince you are fo briſk, and in my 
own houſe too, call your matter, friend: you'll find we 
have ſwords within can match you, | 

Trap. Ay, ſir, I may chance to ſend you one will 
take down your courage. | [ Exit Trap. 

D. Ph. I aſk your pardon, fir; I muſt confeſs, the 
villainy I ſaw deſign'd againſt my father's friend had 
tranſported me beyond good manners: but be ailur'd, 
fir, uſe me henceforward as you pleaſe, I will detect 
it, tho' I loſe my life. Nothing ſhall affront me now, 
till I have prov'd myſelf your friend indeed, and Don 
Fernando ſon. 

D. Ma. Nay, look ye, fir, I will be very civil too 
I won't ſay a word You ſhall e'en ſquab- 
ble it our by yourſelves ; not but at the ſame time 
thou art to me the merrieſt fellow that ever I ſaw in 
my life. 


Euter Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti. 

Hyp. Who's this that dares uſurp my name, and calls 
himſelf Don Philip de las Torres ? 

D. Ph. Ha! this is a young competitor indeed, 

[ Aide. 

Flo. Is this the gentleman, fir? _ 

D. Ma. Ves, yes, that's he: hay ha! 

D. Ph. Yes, fir, I'm the man, who but this morn» 
ing loſt that name upon the road: I'm inform'd an 
impudent young raſcal has pick'd it out of ſome 
writings in the portmanteau he robb'd me of, and has 
I 1t hither before me: d'ye know any ſuch, 

re | 
Flo. The fellow really does it very well, ſir. 
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D. Ma. Oh! to a miracle ! [ Aide, 

Hyp. Prithee, friend, how, Jong doſt thou expect thy 
impudence will keep thee out of goal? Cou'd not the 
cc xcomb that put thee upon this inform thee too, that 
this gentleman was a magiſtrate ? 

D. Ma. Well ſaid, my little champion, 
D. Ph, Now, in my opinion, child, that might as 
well put thee in mind of thy own condition: for, ſap— 
poſe thy wit and impudence ſhou'd ſo far ſucceed, as 
to let thee ruin this gentleman's family, by really mar- 


rying his daughter, thou can't not but know *tis im- 
poſſible thou ſhouldſt enjoy her long; a very few days 


muſt unavoidably diſcover thee: in the mean time, if 
thou wilt ſpare me the trouble of expoſing thee, and 
generouſly confeſs thy roguery, thus far I'll forgive thee; 
but if thou till proceedeſt upon his credulity to a mar- 
riage with the lady, don't flatter thyſelf, that all her 
fortune ſhall buy off my evidence; for Pm bound in 
un tens as well as law, to hang thee for the robe 
ery. 

Hyp. Sir, you are extremely kind. 

Flo. Very civil, egad. 

Hyp. But mayn't 1 preſume, my dear friend, this 
wheedle was offer'd as a trial of this gentleman's cre- 
dulity ? Ha, ha, ha! | 

D. Ma. Indeed, my friend, tis a very ſhallow one: 
canſt thou think I'm ſuch a ſot as to believe, that if he 
knew *twere in thy power to hang him, he wou'd not 
have run away at the firſt ſight of thee ? | 

Trap. Ay, ſir, he muſt be a dull rogue indeed, that 
wou'd not run away from a halter! Ha, ha, ha! 

[All laugh. 


D. Ph. Sir, I aſk your pardon : 1 begin now to be 


a little ſenſible of my folly——1 perceive this gentle» 
man has done his buſineſs with you effectually. How- 
ever, fir, the duty I owe my father, obliges me not 
to leave your cauſe, though I'll leave your houſe imme- 
diately; when you ſee me next, you'll know Don Phils 
from a raſcal, 


D. Ma. Ah!! *twill be the ſame thing, if I know 2 


raſcal from Don Philip but, if you pleaſe, fir, never 


wo 
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give yourſelf any farther trouble in this buſineſs; 
for what you have done, d'ye ſee, is ſo far from in- 
terrupting my daughter's marriage, that, with the gen- 
tleman's leave, Pm reſolv'd to finiſh it this very hour; 
ſo what when you ſee your friend the politician, you 
muſt tell him you had curſed luck, that's all, Ha, 
ha, ha 

D. Ph, Very well, fir; I may have better when I 
ſce you next. 

Hyp. Look ye, ſir, ſince your undertaking (tho' you 
deſigu'd it otherwiſe) has promoted my happineſs, thus 
far I paſs it by, tho” I queſtion if a man, that ſtoops to 
do ſuch baſe injuries, dares defend 'em with his ſword ; 
however, now at leaſt you're warn'd ; but be aſſur'd, 
your next attempt 

D. Ph. Will ſtartle you, my ſpark: I'm afraid you'll 
be a little humbler when you are hand- cufft; tho' you 
won't take my word againſt him, fir, perhaps another 
magiſtrate may my oath, which, becauſe I ſee his mar- 
riage is in haſte, I am oblig'd to make immediately: if 
he can out-face the law too, I ſhall be content to be the 
coxcomb then you think me, [Exit P. Phil. 

D. Ma. Ah! poor fellow, he's reſolv'd to carry it off 
with a good face however: ha, ha! | 

Trap. Ay, ſir, that's all he has for't indeed, 

Hyp. Trappanti, follow him, and do as I directed. 

| [ A/ide to Trap. 

Trap. I warrant ye, fir. [ Exit Trap. 

D. Ma. Ha! my little champion, let me kiſs thee, 
thou haſt carried the day like a hero! Man nor woman, 
nothing can ſtand before thee, IIl make thee monarch 
of my daughter immediately. 

Hyp. That's the Indies, fir. 

D. Ma. Well ſaid, my lad Ah! my heart's: 
going to dance again: prithee let's in, before it gets 
the better of me, and give the bride an account of thy 
victory, | 

Hyp. Sir, if you pleaſe to prepare the way, I'll march 
after you in form, and lay my laurels at her feet, like 
a conqueror, 
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D. Ma. Say'ſt thou fo, my little ſoldier? why then 
I'll ſend for the pfieſt, and thou ſhalt be married in 
triumph, [Exit D. Man, 

Hip. Now, Flora ! | 

Flo. Ay, now madam, who ſays we are not politi- 


cians? I'd fain ſee any turn of ſtate manag'd with half» 


this dexterity, But, pray, what is Trappanti detach'd 
for ? 

Hyp. Only to interrupt the motions of the enemy, 
girl, till we are ſafe in our trenches : for ſhou'd Don 
Philip chance to rally upon us with an algualize and a 
warrant before I am falt tied to the lady, we may be 
routed for all this. 

Flo. Trappanti knows his buſineſs, I hope. 

Hyp. You'll ſee preſently Huſh ! here comes my 
brother: poor gentleman ! he's upon thorns too: I've 
made Ro/ara write him a moſt provoking letter. 

Flo. Nay, you have an admirable genius to miſchief; 
but what has poor OZawio done you, that he muſt be 
plagu'd too? | 
 Hyp. Well, dear Flora, don't chide ; indeed this ſhall 
be the laſt day of my reign. Come, now let's in, keep 
up the old Don's humour, and laugh at him. 

Flo. Ay, there with all my heart. [Exeunt, 

Enter Octavio with a letter, and Viletta. 

O#. Raſara falſe | diſtrattion ! 

Vil. Nay, don't be in ſuch a paſſion. 

Oct. Confeſs it too! ſo chang'd within an hour! 

Vil. Ah, dear ſir, if you had but ſeen how the young 
gentleman laid about him, you'd ha' wonder'd how ſhe 
held out ſo long. 

Oc. Death! tis impoſlible ! 

Vil. Common, fir, common: I have known a prou- 
der lady as nimble as ſhe What will you lay 
that before the moon changes, ſhe is not falſe to your 
rival? 

OX. Don't torture me, Viletta. 

Vil. Come, fir, take heart; my life on't, you'll be 
the happy man at laſt. 

Oct. Thou'rt mad: does ſhe not tell me here in her 
letter, ſhe has herſelf conſented to marry another? Nay, 
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does ſhe not inſult me too with a—Yet loves me better 
than the perſon ſhe's to marry. 
Vil. Inſult ! is that the beſt you can make on't? Ah! 


you men have ſach heads! 
O. What doſt thou mean? 
Vil. Sir, to be free with you, my miſtreſs is grown 


_ wiſe at laſt; my advice, I perceive, begins to work with 


her, and your buſineſs is done, 

Oct. What was thy advice? 

Vil. Why, to give the poſt of huſband to your rival, 
and put you in for a deputy. You know the buſineſs 
of the place, fir, if you mind it; by the help of a few 
good ſtars, and a little moonſhine, there's many a fair 
perquiſite may fall in our way. 

f Oc. Thou raveſt, Viletta; tis impoſſible ſhe can fall 
o low. 

Vil. Ah, ſir! you can't think how love will humble 
a body, 

Oct. I'll believe nothing ill of her, till her own 
mouth confeſſes it; ſhe can never own this letter. 
She can't but know I ſhou'd ſtab her with reproaches : 
therefore, dear Viletta, eaſe me of my torments ; go 
this minute, and tell her I'm on the rack till I ſpeak 
with her. 

Vil. Sir, I dare not for the world ; the old gentle- 
man's with her, he'll knock my brains out. 

Oc. I'll protect thee with my life. 

Vil. Sir, I wou'd not venture to do it for for 
for——Yes, I wou'd for a piſtole. 

OZ, Confound her There, there 'tis: dear 
Viletta, be my friend this time, and I'll be thine for 
ever, 

Vil. Now, fir, you deſerve a friend. [Exit Vil. 

OX. Sure this letter muſt be but artifice, a humour, 
to try how far my love can bear; and yet me- 
thinks ſhe can't but know the impudence of my young 
rival, and her father's importunity, are too preſſing 
to allow her any time to fool away ; and 1f ſhe were 
really falſe, ſhe cou'd not take a pride in confeſſing it. 
Death! I know not what to tl ik, the ſex is all a ride 

Ps 
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Cle, and we are the fools that crack our brains to ex- 
pound 'em. 1 


| Re-enter Viletta. 
Now, dear Viletta. 

Vil. Sir, ſhe begs your pardon, they have juſt ſent for 
the prieſt, but they will be glad to ſee you about an 
hour hence, as ſoon as the wedding's over. 

Oe. Viletta ! 

Vil. Sir, ſhe ſays, in ſhort, ſhe can't poſſibly ſpeak with 
you now, ſhe is juit going to be marry'd. 

Oct. Death! daggers! blood! confuſion! and ten 
thouſand furies! 

Vil. Hey day! what's all this for ? 

OX. My brains are turn'd, Viletta. EEE: 

Vil. Ay, by my troth, ſo one wou'd think, if one 
cou'd but believe you had any at all; if you have three 
grains, Pm fure you can't but know her compliance 
with this match, muſt give her alittle liberty; and can 
you ſuppoſe ſhe'd defire to ſee you an hour hence, jf ſhe 
did not deſign to make uſe of it? 

Oct. Uſe of it! Death! when the wedding's over! 

Vil. Dear fir, the bedding won't be over, and I 


preſume that's the ceremony you have a mind to be 
maſter of, | 


OS. Don't flatter me, Viletta. 
Vil. Faith, fir, I'Il be very plain, you are to me the 


dulleſt perſon I ever ſaw in my life; but if you have 2 
mind, I'i tell her ye won't come. 


Oc. No, don't ſay fo, Viletta. 

Vil. Then pray, fir, do as ſhe bids you; don't ſtay 
here to ſpoil your own ſport : you'll have the old gen- 
tleman come thund'ring down upon ye by and by, and 
then we ſhall have ye at your ten thouſand furies 
again 'ſt! here's company; good-by t ye. 

; | tes [Exit Viletta. 
Enter Don Philip, his faword drawn, and Tra ppanti. 

Cd. How now ! what's the meaning of this ? : 
D. Ph. Come, fir, there's no retreating now; this 
you mutt juſtify. | 

Trap. Sir, I will, and a great deal more: but pray, 
fir, give me leave to recover my courage——T protelt, 
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the keen looks of that inſtrument have quite frighted 
it away. Pray put it up, fir. 

D. Ph. Nay, to let thee ſee I had rather be thy friend 
than enemy, I'll bribe thee to be honeſt : diſcharge thy 
conſcience like a man, and [I'll engage to make theſe 
five, ten pieces. ; | 

Enter a ſervant. 

Trap. Sir, your buſineſs will be done effectually. 

D. Ph. Here, friend! will ye tell your maſter I de- 
ſire to ſpeak with him ? 

O84. Don Philip! 

D. Ph. Ofawio! This is fortunate indeed——the ' 
only place in the world I wou'd have wiſh'd to have 
found you in.- 

O&. What's the matter? 

D. Ph. You'll fee preſently——but prithee how ſtands 
your affair with your miſtreſs ? 

OA. The devil take me if I can tell ye Il don't 
know what to make of her; about an hour ago the. 
was for ſcaling walls to come at me, and this mi- 
nute whip, ſhe's going to marry the ſtranger I 
told you of; nay, confeſſes too, it is with her own 
conſent ; and yet begs by all means to ſee me as ſoon as 
her wedding's over. Isn't it very pretty ? 

Re-enter a ſervant. 
D. Ph. Something gay indeed. 

Serv. Sir, my maſter will wait on you preſently. - 

Oct. But the plague on't is, my love cannot bear this 
jeſting. Well, now how ſtands your affair? Have 
you ſeen your miſtreſs yet? 

D. Ph. No; I can't get admittance to her. 

O. How ſo? 

D. PH. When I came to pay my duty here to the old 
gentleman 

OX. Here! 

D. Ph. Ay, I found an impudent young raſcal here 
before me, that had taken my name upon him, robb'd 
me of my portmantean, and by virtue of ſome papers 
there, knew all my concerns to a tittle; h. has told a 
flauſtble tale to her 1 fac'd him down that I'm 
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an impoſtor, and, if I don't this minute prevent him, 
is going to marry the lady, 
O@. Death, and hell! F772 


What ſort of fellow was this raſcal ? 


D. Ph. A little pert coxcomb; by his impudence 
and dreſs, I gueſs lim to be ſome French page. 

OZ. A white wig, red coat 

D. Ph. Right, the very picture of the little Exgliſb- 
ma: we knew at Paris, 

Oct. Confuſion! my friend, at laſt my rival too—— 
Yet hold! my rival is my friend, he owns he has not 
ſeen her yet- [4/zat. 

D. Ph. You ſeem concern'd. 

Oct. Undone for ever, unleſs dear Philip's ſtill m 
friend. 

D. PB. What's the matter ? | 

Oct. Be generous and tell me: have I ever yet de- 
ſerv'd your friendſhip ? . 

D. Ph. I hope my actions have confeſs'd it. 

OF. Forgive my fears; and ſince 'tis impoſſible you 
can feel the pain of loving her you are engagd to 
marry, not having (as you own) yet ever ſeen her, let 
me conjure ye, by all the ties of honour, friendſhip, 
and pity, never to attempt her more, 

D. Ph. You amage me! _ 

Oct. Tis the ſame dear creature I ſo paſſionately 
doat on. 

D. Ph, Is't poſſible? Nay, then be eaſy in thy 
thoughts, Ofawio;z and now I dare confeſs the folly 
of my own: I'm not ſorry thou'rt my rival here, In 
ſpight of all my weak philoſophy, I muſt own the ſe- 
cret wiſhes of my ſoul are ſtill Hypolita's | know 
not why, but yet methinks the unaccountable repulſes 
J have met with here, look like an omen of ſome news 
tho? far diſtant, hope of her. I can't help thinking 


that my fortune ſtill reſolves, *ſpight of her cruelty, to 
make me one day happy. 
OZ. Quit but Rojara, I'll engage ſhe ſhall be yours. 
D. Ph. Not only that, but will aſſiſt you with my 
life to gain her: I ſhall ealily excuſe myſelf io my 
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= i for not marrying the miſtreſs of my deareft 
friend. | 

Oc. Dear Philip, let me embrace ye: Zut how 
ſhall we manage the raſcal of an impoſtor ? Suppoſe you 
run immediately, and ſwear the robbery againſt him, 

D. Ph. I was juſt going about it, but my accidental 
meeting with this fellow has luckily prevented me; 
who, you muſt know, has been chief engineer in the 
contrivance againſt me; but between threats, bribes, 
and promiſes, has confeſs'd the whole roguery, and is 
now ready to ſwear it againſt him : ſo, becauſe I under- 
ſtand the ſpark is very near his marriage, I thought this 
would be the beſt and ſooneſt way to dete him. 

O#. That's right! the leaſt delay might have loſt all; 
beſides, I am here to ſtrengthen his evidence, for I can 
ſwear you are the true Don Philip. 

D. Ph. Right! 

Trap. Sir, with humble ſubmiſſion, that will be quite 
wrong. | 

OX. Why ſo? 

Trap. Becauſe, fir, the old gentleman is ſubſlantially 
convinc'd, that *tis you who have put Don Philip upon 
laying this pretended claim to his daughter purely to 
defer the marriage, that in the mean time you might 
get an opportunity to run away with her; for which 
reaſon, fir, you'll find your evidence will but fly in 
your face, and haſten the match with your rival. 

D. Ph. Ha! there's reaſon in that.— All your en- 
deavours will but confirm his jealouſy of me. 

Oõ. What would you have me do? 

Trap. Don't appear at the trial, fir, 

D. Ph. By no means; rather wait a little in the ſtreet ; 
be within call, and leave the management to me. 


Oc. Be careful, dear Philip. 


D. Ph. I always uſed to be more fortunate in ſerving - 


my friend than myſelf. 
Od. But hark ye! here lives an alguazile at the next 

houſe, ſuppoſe I ſhould ſend him to you, to ſecure the 

ſpark in the mean time ? | 
D. Ph. Do ſo: we muſt not loſe a moment. 
Oct. I won't ſtir from the door. | 
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D. PZ. You'll ſoon hear of me; away. [Exit Oct. 

Trap. So, now I have divided the enemy, there can 
be no great danger if it ſhould come to a battle 
Bafa here comes our party. 

D. Ph. Stand afide till I call you. [ Trap. retires, 

Enter Don Manuel, 

D. Ma. Well, fir! What ſervice have you to com- 
mand me now, pray? 

D. Ph. Now, fir, I hope my credit will ſtand a 
little fairer with you; all I beg is but your patient 
hearing. 

D. Ma. Well, fir, you ſhall have it But then J 
muſt beg one favour of you too, which is, to make 
the buſineſs as ſhort as yon can; for, to tell ye the 
truth, [ am not very willing to have any farther trouble 
about it. 

D. P4. Sir, if I don't now convince you of your 
error, believe and uſe me like a villain: in the mean 
time, fir, I hope you'll think of a proper puniſhment 
for the merty gentleman that bath impos'd upon you. 

D. Ma. With all my heart, I'll leave him to thy 
mercy : here he comes, bring him to a trial-as ſoon as 
you pleaſe. 

Enter Flora and Hypolita. 

Flo. So! Trappanti has ſucceeded, he's come without 
the officers. | [To Hyp. 

Hyp. Hearing, fir, you were below, I didn't care to 
diſturb the family, by putting the officers to the trouble 
of a needleſs ſearch ; let me ſee your warrant, I'm ready 
to obey it. 

D. Ma. Ay, where's your officer? 

Flo. I thought to have ſeen him march in ſtate, with 
an algualize before him. => | | 

D. Ph. I was afraid, fir, upon ſecond thoughts, 
your bufineſs would not ftay for a warrant, though *tis 
poſſible I may provide you, for I think this gentleman's | 


a magiſtrate : in the mean time — O] here I have pre- 
vailed upon an-a/guazile to wait upon ye. 
Enter Alguazile 


Als. Did you ſend for me, fir ? 
D. Ph. Ay; ſecure that gemleman, - 
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D. Ma. Hold, hold, fir! all things in order: this- 
gentleman is yet my gueſt, let me be firſt acquainted 
with his crime, and then I ſhall better know how he 
deſerves to be treated: and, that we may have no hard 
words upon one another, if you pleaſe, fir, let me firſt 
talk with you in private, [They whiſper. 

p. Undone ! that fool Trappanti, or that villain, 
I know not which, has at leaſt miſtaken or betray*d-me ! 
ruin'd paſt redemption ! | 

Flo. Our affairs, methinks, begin to look with a very 
indifferent face——Ha! the old Don ſeems ſurpriz'd! 
I don't like that—— What ſhall we do? 


Hyp. I am at my wits end. [ 4/rat. 
Flo. Then we muſt either confeſs, or to goal, that's 
poſitive. 


Hyp. I'll rather ſtarve there than be diſcover'd : ſhould 
he at laſt marry with Re/ara, the very ſhame of this at- 
tempt would kill me. 

Flo. Death! what d'ye mean? that hanging look were 
enough to confirm a ſuſpicion ; bear up, for ſhame. 

Hyp. Impoſlible ! I am daſh'd, confounded ; if thou 
haſt any courage left, ſhew it quickly; go, ſpeak be- 
fore my fears betray me. [ 4/ides 

D. Ma. If you can make this appear by any witneſs, 
fir, J confeſs *twill ſurprize me indeed, 

Flo. Ay, fir; if you have any witneſſes, we deſire 
you'd produce em. 

D. Ph. Sir, I have a witneſs at your ſervice, and a 
ſubſtantial one, Hey, Trappanti / 

Enter Trappanti. 
Now, ſir, what think ye? 
Ip. Ha! the rogue winks Then there's life 
again. { A/ide.] Is this your witneſs, fir ? 

D. Ph, Yes, fir; this poor fellow at laſt, it ſeems, 
happens to be honeſt enough to conteſs himſelf a rogue, 
and your accomplice, 

p. Ha, ha! | 

D. Ph. Ha, ha! You are very merry, ir. 

D. Ma. Nay, there's a jeſt between ye, that's certain 
hut come, friend, what ſay ye to the buſineſs ? 
Have ye any proof to offer upon oath, that this gen- 
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tleman is the true Don Philip, and conſequently this 
other an impoſtor? 

D. Ph. Speak boldly, 

Trap. Ay, fir, but ſhall I come to no harm if I dy 

eak ? 

* D. Ma. Let it be the truth, and ['l! protect thee, 

Trap. Are you ſure I ſhall be ſafe, fir ? 

D. Ma. I'Il give thee my word of honour; ſpeak 
boldly to the queſtion, | 

Trap. Well, fir, ſince I muſt ſpeak, then, in the firſt 
place, I deſire your honour would be pleaſed to com- 
mand the officer to ſecure that gentleman, 

D. Ma. How, friend ! 

D. Ph. Secure me, raſcal ! | 

Trap. Sir, if I can't be protected, I ſhall never be able 
to ſpeak. | 
friend ? 

Trap. Sir, as I was juſt now croſſing the ſtreet, this 

entleman, with a ſneer in his face, takes me by the 
8 claps five piſtoles in my palm (bere they are) 
ſhuts my fiſt cloſe upon 'em, my dear friend, ſays he, 
you muſt do me a piece of ſervice : upon which, fir, I 
bows me to the ground, and deſir'd him to open his 
caie. 

D. Ph. What means the raſcal ? 

D. Ma. Sir, I am as much amaz'd as you ; but pray 
let's hear him, that we may know his meaning. 

Trap. So, fir, upon this he runs me over a long ſtory 
of a ſham and a flam he had juſt arriv'd, he ſaid, to 
defer my maſter's marriage only for two days, 

D. Ph. Confuſion ! 

Flo. Nay. pray, fir, let's hear the evidence. 

Trap. Upon the cloſe of the matter, fir, I found at 
laſt by his eloquence, that the whole buſineis de- 
pended upon my bearing a little falſe-witneſs againſt 
my maſter. | 

Hyp. O ho! | 4 

Trap. Upon this, fir, I began to demur: fir, ſays I, 
this buſineſs will never hold water; don't let me un- 
dertake it, I muſt beg your pardon ; gave him the ne- 


3 


D. Ma, I warrant thee———What is it you ſay, 
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gative ſhrug, and was for ſneeking off with the fees in 
my pocket, 

D. Ma. Very well! 

D. Ph. Villain! 

Flo. and Hyp. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Trap. Upon this, fir, he catches me faſt hold by the 
collar, whips out his poker, claps it within half an 
inch of my guts; now, dog! ſays he, you ſhall do 
it, or within two hours ſtink upon the dunghill you 
came from. 

D. Ph. Sir, if there be any faith in mortal man ! 

D. Ma. Nay, nay, nay, one at a time, you ſhall be 
heard preſently : go on, friend, 

Trap. Having me at this advantage, fir, I began to 
think my wit would do me more ſervice than my 
courage ; ſo prudently pretended out of fear to com- 
ply with his threats, and ſwallow the perjury : but 
now, fir, being under protection, and at liberty of 
conſcience, 1 have honeſty enough, you ſee, to tell you 
the whole truth of the matter. 

D. Ma. Ay! this is evidence indeed ! 

Omnes, Ha, ha, ha! 

D. Ph. Dog! villain! Did not you confeſs to me, 
that this gentleman pick'd you up not three hours ago 
at the ſame inn where I alighted ? That he had own'd 
his ſtealing my portmanteau at To/edo ? That if he ſuc- 
ceeded to marry the lady, you were to have a conſide- 
rable ſum for your pains, and theſe two were to ſhare 
the reſt of her fortune between *em. 

Trap. O lud! O lud! Sir, as I hope to die in my 
bed, theſe are the very words ; he threaten'd to ſtab me 
if I wou*dn't ſwear againſt my maſter I told him at 
firſt, fir, I was not fit for his buſineſs, I was never good 
ata lie in my life. 

Agg. Nay, fir, I ſaw this gentleman's ſword at his 
breatt out of my window. 

Trap. Look ye there, fir! 

D. Ph. Damnation! 

Omnet. Ha, ha, ha! 

D. Ma. Really, my friend, thou'rt almoſt turn'd 
fool in this buſineſs: if thou hadſt prevail'd upon this 


— CIS — - 4 . — * 


— —̃ Ty 


354 


She Wov'p, and She Wov'p Nor. 


wretch to perjure himſelf, could'ſt thou think I ſhould 
not have detected him? But, poor man! you were a 
little hard put to't indeed ; any ſhift was better than 
none, it ſeems : you knew 'twould not be long to the 
wedding. You may go, friend. [ Exit Alguaxili. 

Flo. Ha, ha! 

D. Ph. Sir, by my eternal hopes of peace and haps 
pineſs, you're impos'd on: if you proceed thus raſh- 
ly, your daughter is inevitably ruin'd. If what I've ſaid 
ben't true in fact, as hell or he is falſe, may heaven 
brand me with the ſevereſt marks of perjury, Defer the 
marriage but an hour, 

D. Ma. Ay, and in half that time, I ſuppoſe, you are 
in hopes to defer it for altogether. | 

D. Ph. Perdition ſeize me, if I have any hope or 
thought, but that of ſcrving you. 

D. Ma. Nay, now thou art a downright diſtracted 
man Doſt thou expect J ſhould take thy bare word, 
when here were two honeſt fellows that have juſt prov'd 
thee in a lie to thy face? SME A 

3 Enter a ſervant. 

Serv. Sir, the prieſt is come. 

D. Ma. Is heſo? Then, fir, if you pleaſe, ſince you 


ſee you can do me no farther ſervice, I believe it may 


be time for you to go. — Come, ſon, now let's wait 
upon the bride, and put an end to this gentleman's 
trouble for altogether, [Exit D. Man, 
Hyp. Sir, I'll wait on ye. 
D. PB. Confuſion ! I've undone my friend. 
| | [Walks about. 
Flo. [ Aſide.] Trappanti! Rogue, this was a maſters 
Piece. 
Trap. [ Aſde.] Sir, I believe it won't be mended in 
haſte. [Exeunt Flo. and Trap. 
Hyp. Sir! TR 
D. Ph. Ha! alone! if we're not prevented now 
Well, fir. ] 
Hyp. I ſuppoſe you don't think the favours you have 
Fer me are to be put up without ſatisfaction; there - 
re I ſhall expect to ſee you early to-morrow near the 
Fredo with your ſword in your hand: in the mean time, 
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fir, I am a little more in haſte to be the lady's humble 
ſervant than yours. [ Going, 


D. Ph. Hold, fir !-——you and I can't part upon ſuch 
eaſy terms 


Hyp. Sir! | 
D. Ph. You're not ſo near the lady, fir, perhaps, as 
you imagine, [D. Ph. locks ths doors 


Hyp. What d'ye mean ? 
D. Ph. Speak ſoftly, 
Hyp. Ha! 
D. PH. Come, fir——draw. | 
Hyp. My ruin has now caught me; my plots are yet 
unripe for execution; I muſt not, dare not, let him know 
me, till Pm ſure at leaſt he cannot be another's——This 
was the very ſpite of fortune, Alida. 
D. P/. Come, fir, my time's but ſhort. 
Hyp. And mine's too precious to be loſt on any thing 
but love ; beſides, this is no proper place. 
D. Ph. O! we'll make ſhift with it. 
Hyp. To-morrow, fir, I ſhall find -a better. 
D. Ph. No, now fir, if you pleaſe——Draw, villain ! 
5 expect ſuch uſage as I'm ſure Don Philip would not 
ear. 
Hyp. A lover, fir, may bear any thing to make ſure 
of his miſtreſs You know it is not fear that 
D. Ph. No evaſions, ſir; either this moment con- 
feſs your villainy, your name and fortune, or expect no 
mercy. 
Hyp. Nay, then——within there ? 
D. Ph. Move but a ſtep, or dare to raiſe thy voice 
beyond a whiſper, this minute is thy laſt, 
[Seizes her, and holds his fword to her breaſt. 
Hyp. Sir! | [ Tremblings 
D. Ph. Villain! be quick, confeſs, or | 
Hyp. Hold, ſir I own I dare not fight with you, 
D. Ph. No, I ſee thou art too poor a villain———- 
therefore be ſpeedy, as thou hopeſt 11 ſpare thy life, 
Hyp. Give me but a moment's reſpite, fir. | 
D. Ph. Dog! doye trifle ? . 
Hp. Nay then, fir——Mercy ! mercy | 
FThrows her/elf at his feels 
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And, fince I muſt confeſs, have pity on my youth, have 
pity on my love! | | 

D. Ph. Thy love! What art thou, ſpark ? 

Hyp. Unleſs your generous compaſſion ſpares me, ſure 
the moſt wretched youth that ever felt the pangs and 
torments of a ſucceſsleſs paſſion. 

D. Ph. Art thou indeed a lover then? — Tell me 
thy condition. 

Hyp. Sir, I confeſs my fortune's much inferior to 


my pretences in this lady, tho” indeed I'm born a gen- 


tleman, and, bating this attempt againſt you, which 
even the laſt extremities of a ruin'd love have forc'd 
me to, never yet was guilty of a deed or thought that 
could debaſe my birth : but if you knew the torments 
I have borne from her diſdainful pride; the anxious 
days, the long-watch'd winter nights I have endur'd, 
to gain of her perhaps at laſt a cold relentleſs look, 
indeed you'd pity me: my heart was ſo entirely ſub- 
dued, the more ſhe ſlighted me, the more I lov'd ; and 
as my pains 'increas'd, grew farther from cure: her 
beauty ſtruck me with that ſubmiſlive awe, that when 
I dar'd to ſpeak, my words and looks were ſofter than 
an infant's bluſhes ; yet all theſe pangs of my perſiſting 
Paſſion ſtill were vain ; nor ſhowers of tears, nor ſtorms 
of ſighs, could melt or move the frozen hardneſs of her 
dead compaſſion. 

D. Ph. How very near my condition! 222 

Hyp. But yet ſo ſubtile is the flame of love, ſpight 
of her cruelty, I nouriſhed ſtill a ſecret living hope; 


till hearing, fir, at laſt ſhe was deſign'd your bride, , 


deſpair compell'd me to this bold attempt of per- 
ſonating you : her father knew not me, or my un- 
.happy love; I knew too you never had ſeen her face, 
and therefore hop'd, when I ſhould offer to repair with 
twice the-worth of the value, fir, I robb'd you of, beg- 
ging thus low for your forgiveneſs; I ſay, I hop'd at 
leaſt your generous heart, if ever it was touch'd like 
mine, would pity my diſtreſs, and pardon the neceſlitated 
wrong. . ; 

D. Pb. Is't poſſible ? Haſt thou then lov'd to this un- 
fortunate degree ? * 
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Hp. Unfortunate indeed, if you are ftill my rival, 
fir : but were you not, I'm ſure you'd pity me. 

D. Ph. Nay, then I muſt forgive thee. [Rai/ing ber.] 
For I have known too well the miſery not to pit, 
any thing in love. 

Hyp. Have you, fir, been unhappy there ? 

D. Ph, Oh! thou haſt prob'd a wound that time or 
art can never heal. 

Hyp. O joyful ſound ! [4/de.] Cheriſh that gene- 
rous thought, and hope from my ſucceſs, your miſtreſs, 
or your fate, may make you bleſt like me. | 

D. Ph. Yet hold nor flatter thy fond hopes too 
far: for tho' I pity and forgive thee, yet I am bound 
in honour to affiſt thy love no farther than the juſtice of 
thy cauſe permits. 

Hyp. What mean you, fir? 

D. Ph. You muſt defer your marriage with this lady. 

Hyp. Defer it! Sir, I hope it is not her you love! „ 

D. Ph. I have a neareſt friend that is belov'd, and 
loves her with an equal flame to yours; to him my 
friendſhip will oblige me to be juſt, and yet in pity of 
thy fortune, thus 2 P11 be a friend to thee: give up 
thy title to the lady's breath, and if her choice pro- 
nounces thee the man, I here aſſure thee on my honour 
to reſign the claim, and, not more partial to my friend 
than thee, promote thy happineſs. 

Hyp. Alas, fir! this is no relief, but certain ruin : 
I am too well aſſur'd ſhe loves your friend, 

D. Ph, Then you confeſs his claim the fairer: her 
loving him is a proof that he deſerves her; if ſo, you 
are bound in 2 to reſign her. 

Hyp. Alas, ſir! women have fantaſtic taſtes, that 
love they know not what, and hate they know not Why; 
elſe, fir, why are you unfortunate? _ | 

D. Ph. I am unfortunate, but would rather die ſo, 
_ owe my happineſs to any help but an enduring 

ove 
Hyp. But, fir, I have endured you ſee in vain—— 

D. Ph. If thou'dſt not have me think thy ftory 
falſe, thy ſoft pretence of love a cheat to melt me 
into pity, and invade my Juſtice, yield; ſubmit thy 
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paſſion to its merit, and own I have propoſed thee like 


a friend. 

Hyp. Sir, on my knees | 

D. Ph. Expect no more from me; either comply this 
moment, or my ſword ſhall force thee. 

Hyp. Conſider, fir. | 

D. Ph. Nay, then diſcover quick! Tell me thy name 
and family. | 

p. Hold, fir 

D. Ph. Speak, or thou dieſt, [4 noi/e at the dor. 

Hyp. Sir, I will Ha ! they are entering O! 
for a moment's courage! Come on, fir. 

[She breaks from him, and draws, retiring till Dox 
Manuel, Flora, Trappanti, with ſervants, ruſs 
in, and part em. 

D. Ma. Knock him down ! 

Flo. Part em! 

Hyp. Away, raſcal! [To Trap. who holds her, 
Trap. Hold, fir! dear fir, hold! you have given 
him enough, 

Hyp. Dog! let me go, or I'll cut away thy hold. 

D. Ma. Nay! dear fon, hold; we'll find a better 
way to puniſh him. | 

Hyp. Pray, fir, give me way——a villain, to aſſault 
me in the very moment of my happineſs! [Szruggling. 

D. Ph. By heaven, fir, he this moment has con- 
feſs'd his villainy, and begg'd my pardon upon his 
knees, 

Hyp. D'ye hear him, fir? I beg you let me go, this 
is beyond bearing. ; 

D. Ph. Thou lieſt, villain ; *tis thy fear that holds 
thee. 

p. Ah! Let me go, I ſay. 

Trap. Help, ho! Im not able to hold him. 

D. Ma. Force him out of the room there; call an 
officer; in the mean time ſecure him in the cellar. 

D. Ph. Hear me but one word, fir. 

D. Ma. Stop his mouth——out with him. 

| [T hey hurry him off. 


— Come, dear ſon, be pacify'd, 
Hyp. A villain ! | [Walking in a heat. 
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Flo. Why ſhou'd ye be concern'd, now he's ſecure? 
Such a raſcal would but contaminate the ſword of a 
man of honour. | 

D. Ma. Ay, ſon, leave him to me and the law. 

Hyp. I am ſorry, fir, ſuch a fellow ſhould have it in 
his power to diſturb me But 

Enter Roſara. 

D. Ma. Look ! here's my daughter in a fright to ſee 
for you. 

Hyp. Then I'm compoſed again——[ Runs to Roſara. 
R/, I heard fighting here! I hope you are not 
wounded, fir? | 
Hyp. I have no wound but what the prieſt can heal. 

D. Ma. Ah! well ſaid, my little champion. 

Hyp. Oh, madam! I have ſuch a terrible eſcape to 
tell you ! 

Ro/. Truly, I began to be afraid I ſhould boſe my 
little huſband. 4 5 

Hyp. Huſband, quotha ! Get me but once ſafe out of 
theſe breeches, if ever I wear 'em again 

D. Ma. Come, come, children ; the prieſt ſtays for us. 

Hyp. Sir, we wait on you, [Exeunt, 


* — „ 


42 
The SCENE continues. 


Enter Trappanti alone. 


Trap, HAT, in the name of roguery, can 

this new maſter of mine be? He's either 
a fool, or bewitch'd, that's poſitive Firſt he 
gives me fifty pieces for helping him to marry the lady; 
and, as ſoon as the wedding 1s over, claps me twenty 
more into the other haud, to help him to get rid of 
her. Nay, not only that, but gives me a ſtrict 
charge to obſerve his directions in being evidence 
againſt him, as an impoſtor, to refund all the lies I 
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have told in his ſervice, to ſweep him clear out of my 
conſcience, and now to ſwear the robbery againſt him ! 
What the bottom of this can be, I muſt confeſs does a 
little puzzle my wit. ——There's but one way in the 
world I can ſolve it——He muſt certainly have ſome 
ſecret reaſon to hang himſelf, that he's aſham'd to own, 
and ſo was reſolv'd firſt to be marry'd, that his friends 
might not wonder at the occaſion, But here he comes 
with his nooſe in his hand, 
Enter Hypolita and Roſara. 

Hyp. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro, he has buſineſs 
with you. | 

Trap. Yes, fire ' [Exit Trap. 

Roj. Who's Don Pedro, pray? ß | 

Hyp. Flora, madam ; he knows her yet by no other 
Name. 

Ro/. Well! if Don Philip does not think you de- 
ſerve him, I am afraid he won't find another woman that 
will have him in haſte——But- this laſt eſcape of yours 
was ſuch a maſter- piece 

Hyp. Nay, 1 confeſs, between fear and ſhame, I 
would have given my life for a ducat. 

Ro/. Tho” I wonder, when you perceiv'd him ſo ſen- 
ſibly touch'd with his old paſſion, how. you had patience 
to conceal yourſelf any longer. 

Hyp. Indeed I could not eaſily ha' reſiſted it, but that 
I knew, if I had been diſcover'd before my marriage 
with you, your father, be ſure, wou'd have inſiſted then 
upon his contract with him, which I did not know how 
far Don Philip might be carry'd in point of honour to 
keep: I knew too, his refuſing it would but the more 
incenſe the old gentleman againſt my brother's happi- 
neſs with you; and I found myſelf oblig'd in gratitude, 
not to build my own upon the ruin of yours. 

Ro/. This is an obligation I never could deſerve. 

Hyp. Your aſſiſtance, madam, in my affair, has over- 

aid it. 
5 Ro. What's become of Don Philip? I hope you have 
not kept him priſoner all this while ? 

Hyp. Oh! he'll be releas'd preſently, Flora has her 
orders Where's your father, madam ? 
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Ro/. I ſaw him go towards his cloſet ; I believe he's 
gone to fetch you part of my fortune——he ſeem'd in 
mighty good humour, 

Hyp. We muſt be ſure to keep it up as high as we 
can, that he may be the more ſtunn'd when he falls. 

Ro. With all my heart: methinks I am poſſeſs'd 
with the very ſpirit of diſobedience——Now cou'd I, 
in the humour I am in, conſent to any miſchief that 
would but heartily plague my old gentleman, for daring 
to be better than his word to Ofawio. 

Hyp. And if we don't plague him — But here he 
comes. | 

Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Ma. Ah, my little conqueror! let me embrace 
thee - That ever I ſhould live to ſee this day! 
hoy moſt triumphant day, this day of all days in my 
ife ! 

Hyp. Ay, and of my life too, fir. Rf eons. him. 

D. Ma. Ay, my cares are over—— Now I've nothin 
to do but tothink of the other world ; for I've done al 
my buſineſs in this: got as many children as I cou'd, 
and now I'm grown old, have ſet a young couple tb 
work that will do it better, 

Hyp. I warrant ye, ſir, you'll ſoon ſee whether you 
daughter has marry'd a man or no. 

D. Ma. An! well ſaid; and, that you may never 
be out of humour with your buſineſs, look you here, 
children, I have brought you ſome baubles that will 
make you merry as long as you live: twelve thouſand 
piſtoles are the leaſt value of 'em; and the reſt of your 
fortune ſhall be paid in the beſt Barbary gold to-morrow 
morning, i 

Hyp. Ay, fir, this is ſpeaking like a father! this is 
encouragement indeed! 5 

D. Ma. Much good may do thy heart and ſoul with 
em and heaven bleſs you together — I've had a 
great deal of care and trouble to bring it about, chil- 
dren, thank my ftars 'tis over tis but over, now 
—— Now 1 may ſleep with my doors open, and never 

Vor. I. | Q 
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* my ſlumbers broken with the fear of rogues and 
rivals. 

R/. Don't interrupt him, and ſee how far his hu- 
mour will carry him. [To Hy p. 

D. Ma. But there's no joy laſting in this world, 
we muſt all die when we have done our beſt, ſooner or 
later, old or young, prince or peaſant, high or low, 
kings, lords, and common whores, mult die! no- 
thing certain; we are forced to buy one comfort with 
the loſs of another. Now I've marry'd my child, I've 
loſt my companion Pve parted with my girl! — 
Her heart's gone another way now——She'll forget her 
old father ! I ſhall never have her wake me more, 
like a cheerful lafk, with her pretty ſongs in a morn- 
ing ſhall have nobody to chat at dinner with me 
now, or take up a godly book, and read me to ſleep 
in an afternoon. Ah! theſe comforts are all gone now. 

| i [ Weeps. 

Hyp. How very near the extreme of one paſſion is to 
another! Now he is tir'd with joy, till he is downright 
melancholy. | 

Ro/. What's the matter, fir ? 

D. Ma. Ah! my child! Now it comes to the teſt, 
methinks I don't know how to part with thee, 

| Ref. O, fir, we ſhall be better friends than ever. 

D. Ma. Uh! ub! ſhall we? Wilt thou come and ſce 
the old man now and then ? Well! heaven bleſs thee; 
give me a kiſs— l muſt kiſs thee at parting ; be a 
good girl, uſe thy huſband well, make an obedient 
wife, and I ſhall die contented. 

Hyp. Die, ſir! Come, come, you have a great while 
to live — Hang theſe melancholy thcughys, they are 
the worſt company in the world at a wedding. 
Conſider, ſir, we are young ; if you would oblige us, 
let us hear a little life and mirth, a jubilee to-day, at 
leaſt; ſtir your ſervants, call in your neighbours, let 
me ſee your whole family mad for joy, fir. 

D. Ma. Hah ! ſhall we? ſhall we be merry then? 

p. Merry, fir! ah, as beggars at a feaſt: what! 
ſhall a dull Spaniſb cuſtom tell me, when [ am the hap- 
pick man in the kingdom, I ſhan't be as mad as I have 
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a mind to? Let me ſee the face of nothing to-day but 
revels, friends, feaſts, and muſick, ſir. 

D. Ma. Ah! thou ſhalt have thy humour Thou 
ſhalt have thy humour! Hey, within there! Rogues! 
dogs! ſlaves! Where are my raſcals ? Ah! my joy flows 
again I can't bear it. 

p Enter ſeveral ſer wants. 

Serv, Did you call, fir ? 

D. Ma. Call, fir! Ay, fir: what's the reaſon you 
are not all out of your wits, fir ? Don't you know that 
your young miſtreſs is marry'd, ſcoundrels ? 

1/7 Serv. Yes, fir, and we are all ready to be mad, 
as ſoon as your honour will pleaſe to give any diſtracted 
orders. 

Hyp. You ſee, fir, they only want a little encou- 
ragement, GED 

D. Ma. Ah! there ſhall be nothing wanting this day, 
if I were ſure to beg for it all my life after. 
Here, firrah, cook! Look into the Roman hiſtory, 
ſee what Mark Anthony had for ſupper, when Cleopatra 
firſt treated him cher entire: rogue, let me have a re- 
paſt that will be ſix times as expenſive and provoking 
—— 0. 

2d Serv. It ſhall be done, fir. 

D. Ma. And, d'ye hear? One of ye ſtep to Monſieur 
Vandevin, the king's butler, for the ſame wine that his 
majeſty reſerves for his own drinking ; tell him he ſhall 
have his price for't. : 

1/ Serv. How much will you pleaſe to have, fir ? 

D. Ma. Too much, fir! Pll have every thing upon 
the outſide of enough to-day, Go you, firrah, ran 
to the Theatre, and detach me a regiment of fidlers, 
and fingers, and dancers ; and you, fir, to my nephew 
Don Lexis, give my ſervice, and bring all his family 


* 


along with him. | 
Hyp. Ay, fir! this is as it ſhould be! Now it begins 
to look like a wedding. | 
D. Ma. ' Ah! we'll make all the hair in the world 
fand an end at our joy. 1 
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Hyp. Here comes Flora — Now, madam, obſerve 
your cue. | 
| Enter Flora, 

Flo. Your ſervant, gentlemen— I need not wiſh 
you joy——You have it, I fee-—Don Philip, I mult 
needs ſpeak with you. 

Hyp. Pſhah prithee don't plague me with buſineſs 
at ſuch a time as this, 

Flo. My buſineſs won't be deferr'd, fir: | 

Hyp. Sir! | 

Flo. I ſuppoſe you gueſs it, fir; and I muſt tell you, 
I take it ill it was not done before, 

Hyp. What d'ye mean ? 

Flo. Your ear, fir. [They whiſper. 

D. Ma. What's the matter now tro? Fe 

Ro/. The gentleman ſeems very free, methinks. 

D. Ma. Troth, I don't like it. 

Ro/. Don't diſturb 'em, ſir we ſhall know all 
preſently. | 

Hyp. But what have you done with Don Philip? 

Flo. I drew the fervants out of the way while he made 
his eſcape ; I ſaw him very buſy in the ſtreet with Oc- 
zavio and another gentleman ; Trappanti dogg'd 'em, 
and brings me word they juſt now went into the corri- 
gidore's in the next fireet=—=therefore what we do, 

We mult do quickly: come, come, put on your fight- 
ing face, and I'll be with them preſently. [ Afice. a 

Hyp. [ Aloud.] Sir, I have offer'd you very fair; if 
you don't think ſo, I have marry*d the lady, and take 
your courſe, 

Flo. Sir, our contract was a full third; a third part's 

my right, and I'll have it, ſir, 

D. Ma. Hey! 
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Hyp. Then I muſt tell you, fir, fine you are pleas'd d 
to call it your right, you ſhall not have it. » 

Flo. Not, fir ? 

Hyp. No, fir——Look ye, don't put on your pert t. 


Airs to me — Gad, I ſhall uſe you very ſcurvily. 
Flo. Uſe me! You little ſon of a whore, draw. 
Hyp. Oh! Sir, I am for you. 
[They fight, and D. Man. inter pal. 


—— — —— 


She Wovu'D, and She Wov'p Nor. 365 


Ro. Ah! help! murder! [ Runs out. 

D. Ma. Within there! Help! murder! Why, gen- 
tlemen, are ye mad? Pray put up. 

Hyp. A raſcal! 


Enter ſervants, who part em. 

D. Ma. Friends, and quarrel ! for ſhame, 

Flo. Friends! I ſcorn his friendſhip ; and fince he 
does not know how to uſe a gentleman, I'll do a public 
piece of juſtice, and uſe him like a villain, 

Hyp. Let me go. 

B. Ma. Better words, fir. [To Flora. 

Flo. Why, ſir, d'ye take this fellow for Don Philip? 

D. Ma. What d'ye mean, fir ? 

Flo. That he has cheated me as well as you But 
P11 have my revenge immediately, [Exit Flora. 

* walks about, aud D. Man. fares. 

D. Ma. Hey ! what's all this? What is it My 
heart miſgives me. 

Hyp. Hey ! who waits there? Here, you! [Z a fer- 
want.] Bid my ſervant run, and hire me a coach and 
four horſes immediately. | 

Serv. Yes, fir, [Exit Serv, 

D. Ma. A coach 

Enter Viletta. 

vil. Sir, fir !——bleſs me! What's the matter, Sir | 
are not you well ? 

D. Ma. Yes, yes — I am——that is——ha ! 

Vil. I have brought you a letter, fir. 

D. Ma. What buſineſs can he have for a coach? 

Vil. I have N you a letter, ſir, from Octavio. 

D. Ma. To me? 

Fil. No, fir, to my miſtreſs —he charg'd me to 
deliver it immediately; for he ſaid it concern'd her life 
and fortune. 

D. Ma. How! Let's ſee it—There's what I promis'd 
thee—be gone, What can this be now ? [ Read's. 

The perſon whom your father ignorantly defi, efigns you to 

marry is @ known cheat, and an impoſtor ; the true 

. Don Philip, ae is my intimate friend, will imme- 
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diately appear with ihe corrigidore, and freſh cwi- 
dence againſt him. I thought this advice, tho' fron 
one you hate, would be well receiv'd, if it came time 
enough to prevent your ruin. 


— Q-C-T A Va4O. 


O, my heart! This letter was not deſign'd to fall into 
my hands I am affrighted-——l dare not think on't, 


Re-enter the ſervant. 


Serv, Sir, your man is not within, 

Hp. Careleſs raſcal! to be out of the way when my 
life's at ſtake Prithee do thou go and ſce if thou 
canſt get me any poſt-horſes. 

D. Ma. Poſt-horſes! 


Enter Roſara. 


| Rof. O dear fir, what was the matter? 

D. Na. Hey! N 

Reſ. What made 'em quarrel, fir ? 

D. Ma. Child! 

Re. What was it about, fir ? You look concern'd, 

D. Ma. Concern'd! | 

Ro. J hope you are not hurt, fir. [To Hyp. who minds 
har not.] What's the matter with him, fir ? he won't 
ſpeak to me. [To D. Sau.) | 

D. Ma. ——A ſpeak !——a-—g0o to him again 
try what fair words will do, and ſee if you can 
pick out the meaning of all this. 

Rof. Dear fir, what's the matter? [To Hyp. 

D. Ma. Ay, fir, pray what's the matter? 

Hyp. I'm a little vex'd at my ſervant's being out of 
the way, and the inſolence of this other raſcal. 
D. Ma. But what occaſion have you for poſt-horſes, 
fir ? 

Hyp. Something happens a little croſs, fir. 

D. Ma. Pray what 1s't ? 

Hyp. T'1l tell you another time, fir. 

D. Ma. Another time, ſir— pray ſatisfy me now. 
Hy. Lord, fir, when you ſee a man's out of humour. 

D. Ma. Sir, it may be 'm as much out of humour 
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as you; and I muſt tell ye, I don't like your behaviour, 
and Em reſolv'd to be ſatisfy'd. 


Hyp. Sir, what is't you'd have ? [ Peewiſply. 
D. Ma. Look ye, fir—in ſhort—I--I have receiv'd 
a letter, | 


Hyp. Well, fir, | 

D. Ma. I wiſh it may be well, fir. 

Hyp. Bleſs me, fir ! what's the matter with you ? 

D. Ma. Matter, fir—in troth I'm almoſt afraid and 
aſham*d to tell ye ;—but, if you muſt needs know, — 
there's the matter, fir. [ Gives the letter. 

Enter Don Louis. 

D. Lou. Uncle, I am your humble ſervant. 

D. Ma. I am glad to fee you, nephew. 

D. Lou. I receiv'd your invitation, and am come to 
pay my duty; but here I met with the moſt ſurpriſing 
news. 

D. Ma. What was it pray? 

D. Lou. Why firſt your ſervant told me, my young 
couſin was to be marry'd to-day to Don Philip de las 
Torres; and juſt as I wasentering your doors, who ſhould 
I meet but Don Philip, with the corrigidore, and ſeveral 
witneſſes, to prove, it ſeems, that the perſon whom you 
were juſt going to marry my couſin to, has uſurp'd his 
name, betray'd you, robb'd him, and is in ſhort a rank 
impoſtor, 

Hyp. So! now it's come home to him, 

D. Ma. Dear nephew, don't torture me: are ye ſure 
you know Don Philip when you ſee him) 

D. Lou. Know him, fir! Were we not ſchool-fellows, 
fellow-collegians, and fellow-travellers ? 

D. Ma, But are you ſure you mayn't have forgot him 
neither ? 

D. Lou. You might as well aſk me if I had not forgot 
you, fir. 

D. Ma. But one queſtion more, and I am dumb for 
ever Is that he ? 

D. Lou. That, fir! No, nor in the leaſt like him 
But pray why this concern? I hope we are not come too 
late to prevent the marriage! 
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D. Ma. Oh! oh! O! O! my poor child! 
Ro/, Oh! [ Seems to faints 
Enier Viletta. 

Fil. What's the matter, fir ? 

D. Ma. Ah! look to my child, 

D. Lou. Is this the villain then that has impos'd upon 
you ? 

Hyp. Sir, I am this lady's huſband; and while I'm 
ſure that name can't be taken from me, I ſhall be con- 
tented with laughing at any other you or your party 
dare give me, 

D. Ma. Oh! | 

D. Lon. Nay then, within there — Such a villain 
ought to be made an example. 

Enter corrigidore and officers, with Don Philip, Octavio, 
| Flora, and Trappanti. 

O gentlemen, we're undone ! all comes too late! my 
poor coulin's marry'd to the impoſtor, : 

D. Ph, How! 

Oc. Confuſion ! 

D. Ma. O! O! 

D. Ph. That's the perſon, fir, and I demand yous 
Juſtice, | 

Oct. And ]. 

Flo. And all of us. 

D. Ma. Will my cares never be over? 

Carr. Well, gentlemen, let me rightly underſtand 
v Pat *tis you charge him with, and I'Il commit him 
immediately. ——Firſt, fir, you ſay, theſe gentlemen 
all know you to be the true Don Philip ? 

D. Lou. That, fir, I preſume, my oath will prove. 

Oct. Or mine. > 

Flo. And mine, 

Trap. Ay, and mine too, fir. 

D. Ma. Where ſhall I hide this ſhameful head ? 

Flo. And for the robbery, that I can prove upon him : 
be confeſs'd to me at Toledo, he ſtole this gentleman's 
portmanteau there, to carry on his deſign upon this 
lady, and agreed to give me a third part of her fortune 


for my aſſiſtance; which he refuſing to pay as ſoon as 
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the marriage was over, I thought myſelf oblig'd in ho- 
nour to diſcover him. 

Hyp. Well, gentlemen, you may inſult me if you 
pleaſe; but I preſume you'll hardly be able to prove 
that Pm not marry'd to the lady, or ha*n't the beſt part 
of her fortune in my pocket ; 10 do your worſt: I own 
my ingenuity, and am proud on't. 

D. Ma. Ingenuity ! abandon'd villain ! But, fir, 
before you ſend him to gaol, I defire he may return the 
jewels I gave him, as part of my daughter's portion, 

Corr. That can't be, fir——fince he has marry'd the 
lady, her fortune's lawfully his: all we can do, is to 
proſecute him for robbing this gentleman. 

D. Ma. O that everTI was born! 

Hyp. Return the jewels, fir! If you don't pay me the 
reſt of her fortune to-morrow morning, you may chance 
to go to gaol before me. 

D. Mg. O that I were bury'd! Will my cares never 
be over ? 

Hyp. They are pretty near it, fir; you can't have 
much more to trouble you. 

Corr. Come, fir, if you pleaſe; I muſt deſire ta 


take your aflidavit in writing. 
[ Goes to the table with Flora. 


D. Ph, Now, ſir! you ſee what your own raſhneſs 
has brought ye to: how ſhall I be ſtar'd at when I give 
an account of this to my father, or your friends in 
Seville! You'll be the publick jeſt; your underſtanding, 
or your folly, will be the mirth of every table. 

D. Ma. Pray forbear, fir, 

Hyp. Keep it up, madam. [ Aide to Roſ. 

R:/. Oh, fir! how wretched have you made me | is 
this the care you have taken of me for my blind obe- 
dience to your commands ? this my reward for filial 
duty ? 3 

D. Ma. Ah! my poor child! 

Reſ. But 1 deſerve it all, for ever liſtening to your 
barbarous propoſal, when my conſcience might have 
told me, my vows and perſon in juſtice and honour 


were the wrong'd Odavio's. 
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D. Ma. Oh! oh! 


OZ. Can ſhe repent her falſhood then at laſt? Is't 
poſſible ? then 'm wounded too! O my poor. undone 
Rojara ! [Goes to her.) Ungrateful! cruel! perjur'd 
man ! how can'ſt thou bear to ſee the light after this 
heap of ruin thou haſt rais'd, by tearing thus aſunder 
the moſt ſolemn vows of plighted love ? 

D. Ma. Oh ! don't inſult me, I deſerve the worſt you 
can ſay.—Pm a miſerable wretch, and I repent me. 

Oct. Repent! Can'ſt thou believe whole years of 
ſorrow will atone thy crime? No; groan on, ſigh and 
weep away thy life to come, and when the ſtings and 
horrors of thy conſcience have laid thy tortur'd body 
in the grave then, then as thou doft me, —— 
when 'tis too late, Pll pity thee. 

Vil. So! here's the lady in tears, the lover in rage, 
the old gentleman out of his ſenſes, moſt of the com- 
pany diſtracted, and the bridegroom in a fair way to be 
hang'd The merrieft wedding that ever I ſaw in my- 
life. 1 

Corr, Well, fir, have you any thing to ſay before I 
make your warrant ? | [Z Hyp. 

Hyp. A word or two, and I obey ye, fir——Gentle- 
men, I have reflected on the folly of my action, and 
foreſee the diſquiets J am like to undergo in being this 
lady's huſband; therefore, as I own myſelf the au- 
thor of all this ſeeming ruin and confuſion, ſo I am 
willing (deſiring firſt the officers may withdraw) to offer 
ſomething to the general quiet, 

Oct. What can this mean? 

D. Ph, Pſhah ! ſome new contrivance — Let's be 
gone. | 
805. Lou. Stay a moment, it can be no harm to hear 
lim Sir, will you oblige us? 
Corr, Wait without 


[ Exeunt officers. 


Vil. What's to be done now, *trow ? 

Trap. Some ſmart thing, I warrant ye: the little 
gentleman hath a notable head, faith. 

Flo. Nay, gentlemen, thus much I know of him, 
that if you can but perſuade him to be honeſt, tis ſtill 
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in his power to make you all amends ; and, in my opi- 
nion, tis high time he ſhould propoſe it. 

D. Ma. Ay, tis time he were hang'd indeed; for 1 
know no other amends he can make us. 

Hyp. Then I muſt tell you, fir, I owe you no repa- 
ration; the injuries which you complain of, your ſor- 
did avarice, and breach of promiſe here, have juftly 
brought upon you: had you, as you were oblig'd in 
conſcience and in nature, firſt given your daughter 
with your heart, ſhe had now been honourably happy. 
and, if any, I the only miſerable perſon here. 

D. Lou. He talks reaſon, 

D. Ph. I don't think him in the wrong there indeed: 

Hyp. Therefore, fir, if you are injur'd, you may 
thank yourſelf for it. 

D. Ma. Nay, dear fir=—1I do confeſs my blindneſs, 
and cou'd heartily wiſh your eyes or mine had dropp'd 
out of our heads before ever we ſaw one another, 

Hyp. Well, ſir, (however little you deſerv'd it) yet 
for your daughter's ſake, if you'll oblige yourſelf, by 
ſigning this paper, to keep your firſt promiſe, and give 
her, with her full fortune, to this gentleman, Pm 
ſtil] content, on that condition, to diſannul my own. - 
pretences, and reſign her. 

Oct. Ha! what ſays he? 

D. Lou. This is ſtrange ! 

D. Ma. Sir, I don't know how to anſwer you; for I 
can never believe you'll have good-nature enough to 
hang. yourſelf out of the way to make room for him. 

Hyp. Then, fir, to let you ſee I have not only an 
honeſt meaning, but an immediate power too, to make 
good my word, I firſt renounce all title to her fortune: 
theſe jewels, which I received from you, I give him free 
poſſeſſion of; and now, fir, the reſt of her fortune you 
owe. him with her perſon, 

Oc. I am all amazement ! 

D. Lou. What can this end in? 

D. Ph. J am ſurpriz'd indeed! 

D. Ma. This is unaccountable, I muſt confeſs 

Put ſtill, fir, if you diſannul your pretences, how you'll 
| 6 
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perſuade that gentleman, to whom I'm oblig'd in con- 
tract, to part with his 

D. Ph. That, fir, ſhall be no lett; Tam too well ac- 
quainted with the virtue of my friend's title, to enter- 

tain a thought can diſturb it. 

p. Then my fears are over. [4/{4e.] Now, fir, it 
only ſtops at you. | 

D. Ma. Well, fir, I fee the paper is only conditional; 
and ſince the general welfare is concern'd, I won't re- 
fuſe to lend you my helping hand to it : but if you 
ſhould not make your words good, ſir, I hope you won't 
take it ill if a man ſhould poiſon you. 

D. Ph. And, fir, let me too warn you how you exe- 
cute this promiſe ; your flattery and diſſembled peni- 
tence has deceiv'd me once already, which makes me, I 
confeſs, a little ſlow in my belief; therefore take heed, 
expect no ſecond mercy ; for be aſſur'd of this, I never 
can forgive a villain. ; 

_ typ. If Tam prov'd one, ſpare me not I aſk but 
this Uſe me as you find me. 

D. Ph. That you may depend on. 


D. Ma. There, ſir. [Gives Hypolita 25. 
Writing fign'd. 
Rei. Now I tremble for her. Alade. 


Hyp. And now, Don Philip, I confeſs you are the 
only injur'd perſon here. 

D. Ph. I know not that do my friend right, and 
I ſhall eaſily forgive thee. : | 
Sp. His pardon with his thanks, I am ſure I ſhall 
deſerve : but how ſhall I forgive myſelf? Is there in 
nature left a means that can repair the ſhameful flights, 
the inſults, and the long diſquiets you have known from 
love ? 

D. Ph, Let me underſtand thee. 

Hy. Examine well your heart, and if the fierce re- 
ſentment of its wrongs has not extinguiſh'd quite the 
uſual ſoft compaſſion there, revive at leaſt one ſpark in 
pity of my woman's weakneſs, 

„Ma. Howl a woman! | 
D. Ph. Whither would'ſt thou carry me? 2 
Hip. Not but I know you gcnerous as the heart of 
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love, yet, let me doubt, if even this low ſubmiſſion can 
deſerve your pardon Don't look on me, I cannot 
bear that you ſhould know me yet The extravagant 
attempt I have this day run through to meet you thus, 
juſtly may ſubject me to your contempt and ſcorn, un- 
leſs the ſame forgiving goodneſs that us'd to over-look 
the failings of Hypolita, prove ſtill my friend, and ſoften, 
all with the excule of love, 

OZ. My ſiſter! O, Ro/ara J. Philip! 

[ Al] feem amax d. 

D. Ph. Oh 1 ſtop this vaſt effuſion of my tranſported 
thoughts, ere my offended wiſhes break their priſon 
through my eyes, and ſurfeit on forbidden hopes again: 
or if my tears are falſe, if your relenting heart 1s 
touch'd at laſt in pity of my enduring love, be kind at 
onee, ſpeak on, and awake me to the joy while 1 have 
ſenſe to hear you. 

Hyp. Nay, then I am ſubdu'd indeed ! Is't poflible, 
fpight of my follies, ſtill your generous heart can love ? 
*['is ſo! Your eyes confeſs it, and my tears are dead 
When then ſhould I bluſh to let at once the honeſt full- 
neſs of my heart guſh forth——O Philip—Hypolita is— 
yours for ever. [They advance ſloauly, and at laſt ruſh 

| into one another's arms. 

D. Ph. O ecſtaſy ! diſtracting joy Do I then live 
to call you mine ?——ls there an end at laſt of my re- 
peated pangs, my ſighs, my torments, and my rejected 
vows? Is it poſlible ? is it ſhe? O let me view thee 
thus with aching eyes, and feed my eager ſenſe upon 
the tranſport of thy love confeſs'd! What, kind. 
And yet Hypohita ! And yet *tis ſhe! I know her by 
the buſy pulſes at my heart, which only love like 
mine can feel, and ſhe alone can give, | 

[ Eagerly embracing her 

Hyp. Now, Philip! you may inſult our ſex's pride, 
for I confeſs you have ſubdu'd it all in me; I plead no 
merit, but my knowing yours: I own the weakneſs of 
my boaſted power, and now am only proud of my hu- 
mility. | 

D. Ph. O never! never ſhall thy empire ceaſe! *Tis 
Not in thy power to give thy power away : this laſt ſur- 


374 She Wov'y, and She Wov'p Nor. 
prize of 2 love has bound me to thy heart a. 


poor indebted wretch for ever. 

Hyp. No more, the reſt the prieſt ſhould ſay. — But 
now our joys grow rude, —Here are our friends, that 
muſt be happy too, 

D. Ph. Louis! Ofavie! my brother now! O! for- 
give the hurry of a tranſported heart ! 

D. Ma. A woman! and O&awiv's lifter ! 

Oct. That heart that does not feel, as *twere its own, 
a joy like this, ne'er yet confeſs'd the power of friend- 
ſhip or love. [Embracing her. 

D. Ma. Have I then been pleas'd, and plagu'd, and 
frighted out of my wits, by a woman, all this while ? 
Odſbud, ſhe is a notable contriver! Stand clear ho! 
For if 1 have not a fair bruſh at her lips ; nay, if ſhe 
does not give me the hearty ſmack too, ods-winds and 
thunder, ſhe is not the good-humour'd girl I take 
her. for. | : 

Hyp.. Come, fir, I won't balk your good-humour, 
[He kifjes her.] And now I havea favour to beg of you; 
you remember your. promiſe : only your bleſling here, 
ſir. [OQavio and Roſara kneel. 

D. Ma. Ah! I can deny thee nothing; and ſince 1 
find thou art not fit for my girl's buſineſs thyſelf, od- 
zooks, it ſhall never be done out of the family And 
ſo, children, heaven bleſs ye together Come, Þ 11 
give thee her hand myſelf, you know the way to her 
heart, and as ſoon as the prieſt has ſaid grace, he ſhall 
toſs you the reſt of her body into the bargain And 
now my Cares are Over again. 

Oct. We'll ſtudy to deſerve your love, ir, 
Raſara . 

Re. Now, Octavio, d'ye believe I lov'd you better 
than the perſon I was to marry ? 

Oc. Kind creature! you were in her ſecret, then! 

Reſ. I was, and ſhe in mine. 

Oct. What words can thank you? 
 Hyp. Any that tell me of Odlavio's happineſs. 

D. Ph. My friend ſucceſsful too! then my joys are 
double.——But how this generous attempt was ſtarted 
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firſt, how it has been purſu'd, and carry'd with this kind. 
ſurprize at laſt, gives me wonder equal to my joy. 

Hyp. Here's one that at more leiſure ſhall inform you- 
all: ſhe was ever a friend to your love, has had a hearty 
ſhare in the fatigue, and now I am boundꝭ in honour to 
give her part of the garland too. 

D. PH. How! She! 

Flo. Truſty Flora, fir, at your ſervice: I have had: 
many a battle with my lady upon your account; but I 
always told her we would do her buſineſs at laſt, 

D. Ma. Another metamorphoſis ! Brave girls, faith! 
Odzooks, we ſhall have 'em make campaigns ſhortly. 

D. Ph. Take this as an earneſt of my thanks; in 
Seville Il. provide for thee. 

Hyp. Nay, there's another accomplice too, confede-. 


rate I can't ſay ; for honeſt Trappanti did not know but 


that I was as great a rogue as himſelf, 

Trap. It's. a folly to lie; I did not indeed, ma- 
dam. But the world cannot ſay I have been a rogue 
to your ladyſhip And if you had not parted with. 
your money 

Hyp. Thou had'ſt not parted with thy honeſty. 

Trap. Right, madam ; but how ſhou'd a poor naked 
fellow reſiſt, when he had ſo many piſtoles held againſt 
him! [ Shexws money. 

D. Ma. Ay, ay; well ſaid, lad. 

Vil. Ea! a tempting bait indeed! Let him offer to 
marry me again, if he dares. [ Afedes 

D. Ph. Well, Trappanti, thou haſt been ſerviceable, 
however, and I'll think of thee. 

Oct. Nay, ] am his debtor too. 

Trap. Ah! there's a very eaſy way, gentlemen, to 
reward me; and ſince you partly owe your happineſs to 
my roguery,, I ſhould be very proud to owe mine only 
to your generoſity, ; 

OX. As how, pray? 

Trap. Why, fir, I find: by my conſtitution, that it 
is as natural to be in love as an hungry, and that I 
han't a jot leſs ſtomach than the beſt of my betters: and 
tho? I have often thought a wife but dining every day 
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upon the ſame diſh; yet, methinks, it's better than no 
dinner at all; and, for my part, I had rather have 
no ſtomach to my meat, than no meat to my ſtomach : 
upon which conſiderations, gentlemen and ladies, I 
deſire you'll uſe your intereſt with Madona here to 
let me dine at her ordinary. 

D. Ma. A pleaſant rogue, faith! Odzooks, the jade 
Mall have him. Come, huſſy, he's an ingenious perſon. 

Vil. Sir, I don't underſtand his tuft; when he ſpeaks 
plain, I know what to ſay to him. 

Trap. Why then, in plain terms, let me a leaſe of 
your tenement Marry me. 

Vil. Ay, now you ſay ſomething—! was afraid, by 
what you ſaid in the garden, you had only a mind to 
be a wicked tenant at will. | 

Trap. No, no, child, I have no mind to be turn'd 
out at a quarter's warning. | 
Fil. Well, there's my hand-—And now meet me 
as ſoon as you will with a canonical lawyer, and ['ll 
give you poſſeſſion of the reſt of the premiſes, 

D. Ma. Odzooks, and well thought of, P11 ſend for 
one preſently. Here, you, ſirrah, run to Father Bene 
dic again, tell him his work don't hold here, his laſt 
marriage is drop'd to pieces, but now we have got bet- 
ter tackle, he muſt come and ſtitch two or three freſh 
couple together as faſt as he can. | 


Enter ſervant. 


Ser. Sir, the muſick's come. | 

D. Ma. Ah! they cou'd never take us in a better 
time —— let 'em enter Ladies and ſons and 
daughters, for I think you are all akin to me now, will 
you be pleas'd to ſit? 


[After the entertainment. 
D. Ma. Come, gentlemen, now our collation waits 
us, : 
Enter ſervant. 
Serv. Sir, the prieſt's come. 
D. Ma. That's well, we'll diſpatch him preſently, 
D. Ph, Now, my Hypolita { LES 
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Let our example teach mankind to love, 

From thine the fair their favours may improve 5 
To the quick pains you give, our joys we owes 
Till thoſe we feel, theſe we can never know z 
But warn'd with honeſt hope from my ſucceſs, 
Ew'n in the height of all its miſeries, 

O newer let a virtuous mind deſpair, 

For conſtant hearts are love's peculiar cars. 


EPIL CTU 


2 ONGST all the rules the ancients had in voguty 
We find no mention of an Epilogue; 

Which plainly ſhews they're innovations, brought 

Since rules, deſign, and nature, were forgot. 

The cuſtom, therefore, our next Play ſhall breaks 

But now a joyful motive bids us ſpeak. 

For, while our arms return with conqueſt home, 

While children prattle Vigo, and the boom, . 

L', fit the mouth of all mankind, the ſage, be dumb ? 

While the proud Spaniards read old annals ver, 

And on the leaves in lazy ſafety pore, 

Eſſex and Raleigh thunder on their ſhore. 

Again their donſhips ſtart, and mend their ſpeed, 

With the ſame fear of their forefathers, dead. 

While Adamis de Gaul laments in vain, 

And wiſhes his young Quixote out of Spain. 

While foreign forts are but beheld and ſeiz'd, 

While: Engliſh hearts tumultuouſſy are pleas d; 

Shall we, whoſe ſole ſubſiſtence purely flows 

From minds in joy, or undifturb'd repoſe : 

Shall we behold each face with plea/ure glow, 

Unthankful to the arms that made em ſo 

Shall we not ſay 


— — - 


But hold 
While Anne repeats the vengeance of Eliza's reign: 
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Old Engliſh honour now revives again 
Mem*rably fatal to the pride of Spain, 


For, to the glorious conduct jure that drew 


A Senate's grateful.wote, our adoration's due. 


From that alone all other thanks are poor, 

T he old triumphing Romans ad no more, 
And Rome indeed gave all within its power. 
But your ſuperior ſtars, that know too well 
Yau Engliſh heroes ſhould old Rome's excel ; 
To grown your arms beyond the bribes of fil 
Rais d Engliſh beauty to reward your toi 
Tho ſeix d of all the rifled world had loft, 
So fair a circle Rome could never boaſt.. 
Proceed, auſpicious chiefs, inflame the war, 
Purſue your congueſt, and poſſeſs the fair: 

T hat ages may record of them and you, 


- 


T hep only could inſpire what you alone cou'd 4 
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